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NC E I am allow'd the honour, | and 
| Privilege | of . ſo; eaſy - Acceſs to Your 
| 


be the worſe receiv d for bringing Ovid 


, — rr 


from the Barbarous to the Polite; and has this to recom- 
mend him, which never fails witha Clemency, likeYour's; 


* 


He i Is Unfortunate: er od ot. 


Your 


A 


; 1 2 aw 


Royal Highneſs, I dare fay, I ſhall.not. 


nes | along with me. He comes from Ba- 
— niſhment to the Fautreſs of W 
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DE DICATI OM 
Vour Royal Highneſs, bg feels for exery one, has 
lately been the mount Occh fon © *of a hke.Senfibility 
in any Others Scarce an Exe, that <d. not tell the 


| Danger Youwefe in; Ben Pagtles/tho'differcnt.iyPrin- 
_ciples, united at that Fine f in their grief, and affectionate 
concern, for ar event .of ſo much conſequence to the In- 


tereſt of Humanity, hd Virtue; T's whilſt Your Self was 
the only Perſön, Then, / 

It was rematkable,; on She;.who, "With a nder 
moſt engaging, taught the innocent Pleaſures to appear 
more deſirable, than the criminal; who was every day 
the Life of ſome new agreeable Diverſion; ſhould be- 
have Her Self, upon that cruel Tryal, with a Magnanimi- 
ty ſo unſhaken, that thoſe who were Witneſſes might 
have imagin'd, She ſcarce ever had done ny thing, but 
ſtudy how to Dye. 7 

It is the greateſt 1 can attend an Age un- 
der a long depravation of Morals, to be bleſt with Ex- 
amples, where Virtue is ſet off by the advantage of Birth. 
Such Qualifications, when united, do not only perſuade 
an Imitation, but Command it. Humane Nature is al- 
ways more affected by what it ſees, than what it hears of: 
And as thoſe Ideas, which enter by the Eye, find the ſu- 
reſt paſſage to the Heart; ſo the more the Object, what- 
ever it be, ſeems deſirable to the One, the ; Jonger it con- 
tinues in the Other. 

There are Perfections ſo ſhining, that « one muſt be the 
very Worſt of Mortals, or the very Beſt, not to admire 
in all Thoſe who poſſeſs them. To be bleſt with a diſpo- 
ſition to Charity, not confin'dby any other Limits, than 
the Modeſty of thoſe who ask It: To know, and be rea- 
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DEDIT[CATION. 
dy to excuſe Faults; yet, fo ſtrict in Life, as not to want 
the like Indulgence; To have a Superiority of Genius 
capable of judging of the higheſt Affairs, and an Appli- 
cation ſo obſervant, as. to penetrate into the moſt Minute: 
To be eaſy to lay down Grandeur upon familiar Occaſi- 
ons, and diſcerning to take It up, when Dignity of Sta- 
tion requires; To know the politer Languages of the 
preſent Age, as a Native, and the greater Occurrences, 
and Periods of the Paſt, as an Hiſtorian, make up a Cha- 
racter, which 1s ſo obvious, that Every one will know 
where to apply it, except the Perſon, whole it really is: 
and if in this Your Royal Highneſs be at a Loſs, I think 
it is the only thing within the Province of Your Sex 
You are ignorant of. 

I ſhall take up no more of Your time in this Dedicati- 
on; becauſe, to do every thing that may be moſt accep- 
table to You, ſhall always be the Endeavour of, 


MAD AM, 


Tour ROYAL HicnuNness's moſt Humble, 


and moſt Obedient Servant, 


S. GARTH. 
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H Method I ps in writing this Preface, is to take 
8 Notice of ſome of the Beauties of the Metamorphoſes, and 
alſo of the Faults, and particular Affectations. After which 
I ſhall proceed to hint at ſome Rules for Tranſlation in ge- 
neral; and ſhall give a ſhort Account of the following 
| Voeerſion. | b 
I ſhall not pretend to impoſe my Opinion on others with the magiſterial 
Authority of a Critic; but only take the Liberty of diſcovering my own 
Taſte. I ſhall endeavour to ſhow our Poet's Redundance of Wit, Juſtneſs 
of Compariſons, Elegance of Deſcriptions, and peculiar Delicacy in touch- 
ing every Circumſtance relating to the Paſhons, and Affections; and with 
the ſame Impartiality, and Frankneſs, I ſhall confeſs the too frequent Pueri- 
lities of his luxuriant Fancy, and the too great Negligence of his ſome- 
times unlabour'd Verſification. 
I am not of an Opinion, too common to Tranſlators, to think that One 


is under an Obligation to extoll every thing he finds in the Author he un- 
dertakes: I am fure une is no mvre oblig?d wo da ſo, than a Painter is to 


make every Face that ſits to him handſome. *Tis enough if he ſets the 
beſt Features he finds in their full, and moſt advantageous Light. But if the 
Poet has private Deformities, tho Good-breeding will not allow to expoſe 
him naked, yet ſurely there can be no Reaſon to recommend him, as the 
moſt finiſh'd Model of Harmony, and Proportion. 

| Whoever has this undiſtinguiſhing Complaiſance, will not fail to vitiate 
the Taſte of the Readers, and miſguide many of them in their Judgment, 
where to Approve, and where to Cenſure. 

lt muſt be granted, that where there appears an infinite Variety of ini- 
mitable Excellencies, it would be too harſh, and diſingenuous to be ſevere on 
ſuch Faults, as have eſcap'd rather thro' want of Leide, and Opportunity to 
correct, than thro the erroneous Turn of a deprav'd Judgment. How 
ſenſible Ovid himſelf was of the Uncorrectneſs of the Metamorphoſes, ap- 
Ee from theſe Lines prefix d before ſome of the Editions by the Care of 


is Commentators ; 


Orv parents ſuo quicunque Volumima tangis, 
is ſaltem veſtra detur in urbe locus. 
Dudq; magis faveas; non ſunt hæc edita ab Illo, 
5 Sed quaſi de domini funere rapta ſur. 
Quicquid m his igitur vitii rude carmen habebi, 
Emendaturus, ſi licuiſſet, erat. 
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PREFACE. 2 5 

Since therefore the Readers are not ſolemnly invited to an Entertainment, 
but come accidentally ; they ought to be contented with what they find : 
And pray what have they to complain of, but too great Variety ? where, 
tho 3 of the Diſhes be not ſerv'd in the exacteſt Order, and Politeneſs, 
but haſh'd up in haſte; there are a great many accommodated to every par- 
ticular Palate. © | | 

To like every thing, ſhows too little Delicacy; and to like nothing, too 
much Difficulty. So great is the Variety of this Poem, that the Reader, 
who is never pleas d, will appear as monſtrous, as he that is always fo. Here 
are the Hurries of Battles for the Heroe, tender Emotions of Soul for the 
Lover, a Search, and Penetration into Nature for the Philoſc , Flaency 
of Numbers, and moſt expreſſive Figures for the Poet, Morals for the Seri- 
ous, and Plaiſantries for Admirers of Points of Wit. | 

Tis certain a Poet is more to be ſuſpected for ſaying too much, than too 
little. To add is often hazardous; but to retrench, commonly jadicions. 
If our Author, inſtead of ſaying all he could, had only ſaid all he ſhould ; 
Daphne had done well to fly from the God of Wit, in order to crown his 
Poet : Thus Ovid had been more honour'd, and ador'd in his Exile, than 
Aaguſtus in his Triumphs. | 

I ſhall now attempt to give ſome Inſtances of the Happineſs, and vaſt Ex- 
tent of our Author's Imagination. I ſhall not proceed according to the 
Order of the Poem, but rather tranſcribe ſome Lines here, and there, as 
my Reflection ſhall ſuggeſt. 


Nec carcumfuſo pendebat in aere tellus 


Thus was the State of Nature before the Creation: And here it is obvi- 
ous, that Ovid had adiſcerning Notion of the Gravitation of Bodies. Tis now 
demonſtrated, that every Part of Matter tends to every Part of Matter with 
a Force, which is always in a direct ſimple Proportion of the Quantity of 
the Matter, and an inverſe duplicate Proportion of the Diſtance; which Ten- 
dency, or Gravitating is conſtant, and univerſal. This Power, whatever it be, 
acting always proportionably to the ſolid Content of Bodies, and never in any 
Proportion to their Superficies; cannot be explain'd by any material Impulſe. 
For the Laws of Impulſe are phyſically neceſſary: There can be no aure- 
gen, or arbitrary Principle in meer Matter; its Parts cannot move unleſs 
they be moy'd; and cannot do otherwiſe, when prefs'd on by other Parts in 
Motion; and therefore tis evident from the following Lines, that Ovid 
ſtrictly adher'd to the Opinion of the moſt diſcerning Philoſophers, who 
taught that all things were form'd by a wiſe, and intelligent Mind. 


Julſit & extend; campos, ſubſjdere valles, 
Fronde tegi ſylvas 


The Hat of the Hebrew Law-giver is not more ſublime, than the 7u//it 
of * Latin Poet, who goes on in the fame Elevated, and Philoſophical 
Style. | 


His 


"PREEACK 


thera 


2 Here the Author ſpreads a thin Veil of Ather over his Infant Creation ; 


and tho? his afferting the Region to be void of Gravitation, may not, 
in a Mathematical Rigour, be true; yet tis found from the Natural Enquiries 
made ſince, and eſpecially from the learned Dr. Hallys Diſcourſe on the 
Barometer, that if, on the Surface of the Earth, an Inch of Quickſilver in 
the Tube be equal to a Cylinder of Air of 300 Foot, it will be at a Mile's 
height equal to a Cylinder of Air of 2z00000: and therefore the Air at fo 
great a Diſtance from the Earth, muſt be rarify'd to fo great a Degree, that 
the Space it fills muſt bear a very ſmalt Proportion to that which is entirely 
void of Matter. 

I think, we may be confident from what already appears, as well as from 
what our Author has writ on the Roman Feaſts, that he cou'd not be total- 
ly ignorant of Aſtronomy. Some of the Criticks wou'd inſinuate from the 
Slowing Livies that he miſtook the annual Motion of the Sun for the 
Diurnal. 


Seftus in obligquumm——— 


Tho” the Sun be always in one or other of the Signs of the Zodzack, and 
never goes by either Motion more Northward, or Southward, than is here 
deſcrib'd; Yet Phaeton being defign'd to drive the Chariot but one Day, 
ought to have been directed in the- tee, oe a Circle Parallel to it, and 
not round the other Qblique one of the Ecliptick: a Degree of which, and 
that by a Motion contrary to the Diurnal, he was obliged to go in that 
length of Time. 

J am inclin'd to think, that Quzd had fo an Attention to Poetical 
Embeliſhments, that he voluntarily declin'd a ſtrict Obſervance of any Aſtro- 
nomical Syſtem. For tho that Science was far from being neglected in 
former Ages; yet the Progreſs which was made in it, by no means equall'd 
that of our preſent Time. | | 

Lucretius, tho in other things moſt penetrating, deſcribes the Sun ſcarce 
bigger, than he appears to the Eye. 


Nec nimio ſalis major rota, nec minor argdor 


Eſſe poteſt, uoftris quam ſeuſubys eſſe videtur. 


"Jad Shows imagining the Seats of the Gods above the fix'd Stars, re- 
preſents the falling of Nulcan from thence to the Iſle of Lemnos, to conti- 
nue during a whole Day. | 


Iz» &“ N Preljpulm, bra 3 iinw xeta2eorr; * 
KzTTe0o fr ] —— — . 


The Greek Poet aims here to give a ſurpriſing Idea of theheight of the 
Celeſtial Manſions: but if the Computation of a modern Aſtronomer be 


true, 


Met. B. 2. 


II. B. 1. 
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Met. B. 1. 


En. B. 8. 
1. 319 


En. B. 7. 
1. 483. 


true, they are at ſo much a greater Diſtance, that Fulcan wou d have been 
more Vears in falling, than ie was Minutes. | NN 
But leaſt I ſhou d exceed the uſual Length of a Preface, I ſhall now give 
ſome Inſtances of the Propriety of our Author's Similes, and Epithets; the 
Perſpicuity of his Allegories; the Inſtructive Excellence of the Morals; the 
8 happy Turn of his Fancy; and ſhall begin with the Elegance of his 
C 


riptions. 


— Madidis Notus evolat alis, 

Terribilem picea tectus caligme vultum. 

Barba graviSnmbis, canis fluit unda capillis, | 
Frome ſedent nebulæ, rorant pennæque, ſinuſque. $78 


Sternuntur ſegetes, & deplorata coloni 
Vota jacent, longique labor perm irritus anni. 


Theſe Lines introduce thoſe of the Deluge, which are alſo very Poetical, 
and worthy to be compar d with the next, concerning the Golden Age. 


Sine militis uſu 

Mollia ſecure peragebant otia gentes. 

Ipſa quoque immumis raſtroque imacta, nec ullis 
aucia vomeribus, per ſe dabat omnia tellus. 

Contentiquè cibis, nullo cogente, creatis, 

Arbuteos fœtus, montanaque fraga legebant, 

Et gue deridovors fi Fours ortorc glans, 

Her erat æternum, placidique tepentibus auris 


Mulcebant Zephyr: natos fine ſemine flores. 


Virgil has alſo touch'd upon the ſame Subject in the end of the Second 
Georgick. 
Aureus hanc vitam in terris Saturnus agebat, 
Nec dum etiam audierant inflari claſſica, nec dum 
Impoſitos duris crepitare incudibus enſes. 
| And again | 
Primus ab etherio venit Saturnus Olympo 
„ Aurea, que perhibent, «lo ſub rege fuerunt 
Secula : fic placida populos in pace regebat. 


Some of the Lines, a little foreign to the-preſent Subject, are omitted; but 
I ſhall make the moſt admirable Author amends by tranſcribing at length 
his next Deſcription.” *Tis of a Stag, which gave the firſt Occaſion to the 
War betwixt the 779jans and the Rurulians: I chuſe this, becauſe my De- 
ſign is to have theſe two great Poets ſeen together, where the Subject hap- 
pens to be almoſt the ſame, tho the Nature of the Poems be very different. 


Cerdus erat forma præſtanti, & cornibus ingens, 
Tyrreide pueri, quem matris ab ubere raptum 
Muri- 
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PREFACE 2 


— p — — — — —— — 
To Med Thrrheufy ue pater, cui regia parent © - out. 
memo, '& late cut a creubra e me 


Aſſuetum imperiis ſordr omni Sylvia cura 
Mollibus mexens ornabat cornua 2 „ 
Pectebatque ferum, puroque in fonte lavabat. © 
Ille manũm patient, menſaque afſmerus heril. 
2 — — 


T 
oN . 3 


The Image which Ovid 250 of the Favourite Stag dan accidentally by 
Cyparyſſus, leems not of! Digairy, 


2 cervus erat, lachque patentibus altas 
TIpſe ſuo capiti ; prebebat cornibus umbras : 
Cornua fulgebant auro, demiſſaque in armos 
Y Pendebine tereti gemmata monilia collo, 
Bulla ſuper fromem parvis argentea loris 
Vinda movebatur : puriligue ex ere nitebant 
Auribus in gemms circum cava tempora bacce. 
Iſque metu vacuns, naturalique pavore 
Depoſite celebrare domos, mulcendaque colla 
Duamlibet 191 8 otis ic manibu prebere ſolebat. 
Gratus erat C e tibi, Tu pabula cervum 


: Ad nova, rar ae ontis au a n 


— — — — 


Tu 5 — varios hip cornua es: 
Nunc, eques in tergo reſidens, huc latus & illuc 
Mollia Purpureis frænabas ora capiſiris. 


In the followirig L Ovid deſcribes the watry Coure ar hs River Pe- 
neus, which the Reader may compare with 24 wh Subterranean Grott of 
Oyrene the Naiad, Mother to Ar:ſtews. 


Eft nemus Hemonie, prerupta a angus claudit 2 Met. B. 1. 

Hava. vocant Tempe, per que Penta s ab imo | 
Effuſus Pindo ſpumoſis volvitur undi. 

Dejectuque gravi tenues agitantia ſumos 

Nubila conducit, ſummaſque aſpergine ſylvas 

Impluit; & ſonttu lus quam vicina fatigat. 

Hæc domus, he ſedes, hec ſunt penetralia magni 

Anmis: in hoc — facto de cautibus antro. 

Undis jura dabat, Nymphiſque colentibus undas. 

Condeniunt illuc popularia flumma primum; 

Meſcia gratentur, conſolenturve parentem, 

Populifer Spercheos, & irrequietus Enipeus, 

Eridanuſque ſenex, leniſque Go ph Aas. 

Moxque amnes alu, qui, qua tu 


impetus illos, 
In mare deducunt feſſas erroribus ſve 


Triſtis Arifteus Penei genitoris ad undam © | G.B 4 
Stat lacrymans— 


»_ eos Jamque 
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* Jamque domuns tirans genciricit, & bumda agua. 
2328 lacs clauſis, lucaſque ſamautes, ö 
at; & ingemi motes pe facũus GquHarum, 
Omnia ſub mague labentia ſlumima terra 
Spefabat —_— loeis, — 3 | 
t caput, unde aluus primum fe erumput Eupen, 
Ub pater Tiberinus, & unde Aniena fluenta, 
V gemina auratus tawrino cor mua uur? 
Eridanus, quo non alius 12 pingaia cults 


In mare purpureum violentior inſluit amnis. 


The Divine Poet goes on in Pomp of Numbers, and eaſy Magnificence 
of Words, till he introduces. the Story of Orpheus ant Euridice; in the 
Narration of which, he is as much ſuperior to Ouia, as the Reeds of his own 
Mantuan Shepherds are leſi Muſical, than the Lyre of Orpbeus. 
That I may not be too long on this Article, I ſhall recommend to the 
Reader, Ovid's admirable Deſeription of Sleep——&# prope Crmerios— 
That of Hunger E locus extremis Scythig——— 
That of the Plague———Dira lues | 
That of Fame 0rbe locus medio ft— 


Virgil has alſo tauch'd on the two laft; in the one he had Lucretius in 
View; in the other, Homer: and I think it will not be to the Diſadvantage 
of our Author to appear at the fame time. | 5 

There are many other Deſeriptions ſcatter din the Metamorpboſes, which, 
for juſt Expreſſion of Nature, and wo Modulation of Words, are on- 
ly Inferior to thoſt already tranſerib d, as they are ſhorter; which makes 
4 Objection, that his Diction is commonly loytring into Proſe, a great 
deal too ſevere. ie — 
The Metamorphoſes muſt be conſider d, as is obſery'd before, very un- 
correct; and Virgils Works as finiſh'd: tho his own Modeſty wou'd not 
allow the A*#e:ds to be ſo. It ſeems it was harder for him to pleaſe himſelf, 
than his Readers. His by 0" was certainly great, nor was his Vivacity 
of Imagination leſs; for the firſt without the laſt is too heavy, and like a 
Dreſs without Fancy; and the laſt without the fixſt is too gay, and bur all 
Trimming. DET | Re 

Our Author's Similitudes are next to be confider'd, which are always re- 
markably ſhort, and convey ſome pleaſing Idea to the Imagination. *Tis 
in this Branch of the Pocm, that he has diſcover'd as juſt a Judgement, as a- 
ny of the Claſſicks whatever. Poets, to give a Looſe to a warm Fancy, are 
generally too apt, not only to res in their Simile's, but introduce them 
too frequently; by doing the firſt, they detain the Attention too long from 
the principal Narration; and by the latter, they make too frequent Breaches 
in the Unity of the Poem. 

Thoſe two Errors Owid has molt diſcerningly avoided. How ſhort, and 
ſignificant are generally his Compariſons! he fails not, in theſe, to keep a 
ſtiff Rein on a High-mettled Pegaſus; and takes care not to ſurfeit here, as 
he has done on other Heads, by an erroneous: Abundance, | 


His 


« 
* — — 
—— — 
— . 


His Smiles ate * ſoyn by much iti the Fable o* Seel, aud Her- | 


d:tas, than in any other Book, but always ſhort. 


The Nymph 1 th . cloſe to her reaſt, * Both inſctifibly 
grow. one. 


| 


e 1 * 1 cartice rums | Met. B. 4. 


Creſeendo jungi, Paritorgue adoliſcere cerna. 
Again, as Atalanta redddens in the Race with Ha gement, 


Inque puellari con us candore rubore m | gl Met. B. 10. 


Traxerat ; haud ahter quam cum faber atria de lum 
Candida Purpureumt | 2 Late infitit umbras. Rey" 


| Philomela's Tongue ſeem d to move after it was cut out by Tereus. 


Utque ſalire ſolet mutilate cauda Ps, rage rode. oe 8. 4 | 
Palptat——————— 

Cadmus ſows the Dragons "Is and — — of theFankeiſ gradually. 
Inde fide majus glebe Ccepere movert; B. 3. 


Primagque de ſulcis acies apparuit boſte ; ; 
Tegmina mox capitum Piclo nutantia cs | 
Mor humers, petFuſque CET) IN 
Sic ubi tolluntur feſtis aulea cheats. rl 
Surgere ſeyna folent, primumque oftendere vullum n, 8 | 
Cetera paulatim, placidaque edulla tenore, ae 4 2= 4, "60 
Tora patent, mouse Peas i in mus gin 9 


1 IM 
= 
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e Objeaticn to Ovid, that he never knows chen to ge over, N too 
manifeſt. Tho he frequ equently expatiates on the fame AT in different” 
1 ; yet in his Simile's, that Exuberance is avoided. There is in them 

all a Simplicity, anda Confinement to the preſent Object; always a Fecun- 
dity of Fancy, but rarely an Intemperance: nor do I remember he Has err 


above once by an ill-judg'd Superfluity. After he has deſcrib'd the Labyrinth 
built by Dædalus, he compares it thus, 


Non ſecus ac liquidus Phrygius Manandbus i in arvis B. 8. 
Ludu, & ambiguo lamſa refluitque, fluugque: 

Et nunc ad fontes, nunc ad mare verſus Fe, 

Incertas exercet aquas 


He ſhould have ended at the cloſe of the Second Line, as Ing ſhould have 
done at the end of the Fourth in his noble Simile, — Dido proceeds t to: 
the Temple with her Court about her. 


Qualis in Eurote ripis, aut per juga Cynthi „ 
Exercet rnb Ae | Bb 2: d 

Hinc, atque hinc glomerantur Ortades, illa ghareiram 

Fert humers, gradzenfque deus ſupereminer rd. 

Laronæ taciuum pertentant gaudia pettfus. 


1 


1 . ee * Ly 
viii , e tctddͤ 
i˙ũ ſſe no Reaſon for the laſt Line: Tho the Poet be juſtly: celebrated for a 
moſt conſummate . Judgment, yet by an Endeavour to imitate" Homer's 
Simile's, he is not gal very long, but by introducing ſeveral Circumſtan- 
ces, he fails of an app icable Relation betwixt the principal Subject, and 
his new Ideas. He ſometimes thinks fit to work into the Piece ſome diffe- 
ring Embroidery, which, tho' very rich, yet makes at beſt but glorious Patch- 
work. I really believe his excellent Poem had not been the leſs fo, if, in 
this Article, he had thought fit to have walk'd on in his own regular and 
Majeſtick Grace, rather I have been hurry'd forward through broken 
By-ways by his blind Guide. Ew» & apy | 
I ſhall tranſcribe one of his Simile's which is not cull'd out, but exactly of 
the ſame Texture with all the reſt in the four laſt Books of the Ænucidl. 
Turnus leaps in Fury from his Chariot. 

Zn. B. 12. Ac veluti montis ſaxam de vertice. preceps.. 

Ma Cum ruit avulſum vento, ſeu turbidus imber 
Proluit, aut annis ſolvit ſublapſa vetuſtas, | 
 Fertur in abruptum magno mons improbus att 
Exultatque ſolo, ſylvas, armenta, viroſque 
Involvens ſecum ———— | 6 

It does not ſeem to be at all Material, whether the Rock was blown, or 
waſh'd down by Wind, or Rain, or undermin'd by Time. 

But to return to Ovid; the Reader may take Notice how unforc'd his 
Compliments, and how natural his Tranſitions generally are. With how 
much Eaſe does he ſlide into ſome new Circumſtance, . any Violation 
of the Unity of the Story. _ The Texture ie fo. artful, chat it may be com- 
par d to the Work of his own Arachne, where the Shade dyes fo gradually, 
and the Light revives ſo imperceptibly, that it is hard to tell where the 
one ceaſes, and the other begins. Is; Op of; Wee, | 

When he is going off from the Story of Apollo, and Daphne; how hap- 

pily does he introduce a Compliment to the Roman Conquerors, | 
Met.B.1. Z conjux guoniam mea non potes eſſe, 
Arbor eris cert@— —— 
Tu Ductbus lætis aderis, cum læta triumphum 
Hor canet, & longæ viſem Capitolia pompe. 
Poſtibus Auguſtis eadem fidiſſima oth 
Ante fores ftabis; mediamque tuebere quercum. 

He compliments Auguſtus upon the Aſſaſſination of Julius; and, by way 
of Simile, takes the Opportunity from the Horror that the Barbarity of 
Lycaon gave. I 

He cum manus impia ſævit 
Sanguine Ceſareo Romanum extimguere nomen, &c. 
Julius is deify'd, and looks down on his adopted Son. 
1 — ——Natique videns benefatta, fatetur 


Eſje furs majora, & vinci gaudet ab ih. 
: Add 
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And immediately follows 
Hic. ſua præſerri quanquam vetat acta paterms ; _ 
Libera fama tamen, null;ſque obnoxia juſſis 
Inonum prefert. 


The Author in the two firſt Lines ſhows the Affectionate Condeſcention 
of the Father ; in the three laſt, the pious Gratitude of the Son. 

The Compliments to Auguſtus are very frequent in the laſt Book of the 
1 as thoſe to the ſame Emperor are in the Georgicks of Vir- 
gil, which alſo ſtrike the Imagination by their agreeable Flattery. | 


Hec ſuper arvorum cultu pecorumque canebam, 
Et ſuper arboribus ; Ceſar dum magnus ad altum 
Fulminat Euphratem bello, victorquè volentes 
Per populos dat jura, viamque affettat Olympo. 


Again on Julius, 


Imperium Oceano, famam qui terminet aſtris 


Julius 


"uy 


The Compliments have a great Sublimity, and worthy of the Grandeur 
of the Heroes, and the Wit of the Poet. | 

Ovid as much deſerves Praiſe, for ſaying a great deal in a little, as Cen- 
ſure for ſaying a litle in a great deal. None of the Claſſick Poets had the 
Talent of expreſſing hinnklf wich more Force, and Perſpicuity. 
Phaeton deſires ſome Pledge of his Father's Tenderneſs, and asks to be 


truſted with his Chariot. He anſwers, 
Pignora certa petis; do pignora certa timendo. 


However, the latter complies with his Importunity: the Conſequence is 
fatal, the World is ſet on Fire, even the Rivers feel the force of the Con- 


flagration. The Tagus boyls, 1 
Hluit ignibus Aurum. | 


The Vie retreats, 
Occuluitque caput, quod adbuc latet 


Zantbus is parch'd up, 


Arfuruſque iterum Lanthus 


The Poet's Fancy is here full of Energy, as well as inthe following Lines. 
Apollo courts Daphne, and promiſes himſelf Succeſs, bur is diſappointed. 


Duodgue cupit, ſperat ; ſuaque illum Oracula fallunt. 


And again, | | 
The River Achelous combats Hercules, and aſſumes ſeveral Shapes in vain, 
then puts on art laſt that of a Snake; the Heroe ſmiles in Contempr. 


Cunarum labor eft angues ſuperare mearum. 


En. B. 1 
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Ovid never excells himſelf ſo much, as when he takes Oecaſion to touch 


upon the Paſſion of Love; all Hearts are in a manner ſenſible of the ſame 


Emotions; and, like Inſtruments tun d Uniſons, if a String of any one of 
them be ſtruck, the reſt, by conſent, vibrate. 8 
Procris is jealous of Cephalus; ſhe endeavours to be confirm'd in her 
Fears, but hopes the contrary, n 
Y eratque miſerrima falli. 
The next is not leſs Natural, 00 
ed cunfta timemus amames. 4 


Biblis is in love with Caunus. The Struggle is betwixt her unlawful 
Flame, and her Honour. | 13 
| She's all Confuſion at the Thoughts of diſcovering het Paſſion — —«. 
miſerere fatentis amorem. + ata 
She attempts to write, | 


Incipit & dubitat: ſtribit, damnatque tabellas, 
Et notat, & delet: mutat, culpatque probatque 


In the End, Inclination, as it does always, gets the better of Diſcretion. 


This laſt Fable ſhows how touchingly the Poet argues in Love Affairs, as 
well as thoſe of Megea, and Scy/la. The two laſt are left by their Heroes, 
and their Reflections are very Natural, and Affecting. 0:4 feem'd here to 
have had Virgils Paſſion of Dido in his Eye, but with this difference; the 
one had conversd ni with Ladies, and knew they od te talk a great 
deal: The other confider'd no leſs what was natural for them to ſay, than 
what became them to ſay. | | 

Virgil has, through the whole Management of this Rencounter, diſcover'd 
a moſt finiſh'd Judgment. _Azeas, like other Men, likes for Convenience, 
and leaves for greater. Dzdo, like other Ladies, reſents the Neglect, enu- 
merates the Obligations the Lover is under, upbraids him with Ingratitude, 
threatens him with Revenge, then by and by Nane begs for Compaſſi- 
on, and has recourſe to Tears. | | j 

It appears from this Piece, that Virgil was a diſcerning Maſter in the 
Paſſion of Love: And they that conſider the Spirit, and Turn of that mimi- 
table Line. Qi Bavium non odit cannot doubt but he had an e- 
qual Talent for Satyr. | 

Nor does the Genius of Ovid more exert on the Subject of Love, 
than on all others. In the Contention of Ajax, Ulyſes his Elocuti- 
on is moſt nervous, and perfwading. Where he endeavours todiflwade Man- 
kind from indulging carnivorous Appetites in his Pythagorean Philoſophy , 
how emphatical is his Reaſoning! | r 

uid merutre boves, animal ſine fraude age, 
Iunocuum, ſimplex, num tolerare laborem 
Immemor eſt demum, nec frugum munere dignus 
Qu potun curvi dempto modo pondere aratri 
Nuricolam mattare ſuum —— - 


PNE FA CE. mM 
— ' — — urn nr rn 
L think Agr:colam had been ſtronger; but the Authority of Manuſcripts 


does not warrant that Emendation. | N 5 
Through the whole Texture of this Work, Ovid diſcovers the higheſt 
Humanity, and a moſt exceeding good Nature. The Virtuous in Diſtreſs 
are always his Concern; and his Wit contrives to give them an Immortali- 
ty with himſelf. | e e 

He ſeems to have taken the moſt Pains in the firſt, and ſecond Book of 
the Metamorphoſes, tho the Thirteenth abounds with Sentiments moſt 
moving, and with calamitous Incidents, introduc'd with great Art. The 
Poet had here in View, the Tragedy of Hecuba in Euripides; and itis a won- 
der, it has never been attem ij in our own Tongue. The Houſe of Pr;- 
am is deſtroy'd, his Royal Daughter a Sacrifice to the Manes of him that 
occaſion d it. She is forc'd from the Arms of her unhappy Friends, and hyr- 
ry d to the Altar, where ſhe behaves herſelf with a Decency becoming her Sex, 
and a Magnanimity equal to her Blood, and ſo very affecting, that even the 
Prieſt wept. | 


Igſe etiam flens, inonuſque ſacerdes, &c. 


She ſhows no Concern at approaching Death, but on the Account of her 
old, unfortunate Mother, 


Mors tantum vellem matrem mea fallere poſſit. 
Mater obeſt, minuitque necis mea gaudia; quamvis 
Non mea mors illi: verum ſua vita _ eſt. 


Then begs her Body may be deliver'd to her without Ranſom, 
Fi ——Genetr ics corpus 5 


[4 


. m e — 7, "TAR — 
Redane ; neve, auro redimat jus triſte ſepulchri, 
Sed lacrymis: tunc, cum poterat, redimebat & auro. 


The unhappy Queen laments, ſhe is not able to give her Daughter roy- 
al Burial, | 


Non hec eſt fortuna domus. 


Then takes the Body in her decrepid Arms, and halts to the Sea to waſh 
off the Blood, | 
i N A liius paſſu proceſſit anals 
Albentes laniata comas. 


The animated Thoughts, and lively Images of this Poem, are numerous. 
None ever painted more to the Life, than our Author, tho ſeveral Gro- 
teſque Figures are, now and then, ſeen in the fame Groupe. The moſt 
plentiful Seaſon, that gives Birth to the fineſt Flowers, produces alſo the 
rankeſt Weeds. Ovid has ſhown in one Line, the brighteſt Fancy ſome- 
times; and in the next, the pooreſt Aﬀectation, | 


Venus makes Court to Adonis, 


; Eber B. 10. 1. 556. 
Opportuna ſua blanditur Populus umbra ; 
requievit hamo ; preſſitque & gramen'& ſum. 


Phœbus requeſts Phaeton to deſiſt from his Requeſt. 


Conſiluis 


—— — — 222 
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Ceneus in the Battle of the Centaurs wounds Latreus in ſeveral Places. 5 
—  [ulnuſque in vulnere ferit. I 


Theſe are ſome of our Poet's Boyiſms. There is another Aﬀectation; 
calbd by Quintil. "OZ peg, or a witty Folly, which wou d not have ap- 
pear quite fo trifling, had it been leſs frequent. e 

Medea perſuades the Daughters of Pelias to kill their Father, in order to 


have his Youth renew d. She that loves him belt gives the firſt Wound, 

Et, ne ſit ſcelerata, facit ſcelus F : 

Althea is enrag'd at her Son Meleager, and to do Juſtice to the Mais | 

of his Brothers, deſtroys him, | | 2 

Impietate pia eft 

Envy enters Athens, and beholds the flouriſhing Condition of the City, 
Vixque tenet lacrymas, quia nil lacrymabile cernit. 


Ovid was much too fond of ſuch Witticiſms, which are more to be won- 
der'd at, becauſe they were not the Faſhion of that Age, as Punns, and Quib- 
bles are of this. 2 as I remember, is not found trifling in this Man- 


ner above once, or twice. | 


K 


% 


G. B. . 5 . _ . . . .. 
HER Denucalion vacuum —_ jaclavit in orbem, 
Urnde homines nati, durum genus — 


Juno is in Indignation at Meas upon his Arrival in Italy. 


En. 5. I. 295. Num capti — capi? num incenſa cremavit 3 
. $ 
Troja viros: og 


The Poet is ſo far from Affecting this fort of Wit, that he rarely vhs! 
tures on ſo ſpirited a Turn of Fancy, as in theſe following Inſtances. © 
Juno upbraids Venus, and Cupid Ironically, that two Deities cou d be able 


to get the better of one weak Woman, 
Zn. B 4. Memorabile nomen, 
195. | Una dolo Divum, fi femina victa duorum eft. 


Euryalus, going upon an Enterpriſe, expreſſes his Concern for his ſurvi- 
ving Mother, if he ſhou'd fall, and recommends her to the Care of Acan:- 
us, Who Anſwers, at 

Namgue erit iſta mibi genitrix, nomenque Creiiſe 
Solum defuerit | 


Venus is importunate in her Sollicitations to. Fulcau, to make Armour 
for her Son: He Anſwers, | 


Abfifte precando 


Liribus indubitare tuis 


En. 7 


PREFACE © * 
A che fr kindling of Dids pan, he has this moſt narural Though, 


——_ 


—— 


— Lllum ab/ens abſenter auditque, videtque. 
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But to return to Ovid; tho I cannot vindicate him for his Points, I ſhall 
endeavour-to:mollify his Criticks, when they give him no g for his 
Diction, and attack him fo inflexibly for ending his Lines ich Monoſylla- 
bles, as fi quis—— Ai non, &c. and as I think he cannot be excus'd 
more advantagiouſiy, than by affirming that where he has done it once, 
Virgil has twenty times Et cum nnn. = 
. > WH. 22th. 1ot-eorit 


- En. 1. 
Jam bos — Munc nunc c. - 22 


* 4 * 


There are a great many e of Lines in this manner, and more in- 
deed than ſeems conſiſtent with the Majeſty of Heroick Verſe. When Lines 
are deſign d to be ſer moni propiores, this Liberty may be allowable, but not 
ſo when the Subject requires more ſonorous Numbers. Virgil ſeems to en- 
deavour to keep up his Verſification to an Harmonious Dignity; and there- 
fore, when fit Words do not offer with ſome eaſe, he'll rather break off in 
an Hemiſtick, than that the Line ſhou'd be lazy, and languid. He well 
knew how eſſential it was in Poetry to flatter the Ear; and at the fame time 
was ſenſible, that this Organ grows tir d by a conſtant Attention to the ſame 
Harmony; and therefore he endeavour'd now and then to relieve it by a2 


Cadence of Pauſes, and a Variation of Meaſures, = 3 
2 Amp hion Dircæus in Aft eo Aracyntho..- — N | 1 

This Line ſeems not tuneful at the firſt hearing; but by Repetition, it te- 
conciles it ſelf, and has the ſame Effect with ſome Compoſitions of Muſick, 
which are art the firſt Performance tireſome, and afterward Entertaining. 

The Commentators, and Criticks are of Opinion, that whenever 2 
is leſs Muſical, it is where he endeavours at an Agreement of the Sound 
with the Senſe, as, vp « . | | . as , % 

"_ Procumbit hum bos. 


It wou d ſhow as much Singularity to deny this, as it does a fanciful Faci- 
lity to affirm it, becauſe it is obvious, in many Places he had no ſuch view. 
| A faoenta fab ilicibus ſusn. KE En3.1.390. 
—— Demeſque ſabellicus exacurt u. 4.3.1255 
Jam ſerts obſita, jam bos. r 00 920501100) hι˖t bi En. 7. I. 790. 
2 Furor aclditus, ind Lupi Cen, Ser. 2 14 1 En. 11. 
The Places, which favour moſt the firſt Opinion, are, 
Sara per & ſcopulos, & depreſſus cornvalles. © 


-Sepe exiguus mus. ed daO 
Omma ſub magna labentia flumina. terra. Hondo rid G. 


The laſt Line is the only Inſtance, I remember (except one * Zel 2. N 
where the Words terminate in the ſame Vowel, and ſeem to repreſent the 
conſtant, and uniform ſound of a ſliding Stream. 


d Thoſe 


T pole, chat are moſt con ve Tat in Claſſick Poetry, muſt be ſenſible, that 
Virgil has been muck more folicitous, than Ovid, to keep up his Lines 
to an eaſy, and a Muſical Flow; but tho the Criticks charge the latter with 
breaking rough Proba and Granimir, and Allowing himſelf too often 
the Licence of &ræciſitis; I take this Cenſure to be only an arrogant Pe- 
dautry ih the” Gramunarians, and groundlefs in it ſelf; but cho it were 
tif, 1 date be Confident it is full as juſt upon Virgil, 
1 5 ſuljungere Tigres, | / 
For Currui, according to the Grammarians. 
Often Adjectives for Adverbs; and the contrary. _ | 
Pinguia culta; an Adjective for a Subſtantive. 
——Denſo diſtinguere pingui; the ſame. | 
TIP e languentis 22 unbi; firſt Foot of the Dactyl ſhort. 
En. 4. Fuleruni faftidia menſes; the penultima of the Verb ſliort. 
| 1 Obflpic' fleterdntque come the ſame. | | 
So Liitvttins, prodidermm, occiutrum, &fc: [thi N 
X —Parmpineo gravidus amtumno; an lambick for 2 Spondee. 
"6 Fliviortn rex Eridanus campoſyue per omnes; an Anapelt for 
„ & Dadtyl, or 4 Spondee. OH. a n 
> _—_ & tio genre minor mee frutre Mwefthev, a Trochee, 
unleſs the two Confonants MM of the following Word be allow d. 
G. 1. 1.456. f Fervere. non Ma quiſquam — " | a * 
The Penultima commonly ſhort with Nirgil, fo falgere, Rridere, St. 
G, 1. 1.466. Sunne we ſurere ame fitrorem; a Græciſm. 
ä Imponere Pelio Qſam; a Græciſm, where there is no E- 
lion, but the lang Vowel before another made ſhort. = 


The learned, and Reverend Dr. Clark has obſerv'd , (as he tells me) that 
tho? there be ſeveral ſhort Vowels made long in Homer, yet there is no In- 
ſttance on the contrary, of a long Vowel (ſuch as the rh Syllable of n, 
toys vin, and the like) made | except in ſuch a Caſe as that J have ci- 
ted, where the next Word begins with a Vowel; which ſhows, that there is 
no ſuch thing as a Poetica hicentta, properly ſo call d. 
. Certainly, no body can imagine but theſe two celebrated Authors under- 
ſtood their own Tongue better, than the ſcrupulous Grammarians of Aſter- 
ages, who are too Dogmatical, and Self-ſufficient, when they preſume to 
cenſure Either of them for not attending ſtrictly enough to Syntax, and the 
Meaſure of Verſe. The Latin Tongue is a dead Language, and none can 
decide with Confidence on the Harmony, or Diſonance of the Numbers of 
theſe Times, unleſs they were thoroughly acquainted with their Pauſes, and 
Cadence. They may indeed pronounce with much more Aſſurance on 
their Diction; and diſtinguiſh where'they have been negligent, and where 
more finiſſ᷑d. There are certainly many Lines in Ovid, where he has been 
downright Lazy, and where he might have avoided the Appearance of 
being obviouſly ſo by a very little application. In recording the Succeſſion 
of the Man Kings, thus, EEE | f 
r Epiuus ex it et, pit but Captrifyie,"Oapyſyhe, | 
Kc e £m dice 7 1 „ cin 
There 


_ * 9 


There ate alſo ſeveral Lines in Virgil, which are not altogether tunable *' an 
to a modern Eat; and' which appear unfniſh'd. 14s 6. , A 
_ Feilicet omnibus eft labor impendendus, Somme G. 2 1,61 
Fre in ſuluum 
'rejertim ſi tempeſtas a vertice ſyluß G. 2. 1. 310 
COT en ai: | " 
waſve'referre parem? fed nunc, eft omnia quands En. 71. 
1 4 anmus Supra —— —— | | I. 50g. 
Aa quidem quia nota mihi ta, magne, voluntas, 1 
| FHPHCT ———— om | * 
But the Sun has its Spots; and if amongſt Thouſands of inimitable 
Lines, there ſhou d be Une found of an — Dignity with the . 
thing can be ſaid for their Vindication more, than, if they be Faults, they 
are the Faults of ¶ingil. | 
As J onght to be on this Occaſion an Advocate for Ovid, whom I think 
is too much run down at preſent by the critical Spirit of this Nation; I k 
dare fay, I cannot be more effectually fo, than by comparing him in many 
Places with his admir d Contemporary Virgil; and tho the laſt certainly 
deſerves the Palm, I ſhall make uſe of Owid's own Lines, in the tryal 
of Strength betwixt Achelons and Hercules, to ſhow how much he is ho- 
nour'd by the Contention. | e eee. 
| * von tam Met. B. 9. 


Tur pe fuit vinci, quam contendlſſe decorum. 

I ſhall finiſn my Remarks on our Author, by taking Notice of the Juſt- 
neſs, and Perſpicuity of his Allegories; which are either Phyſical or Natural; 
Moral; or Hiſtorical. Of the firſt Kind is the Fable of Apollo, and Pyzhox ; 
in the Explanation of this all the Mythologsfts agree; Exhalations and Miſts 
being the conſtant Effects of Inundations, are here diffipated by the Rays 
of the Sun. | a vo? | | 
Of the Second Kind, are Aeon torn to Pieces by his own Pack $, 

and Eriſicthon ſtarv'd by the Diſeaſe of Hunger. Theſe two Allegories 
ſcem to ſignify, that Extravagance and Luxury end in Want. 


Oft the Third, is the Story of the Rape of Europa. ' Hiſtory ſays, the | 


was Daughter to Agerer, and carry'd by the Candians in a Gally, bearing 
a Bull in the Stern, in order to be marry'd to one of their Kings nam'd 
jupiter. Js 
e Explanation gives an Occaſion for a Digrefſion which is not alto- 
ether foreign to the preſent 2 becauſe it will be of Uſe to juſtiſy 
Ovid on ſome other Occaſions, where he is cenſur d for being too free wit 
the Characters of the Gods. I was once hens Hg Metamorphoſes, as 
an excellent Syſtem of Morality ; but an illuſttibus Lady, whoſe leaſt 
Advantage above her Sex, is that of being one of the greateſt Princeſſes in 
Europe, objected, that the looſe and inimodelt Sallys of Jupiter did by 
no means confirm my Aſſertioͤn. « e | 
One muſt conſider, that what appear an Abſurdity in Oviu, is not ſo 
much his own Fault, as that of the Times before him. The Characters of 
the Gods of the old Heroick Age repreſented them unjuſt in their Actions; 
mutable in their Deſigns; rail in their Favours; ignorant of Events; ſcur- 
rilous in their Language. Some of the ſuperior Hieratehy ae + 4 


xvi 7 «7 
nother with injurious Brutalities, and are often guilty of ſuch Indecencies 
1 and Miſ- behaviour as the loweſt of Mortals would bluſh to on. 7un¹ 
Hom. il. calls Diana, the Goddeſs of Chaſtity, ww ee, Brazen-facd Bitch. Jupi- 
B. 2. . 481. er inſults his my the Goddeſs of Wiſdom, for. Raſhneſs and Folly ; 


U B. 8. from bids Iris tell her, hell maul her Coach-Horſes for her, like 4 furly Bitch 


J. to # „ | d T5 
Leg. as the is; curd) ww; then threatens in another Place to beat his Wife, that 


divine Vixon, the immortal Partner of the Empyreal Throne, 2 : =\4{nov 
II. B. 15. I. 17. p42 979. f A 1 rn e 
The Commentators may endeavour to hide thoſe Abſurdities under the 
Veil of Allegories; but the Reader that conſiders the whole Texture of 
the Iliad, will find, that the Author's Meaning, and their Interpretation are 
72 as unlike, as the imaginary Heroes of his time, are to the real ones 
of Ours. FORE 
Allegories ſhould be obvious, and not like Meteors in the Air, which re- 
preſent a different Figure to every different Eye. Now they are Armies of 
Soldiers; now Flocks of Sheep; and by and by, nothing. and >: 
Perhaps the Criticks of a more exalted Taſte, may diſcover ſuch Beau- 
ties in the antient Poetry, as may eſcape the Comprehenſion of us Pigmies 
of a more limited Genius. They may be able to fathom the Divine Senſe of 
the Pagan Theology ; whiſt we aim at no more, than to judge of a little 
common Senſe. | | TYENSY 
It is, and ever will be a Rule to a great many, to applaud and condemn 
with the general Vogue, tho never ſo ill grounded. The mot are affraid 
of being Particular; and rather than ſtrive againſt the Stream, are proud 
of being in the wrong with the Many, BN fe. a, deſirous of being in the 
right with the Few: and tho they be convinc'd of the Reaſonableneſs of 
diſſenting from the common Cry, yet out of a poor fear of Cenſure, they 
contribute to eſtabliſh it, and thus become an Authority againſt others, 
who in reality are but of their own Opinion. Po SUR 
Ovid was 15 far from paying a blind deference to the venerable Name 
of his Grecian Predeceſſor, in the Character of his Gods; that when Ju- 
piter puniſhes Andromeda for the Crimes of her Mother, he calls him - 
Met. B. 4 Juſtus Ammon, and takes commonly an honourable care of the Decorum of the 
Godhead, when their Actions are conſiſtent with the Divinity of their Cha- 
racter. His Allegories include ſome Religious, or inſtructive Moral, wrap'd up 
in a peculiar Perſpicuity. The Fable of Praſerpina, being ſometimes in Hell, 
and ſometimes with Ceres her Mother, can ſcarce mean any thing elſe than the 
ſowing and coming up of Corn. The various Dreſſes, that Vemumnus, the 
God of Seaſons, puts on in his Courtſhip of Pomona the Garden Goddefs, 
ſeem plainly to expreſs the different and moſt proper times for Digging, 
Planting, Pruning, and gathering the Increaſe. . I ſhall be ſhorter on this 
Head, becauſe our Countryman Mr. Sands has, by a laborious Search a- 
mongſt the r been very full. He has annex d his Explanations to 
the end of each Book, which deſerve to be recommended to thoſe, that are 
Curious in this figurative Learning. 4.07: 
The Reader cannot fail of obſerving, how. many excellent Leſſons of Mo- 
rality Ovid has given us in the courſe of his Fables. 
The Story of Deucalion, and Pyrrha teaches, that Piety and Innocence 
cannot miſs of the divine Protection, and that the only Loſs irreparable is 
that of our Probity, and Juſtice, | That 
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That of Phaeton; how the too great tenderneſs of the Parent proves a 


cruelty to the Child; and that he; who wou d climb to the Seat of Junier, 
VA rent ing amb v3 


generally meets with his Bolt by che way.” © 5 ou: 07h th | 
The Tale of Baucir and Philemon is moſt ' inimitably told. He omits 
not the minuteſt Circumſtance of a Cottage Life; and is much fuller than 


— — . 
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Hirgil, where he brings in his contented old Man Corycius. Ovid tepre- G. 4. 


ſents a good old Couple; happy, and ſatisfyd in a cleanly Poverty; hof 
table, Ly free of che eo hit that Fortune had given Fes RG 
Deſires; affectionate in their conjugal Relation; ſo religious in Life, that 
when they obſery'd their homely Cabbin riſing to a Temple, all the Boun- 
they ask d of the Gods they had entertain d, was, that they might do 

e Office of Prieſthood there; and at their Death, not ſurvive one another. 

The Stories of Lycaon, and Peurbeus, not only deter from Infidelity, and 
Irreverence to the Gods; but the laſt alſo ſhows, that too great Zeal produ- 
ces the ſame Effects, as none at all; and that Enthuſiaſm is oſten more cruel, 
than Atheiſm. © TEAS {3 Eu nor , 

The Story of Minos, and Scylla repreſents the Infamy of ſelling our Coun- 
try; and teaches, that even they who love the Crime, abhor the Ctiminal. 
In MN we find a noble Magnanimity, and Heavenly Self-denial : he 
prefer'd the Good of the Republick to his on private Grandeur; and choſe 
with an exemplary Generoſity, rather to live a private Free-Man out of 
Rome, than to command Numbers of Slaves in it. 97 att 

From the Story of Hercules we learn, that Glory is a Lady, who, like ma- 
ny others, loves to have her Admirers ſuffer a great deal for her. The 
Poet ennmerates the Labours of the Heroe; ſhows how he conquer'd eve- 
ry thing for Others, but N tor himleit: Thcu docs him the Poe- 
tical Juſtice of an Apotheoſis; i ing it moſt fit that one, who had born 
the Celeſtial Orbs on his Shoulders, ſhou'd have a Manſion amongſt them. 
From the Aſſumption of Romulus; that when War is at an end, the chief 
Buſineſs of Peace ſhould be the enacting good Laws; that after a People 
are preſerꝰd from the Enemy; the next care ſhou'd be, to preſerve them 
from themſelves ; and therefore the beſt Legiſlators deſerve a Place amongſt 
Heroes, and Deities. | 8 | 

From Ariadne being inhumanly deſerted by Theſeus, and generouſly re- 
ceiv'd by Bacchus we Fad, that as there is nothing we can be ſure of, fo 
there is nothing we ought to deſpair of. * 

From Althea burning the Brand; that we ſhou d take care leaſt under the 
Notion of Juſtice, we ſhou d do a Cruelty ; for they that are ſet upon Re- 
venge, only endeavour to imitate the Injury. Shai | 

From Polyphemus making Love to Galatea one may obſerve, that the 
moſt deform'd can find ſomething to like in their own Perſon. He examines 
his Face in the Stream, combs his ruful Locks with a Rake, grows more 
exact, and ſtudious of his Dreſs, and diſcovers the firſt Sign of being in 
Love, by endeavouring at a more, than uſual Care to pleaſe.  - 

The Fable of Cephalus, and Procrys confirms, that every Trifle contri- 
butes to heighten the Diſeaſe of Jealouſy; and that the moſt convincing 
Proofs can ſcarce cure it. 5 Ki . 

From that of Hippomenes, and Atalanta we may diſcover, that a gene- 
rous Preſent helps to perſuade, as well as an agreeable Perſon. 
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ry one fear them, are afraid of every one. 

From Myrrhe ;/ that Shame is ſometimes hard to 3 bh, tut if 
the better of it, it gives them afterwards do more Trouble. 
in Vouth lee to n in 

ſo does Cenſu re. 

From Terews;/ that one Crime — the Foundation of many; and thae 
the ſame Perſon, who begins with Laſt, may conelude with Murther. 
From Midas; that no 1 uniſh a Covetous Man worſe, bien 
he puniſhes hivalelf; thet erer any wou'd ſometimes prove more fa- 
tal to us, than the Completion of our own Wiſhes ; and that he who has 
the moſt Deſires, will certainly meet with the moſt Diſappointmonts. 9 

From the Pyshagorean Philoſophy, it may be obferv'd, that Man is the 
only Animal who kills his Fellos- Creature without being angry. 

From Proteus we have this Leſſon, that a Stateſman can put on — 
Shape; can be a Spaniel to the Lyon, and 2 Lyon to the Spaniel; and that 
he knows not to be an Enemy, who knows not how to ſeem a Friend; that 
if all Crowns ſhou'd change their Miniſtry, as often as they pleaſe, the they 
may be call'd other Miniſters, they are ſtill the fame Men. 

The Legend of An $ — to Rome in form of a Snake, 
ſeems to expreſs the neceſſary Sagacity requir'd in Profeſlors of that Art, 
for the readier Inſight into > Ae. or This Reptile” _ celibraced by 
the ancient Naturaliſts for a quick Sight. 

e in amicnm itim tam ternis atubum e ee 
Sam aut aqule, ant ſerperis Epidaurius? — 
be venerable Epidaurian aſſum d the figure of an Animal without 
Hands to take Fees; and therefore, grateful Poſterity honour'd him with 
a Temple. In this manner ſhoud wealthy Phyſitians, upon proper Oc- 
caſions, practiſe; and thus their Bering Papeats: reward. 

If the N be attended to with a juſt Application, and with- 

out Prepoſſeſſion; One will be the leſs ſurpriz d at the Author's Prophe- 


tick Spirit, relating to the Duration, and 3 of the Work; 


Jamque opus exegt, &. 

This Prediction has fo far prov'd true, that this Poem has BIF ever 
ſince the Magazine, which has furniſh'd the on Poets of the following 
Ages with Fancy, and Alluſions; and the moſt celebrated Painters with Sub- 
jects, and Deſigns. Nor has dis Poetical Predęceſſors, 1 Contemporaries 


paid leſs Regard to their own Performances. 


Infignemque, meo capiti petere inde coronam, 
Unae prius null velarmt tempora Muſe. 


Nemo me lacrumeis decoret, nec funera fletu 
Facſit ; quur volito ui per ora virim. 


———Tentanda via oft, qud me quoque paſim 


Tollere humo, vittorque virium voltare per ora. 


From Cenis; that 
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The whale Ode is in a manner a contimu d Compliment to his own Wri- 
4ings; mor, in Imitation of this celebrated Author, want we Poets of our 
Com Age, who have been fled ro rank themſelves amongſt cheir own 

Admirers. 


I have done with tho Original, and ſhall racked no Excuſe for the length 
of the Preface, becauſe it is in the power of the Reader to make is as ſhott 
5 he pleaſes. I ſhall no conclude with a Word or two about the Ver- 

ion. 

Trandlation is commonly eicher veibel, or Parephrate, or n of 
the firſt ſort is Mr. Slands's, which 1 think the Metamorphoſes can by no 
means allow of. It is „the Author left it unfiniſtrd; if it had under- 
—5 his laſt Hand, it is more chan probable, that many Saperffnities had 
been ry ma Where a Poem is perſectly fitiiſtrd; the Tranflation, with 


2 particular Idioms, cannot be too exact; by doing this, the Senſe 
gene is more entirely his own, and che Caſtof the Periods more faith- 


ſully Zut where a Poem is tedious through Exubrcrance, or dark 
through a haſty Brevity, I think the Tranflator may be excus'd for doing 
what the Author upon reviſmg, wow'd have done himſelf. © 


I Nr. Sand had been of this Opinion, Ene other Tranſlations of 
thee Aﬀeramer phaſes had not been attempted. - 

A Critick has obſery'd, that in his Verſion of this Book, he has Kapu 
louſly conſin d the Number of his Lines to thoſe of the Original. Tis fit 
I ſhould take the Summ upon Content, and be berter bred, than to count 


after him. 
preſent Undertaking, is nei- 


The Manner that ſeems moſt faited for this 
ther to follow the Author too cloſe out of a Critical Timorouſneſs; nor aban- 
don him too wantonlythrongh a Poerick Boldneſs. The Original ſhould always 
be kept in View, without too apparent a Deviation from the Senfe. Where 
it is otherwiſe; it is not a Verſion, but an Imitation. The Tranſlator ought 
to be as intent to keep up the Gracefulneſs of the Poem, as artful to hide 
its Imperfections; to copy its Beauties, and to throw a Shade over its Blemi- 
ſhes; to be faithful to an Idolatry, where the Author excells; and to take 
the Licence of a little Paraphraſe; where Penury of Fancy, or Dryneſs of 
Expreſſion ſeem to ask for it. 

The Ingenious Gentlemen concern'd in this Undertaking ſeem to be of 
this Opinion; and therefore they have not only conſulted the Reputation 
of the Author, but their own alſo. There is one of them has no other 
Share in this Compliment, than by being the Occaſion of engaging them 
that have, in obliging the Publick. He has alſo been ſo * to the Memo 
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ry, and Reputation of Mr. Dryden, as to give 
* of appearing ſo near his Own. 5 "TVET | 

I cannot paſs by that Admirable Exgliſh Poet, without endeavouring to 
make his Country ſenſible of the Obligations they have to his Muſe. Whe- 
ther they conſider the lowing Grace of his Verſification; the vigorous Sal- 
lies of his Fancy; or the peculiar Delicacy of his Periods; they'll diſcover 
Excellencies never to be enough admir d. If they trace him from the firſt 
productions of his Youth, to the laſt Performances of his Age they'll find, 
that as the Tyranny of Rhyme' never impos'd on the Perſpicuity of the 
Senſe; ſo a languid Senſe never wanted to be ſet off by the Harmony of 
Rhyme. And as his earlier Works wanted no Maturity; ſo his latter want- 
ed no Force, or Spirit. The falling off of his Hair, had no other Con- 
ſequence, than to make his Lawrels be ſeen the more. OE Cy 

As a Tranſlator he was juſt; as an Inventer he was rich. His Verſions of 
ſome parts of Lucretius, Horace, Homer, and Virgil throughout, gave him 
a juſt pretence to that Compliment which was made to Monſieur q Ablan- 
court, a celebrated French Tranſlater; It is uncertain who have the great- 
eſt Obligations to Him, the Dead or the Ling. 

With all theſe wondrous Talents, He was LibelFd in his Life-time by the 
very Men, who had no other Excellencies, but as they were his Imitarors. 
Where he was allow'd to have Sentiments ſuperior to all others, they charg- 
ed him with Theft: But how did he Steal? no otherwiſe, than like thoſe, that 
Real Beggars Children, only to cloath them the better. 

*Tis to be lamented, that Gentlemen ſtill continue this unfair Behaviour, 


and treat one another every Day with -moſt injurious Libels. The Muſes | 
ſhould he Ladies of « chaſte atid fair Behaviour: when they are otherwiſe, 


they are Furies. Tis certain that Parnaſſus is at beſt but a barren Moun- 
tain, and its Inhabitants contrive to make it more ſo by their un- neighbour- 
ly Deportment; the Authors are the only Corporation that endeavour at 
x. Ruin of their own Society. Every Day may convince them, how. much a 
rich Fool is VN above a poor Wit. The only Talents in Eſteem at 
preſent are thoſe of Exchange-Ally; one Tally is worth a Grove of Bays; 
and tis of much more Conſequence to be well read in the Tables of Inte- 
reſt, and the Riſe and Fall of Stocks, than in the Revolution of Empires. 
Mr. Dryden is ſtill a fad, and ſhameful Inſtance of this Truth: The Man, that 
cou'd make Kings immortal, and raiſe triumphant Arches to Heroes, now 
wants a poor ſquare Foot of Stone, to ſhow where the Aſhes of one of the 
greateſt Poets, that ever was upon Earth, are depoſited, 
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Nantes! ih Mr. Joun DRYDEN. 


FP Bodies thavig d to various Forms I ung; 


II Ye Gods, from whom theſe Miracles did 
ſpring, 
Inſpire my Nuinbers with Obeleſtial Heat; 
Till I; my long laborious Work eee : 
And add perpetual Tenour to my Rhimes, 2 
Deduc'd from Nature's Birth, to Czſar's Times. 
Before the Seas, and this Terreſtrial Ball, 
And Heay'ns high Canopy, that covers all, 
One was the Face of Nature ; if a Face, 
Rather a rude and indigeſted Maſs: 
A lifeleſs Lump, unfaſhion'd, and unfram' d, 
Of jarring Seeds; and juſtly Chaos nam'd. 
No Sun was lighted up, the World to view ; 
No Moon did yet her blunted Horns renew. 
Nor yet was Earth ſuſpended in the Sky; 
Nor pois d, did on her own Foundations lye: 
Nor Seas about the Shoars their Arms had thrown ; 
But Earth and Air and Water were in one. 
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Thus Air was void of Light, and Earth unſtable, 
And Waters dark Abyſs unnavigable. 


No certain Form on any was impreſt ; 
All were confus'd, and each diſturb'd the reſt. 


For hot and cold were in one Body fixt; 

And ſoft with hard, and light with heavy mixt. 
But God or Nature, while they thus contend, 

To theſe inteſtine Diſcords put an end: 


Then Earth from Air, and Seas from Earth were driy'n, 


And groſſer Air ſunk from X#therial Heay'n. 
Thus diſembroil'd, they take their proper place; 
The next of kin, contiguouſly embrace ; 

And foes are ſunder'd, by a larger ſpace. 

The force of Fire aſcended firſt on high, 

And took its dwelling in the vaulted Sky: 

Then Air ſucceeds, in Lightneſs next to Fire; 


Whoſe Atoms from unactivc Earth-retire. 
Earth ſinks beneath, and draws a numerous throng 


Of pondrous, thick, unwieldy Seeds along. 
About her Coaſts, unruly Waters roar; 

And, riſing on a ridge, inſult the Shoar. 

Thus when the God, whatever God was he, 

Had form d the whole, and made the parts agree, 
That no unequal Portions might be found, 

He moulded Earth into a ſpacious Round: 

Then with a breath, he gave the Winds to blow; 
And bad the congregated Waters flow. 

He adds the running Springs, and ſtanding Lakes; 
And bounding Banks for winding Rivers makes. 
Some part, in Earth are ſwallow' d up, the moſt 
In ample Oceans, diſembogu'd, are loſt. 
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He ſhades the Woods, the Vallies he reſtrains 


With Rocky Mountains, and extends the Plains. 


And as five Zones th' therial Regions bind, 
Five, Correſpondent, are to Earth aſſign'd : 

The Sun with Rays, directly darting down, 
Fires all beneath, and fries the middle Zone: 
The two beneath the diſtant Poles, complain 
Of endleſs Winter, and perpetual Rain. 

Betwixt th' extreams, two happier Climates hold 
The Temper that partakes of Hot and Cold. 
The Fields of liquid Air, incloſing all, 
Surround the Compaſs of this Earthly Ball: 
The lighter parts lye next the Fires above ; 

The groſſer near the watry Surface move: 

Thick Clouds are ſpread, and Storms engender there, 


And Thunder's Voice, which wretched Mortals fear, 
And Winds that on theit Wings cold Winter bear. 


Nor were thoſe bluſtring Brethren left at large, 
On Seas and Shoars, their fury to diſcharge: 
Bound as they are, and circumſcrib'd in place, 
They rend the World, reſiſtleſs, where they paſs; 
And mighty marks of miſchief leave behind ; 
Such is the Rage of their tempeſtuous kind. 
Firſt Eurus to the riſing Morn is ſent, 

(The Regions of the balmy Continent 3) | 
And Eaftern Realms, where early Perſians run, 
To greet the bleſt appearance of the Sun. 
Weſtward, the wanton Zephyr wings his flight; 
Pleas' d with the remnants of departing light: 
Fierce Boreas, with his Off-ſpring, iſſues forth 
I' invade the frozen Waggon of the North. 
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4 
While frowning Afr ſeeks the Southern Sphere; x 
And rots, with endleſs Rain, th' unwholſom Year 
High o'er the Clouds and empty Realms.of Wind, 
The God a clearer ſpace for Heav n deſign d; 
Where Fields of Light, and liquid Ether flow; 
Purg'd from the pondrous dregs of Earth below. 
Scarce had the Pow'r diſtinguiſh'd theſe, when freight 
The Stars, no longer overlaid with weight, 
Exert their Heads, from underneath the Maſs; 


And upward ſhoot, and kindle as they paſs, 

And with diffuſive Light, adorn their heav nly place. 
Then, every void of Nature to ſupply, 

With forms of Gods he fills the vacant Sky: 

New Herds of Beaſts, he ſends the Plains to ſhare: J 
New Colonies of Birds, to people Air: 5 5 


And to their Oozy Beds, the finny Fiſh repair. 
A Creature of a morc cxalted Rind 


Was wanting yet, and then was Man deſign d: 
Conſcious of Thought, of more capacious Breaſt, 
For Empire form'd, and fit to rule the reſt: 
Whether with particles of heavenly Fire 

The God of Nature did his Soul inſpire, 
Or Earth, but new divided from the Sky, 
And, pliant, ſtill, retain'd th' Etherial Energy: 
Which wiſe Prometheus temper'd into paſte, 
And mixt with living Streams, the Godlike Image cat. 
Thus, while the mute Creation downward bend 
Their Sight, and to their Earthy Mother tend, 
Man looks aloft; and with erected Eyes 
Beholds his own hereditary Skies. 
From ſuch rude Principles our Form, began; 
And Earth was Metamorphos'd into Man. 
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The Golden Age was firſt ; when Man yet New; / 
No Rule but uncorrupted Reaſon knew: 
And, with a Native bent, did Good purſue. \ 
Unforc'd by Puniſhment, un-aw'd by Fear, 
His Words were ſimple, and his Soul ſincere: 
Needleſs was written Law, where none oppreſt: 
The Law of Man was written in his Breaſt : 
No ſuppliant Crowds before the Judge appear d, 
No Court erected yet, nor Cauſe was heard: 
But all was ſafe, for Conſcience was their Guard. 
The Mountain-Trees in diſtant proſpect pleaſe, 
E'er yet the Pine deſcended to the Seas : 
E'er Sails were ſpread, new Oceans to explore: 


And happy Mortals, unconcern'd for more, 
Confin d their Wiſhes to their Native Shoar. 1 
No Walls were yet; nor Fence, nor Mote, nor Mound, 
Nor Drum was heard, nor Trumpet's angry ſound: 
Nor Swords were forg d; but void of Care and Crime, 
The ſoft Creation ſlept away their time. 
The teeming Earth, yet guiltleſs of the Plough, 
And unprovok'd, did fruitful Stores allow : 
Content with Food, which Nature freely bred, 
On Wildings, and on Strawberries they fed; 
Cornels and Bramble-berries gave the reſt, 
And falling Acorns furniſht out a Feaſt. 
The Flow'rs unſown, in Fields and Meadows reign'd: 
And Weftern Winds immortal Spring maintain'd. 
In following Years, the bearded Corn enſu d, 
From Earth unask'd, nor was that Earth renew'd. 
From Veins of Vallies, Milk and Nectar broke 
And Honey ſweating through the pores of Oak. 
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But when Good S$4turn, baniſh'd from above, 
Was driven to Hell, the World was under Jove. 
Succeeding times 4 Silver Age behold, | 
Excelling Braſs, but more excell'd by Gold. 
Then Summer, Autumn, Winter did appear: 
And Spring was but a Seaſon of the Year. 
The Sun his Annual Courſe obliquely made, 
Good days contracted, and enlarg'd the bad. 
Then Air with ſultry heats began to glow ; 
The wings of Winds were clogg'd with Ice and Snow ; 
And ſhivering Mottals, into Houſes driv'n, 
Sought ſhelter from th' inclemency of Heay'n. 
Thoſe Houſes, then, were Caves, or homely Sheds; 
With twining Oziers fenc'd ; and Moſs their Beds. 
Then Ploughs, for Seed, the fruitful Furrows broke, 
And Oxen labour d firſt, beneath the Yoke, 

The BRAZEN AGE. 

To this came next in courſe, the Brazen Age: 
A Warlike Offspring, prompt to Bloody Rage, 
Not Impious yet 

The IRON Ae. 

—— and steel ſucceeded then: 
And ſtubborn as the Mettal, were the Men. 
Truth, Modeſty, and Shame, the World forſook: 
Fraud, Avarice, and Force, their places took. 
Then Sails were ſpread, to every Wind that blew. 
Raw were the Sailors, and the Depths were new: 
Trees rudely hollow'd, did the Waves ſuftain; 
Eer Ships in Triumph plough'd the watry Plain. 
Then Land-marks limited to each his Right: 
For all before was common, as the Light. 


Nor was the amor one requir d to beic 
Her annual Income to the crooked Share, 
But greedy Mortals, rummaging her Store, 
Digg d from her Entrails firſt the precious Oir; 
Which next to Hell, the prudent Gods had laid ; 
And that alluring Ill, to ſight diſplaid. 
Thus curſed Steel, and more accurſed Gold 
Gave miſchief Birth, and made that miſchief bold ; 
And double Death did wretched Man invade, 
By Steel aſſaulted, and by Gold betray d. 
Now-(brandiſh'd Weapons glittering in their Hands) 
Mankind is broken looſe from moral Bands; 
No rights of Hoſpitality remain : 
The Gueſt by him who harbour'd him, is flain. 
The Son in Law purſues the Father's Life; 
The Wife her Husband murders, he the Wife. 
The Step-dame Poyſon for the Son prepares; 
The Son inquires into his Father's years. 
Faith flies, and Piety in Exile mourns; 
And Juſtice, here oppreſt, to Heay'n returns. 

The GyanNTs Wax. 

Nor were the Gods themſelves more ſafe above; 
Againſt beleaguer'd Heav'n, the Gyants move. 
Hills pil'd on Hills, on Mountains, Mountains lie, 
To make their mad approaches to the Skie. 

Till Jove, no longer patient, took his time 

T' avenge with Thunder their audacious Crime; 
Red Light ning plaid along the Firmament, 

And their demoliſh'd Works to pieces rent. 

Sing' d with the Flames, and with the Bolts transfixt, 
With Native Earth, their Blood the Monſters mixt: 
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The Blood, indu d with animating heat, 
Did in th'impregnant Earth new Sons beget : 
They, like the Seed from which they ſprung; accurſt, 
Againſt the Gods immortal Hatred nurſt. 
An impidus, arrogant, and cruel Brood; 
Expreſſing their Original from Blood. 

Which when the King of Gods beheld from high, 
(Withal revolving in his Memory, 
What he himſelf had found on Earth of late, 
Lycaon's Guilt, and his inhumane Treat,) 
He ſigh'd; nor longer with his Pity ſtrove ; 
But kindled to a Wrath becoming Fore: 

Then call'd a General Council of the Gods; 
Who Summon'd, iſſue from their Bleſt Abodes, 
And fill th Aſſembly with a ſhining Train. 
A way there is, in Heav'n's expanded Plain, 
Which, when the Skies are clear, is ſeen below, 
And Mortals, by the Name of Milky, know. 
The Ground-work is of Stars; through which the Road 
Lyes open to the Thunderer's Abode: 
The Gods of greater Nations dwell around, 
And, on the Right and Left, the Palace bound ; 
The Commons where they can: The Nobler ſort 
With Winding-doors wide open, front the Court. 
This Place, as far as Earth with Heay'n may vie, 
Idare to call the Loovre of the Skie. 
When all were plac'd, in Seats diſtinctly known, 
And he, their Father, had aſſum'd the Throne, 
Upon his Iv'ry Sceptre firſt he leant, 
Then ſhook his Head, that ſhook the Firmament: 
Air, Earth, and Seas, obey'd th' Almighty Nod; 
And, with a gen'ral Fear, confeſs'd the God. 
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At length with Indignation; thus he broke 

His awful ſilence, and the Pow'rs beſpoke. 
I was not more concern d in that debate 

Of Empire, when our Univerſal State 

Was put to hazard, and the Giant Race 

Our Captive Skies were ready to imbrace : 

For tho' the Foe was fierce, the Seeds of all 

Rebellion; ſprung from one Original; 

Now, whereſoever ambient Waters glide, | 

All are corrupt, and all muſt be deftroy'd. of 

Let me this Holy Proteſtation make, 

By Hell, and Hell's inviolable Lake, 

I try'd whatever in the God-Head lay: | 


But gangren'd Members muſt be lopt away, 
Before the Nobler Parts are tainted to decay. 
There dwells below, a Race of Demi-Gods, 

Of Nymphs in W atets, and of Fawns in Woods: 
Who, tho' not worthy yet, in Heav'n to live, 
Let 'em, at leaſt, enjoy that Earth we give. 

Can theſe be thought ſecurely lodg d below, 
When I my ſelf, who no Superior know, 

I, who have Heavn and Earth at my Command, 
Have been attempted by Lycaor's Hand! 

At this a Murmur through the Synod went, 
And with one Voice they vote his Puniſhment. 
Thus, when conſpiring Traytors dar'd to doom 
The fall of Cefer, and in him of Rome, | 
The Nations trembled with a pious fear; 

All anxious for their Earthly Thunderer: 

Nor was their Care, O Cæſar, leſs efteem'd 

By thee, than that of Heay'n for Fove was deem'd: 
D 
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Who with his Hand and Voice, did fitſt reſtrain 
Their Murmurs, then reſum d his Speech again. 
The Gods to ſilence were compos'd, and fate 
With reverence, due to his Superior State. 

Cancel your pious Cares ; already he 
Has paid his Debt to Juſtice, and to me. 
Yet what his Crimes, and what my Judgments were, 
Remains for me thus briefly to declare. 
The Clamours of this vile degenerate Age, 
The Cries of Orphans, and th Oppreſſor's Rage 
Had reach'd the Stars: I will deſcend, ſaid J, 
In hope to prove this loud Complaint a Lye. 
Diſguis'd in Humane Shape, I travell'd round 
The World, and more than what I heard, I found. 
O er Manalus I took my ſteepy way, 
By Caverns infamous for Beaſts of Prey : 
Then croſs'd cyllene, and the piny Shade 
More infamous, by curſt Zycaon made. 
Dark Night had cover'd Heav'n and Earth, before 
I enter'd his Unhoſpitable Door. 
Juſt at my entrance, I diſplay'd the Sign 
That ſomewhat was approaching of Divine. 
The proſtrate People pray ; the Tyrant grins; 
And, adding Prophanation to his Sins, 
I'll try, ſaid he, and if a God appear, 
To prove his Deity ſhall coſt him dear. 
'Twas late; the graceleſs W retch my Death Prepares, 
When Iſhou'd ſoundly ſleep, oppreſt with Cares: 
This dirc Experiment he choſe, to prove 
IfI were Mortal, or undoubted Fove: 
But firſt he had reſolv'd to taſte my Pow ; #1 
Not long before, but in a luckleſs hour 
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Some Legates, ſent from the Molofſian State, 
Were on a peaceful Errand come to treat: 
Of theſe he murders one, he boils the Fleſh; 
And lays the mangl'd Motſels in a Diſh : 

Some part he roaſts; then ſerves it up; ſo dreſt, 
And bids me welcome to this humane Feaſt. 
Mov'd with diſdain, the Table I o'er-turn-d ; 
And with avenging Flames, the Palace burn'd: 
The Tyrant in a fright, for ſhelter gains 


The neighb'ring Fields, and ſcours along the Plains. 


Howling he fled, and fain he wou'd have ſpoke ; 

But humane Voice his Brutal Tongue forſook. 

About his Lips the gatherd Foam he churns, 

And, breathing ſlaughters, {till with rage he burns, 

But on the bleating Flock his fury turns. 

His Mantle, now his Hide, with rugged Pairs 

Cleaves to his Back; a famiſhid Face he bears; 

His Arms deſcend, his Shoulders ſink away 

To multiply his Legs for chace of Prey. 

He grows a Wolf, his hoarineſs remains, 

And the ſame Rage in other members reigns. 

His Eyes ſtill ſparkle in a narr'wer ſpace: 

His Jaws retain the grin, and violence of his Face. 
This was a ſingle ruin, but not one 

Deſerves ſo juſt a Puniſhment alone. 

Mankind's a Monſter, and th' Ungodly times 

Confed'rate into Guilt, are ſworn to Crimes. 

All are alike involv'd in ill, and all 

Muſt by the ſame relentleſs Fury fall. 

Thus ended he; the greater Gods aſſent; 

By Clamours urging his ſevere intent; 

The leſs fill up the Cry for Puniſhment: 
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Yet Rl with pity they remember Man: 
And mourn as much as heav'nly Spirits c. can. 
They ask, when thoſe were loſt of humane Birth, 


What he wou'd do with all this waſte of Earth: 
If his diſpeopl'd World he would reſign 

To Beaſts, a mute, and more ignoble Line; 
Neglected Altars muſt no longer ſmoke, 

If none were left to worſhip and invoke. 
To whom the Father of the Gods reply d, 


, 


Lay that unneceſſary fear aſide: 
Mine be the care, new People to provide. 
I will from wondrous Principles ordain 
A Race unlike the firſt, and try my Skill again. 
Already had he toſs'd the flaming Brand; | 


And roll'd the Thunder in his ſpacious Hand ; 

Preparing to diſcharge on Seas and Land : 

But ſtopt, for fear, thus violently driven, 

The Sparks ſhould catch his Axle-tree of Heaven. 

Remembring in the Fates, a time when Fire 

Shou'd to the Battlements of Heav'n aſpire. 

And all his blazing Worlds above ſhou'd burn; 

And all th' inferior Globe to Cinders turn. 

His dire Artill'ry thus diſmiſt, he bent 

His thoughts to ſome ſecurer Puniſhment: 

Concludes to pour a Watry Deluge down ; 

And what he durſt not burn, refolves to drown. 
The Northern Breath, that freezes Floods, he binds ; $ 

With all the race of Cloud-diſpelling Winds: 

The South he loos'd, who Night and Horror brings ; 

And Foggs are ſhaken from his flaggy Wings. 

From his divided Beard two Streams he pours, 

His Head and rhumy Eyes diſtill in Showers, 
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With Rain his Robe and heavy Mantle flow: ; 15% 
And lazy Miſts are lowring on his Brow; q 


Still as he ſwept along, with his clench'd Fiſt 

He ſqueez d the Clouds, th'impriſon'd Clouds reſiſt: 
The Skies from Pole to Pole, with peals reſound; _ 
And Show'rs inlarg'd, come pouring on the Ground. 
Then, clad in Colours of a various Dye, 

Junonian Iris breeds a new {ſupply - 

To feed the Clouds: Impetuous Rain deſcends; 


The bearded Còrn beneath the Burden bends: 


Defrauded Clowns deplore their periſh'd Grain ; 
And the long Labours of the Year are vain. 
Nor from his Patrimonial Heaven alone 
Is Zove content to pour his Vengeance down; 
Aid from his Brother of the Seas he craves, 
To help him with Auxiliary Waves. 
The watry Tyrant calls his Brooks and Floods, 
Who rowl from moſſie Caves (their moiſt abodes ;) 


And with perpetual Urns his Palace fill: 


To whom in brief, he thus imparts his Will, 

Small Exhortation needs; ,your Pow'rs employ : 
And this bad World, ſo Jove requires, deſtroy. 
Let looſe the Reins to all your watry Store: 

Bear down the Damms, and open every door. 

The Floods, by Nature Enemies to Land, 
And proudly ſwelling with their new Command, LF 
Remove the living Stones, that ſtopt their way, 

And guſhing from their Source, augment the Sea 

Then, with his Mace, their Monarch truck the Ground; 5 
With inward trembling Earth receiv d the Wound; 

And riſing Streams a ready paſſage found. \ 
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Th' expanded Waters gather on the Plain: 

They float the Fields, and over-top the Grain; 

Then ruſhing 6nwards, with a ſWeepy ſway, 

Bear Flocks and Folds, and lab ring Hinds away. 

Nor ſafe their Dwellings were, for, ſap'd by Floods, 
Their Houfes fell upon their Houſehold Gods. 

The ſolid Piles, too ſtrongly built to fall, 

High o'er their Heads, behold watry Wall: Th. cog 
Now Seas and Earth were in confuſion loft ; | 
A World of Waters, and without a Coaſt. 

One climbs à Cliff; one in his Boat is born; 
And ploughs above, Where lite he ſow'd his Corn. 
Others o'er Chimney-tops and Tuttets tow, 

And drop their Anchors on the Meads below: 
Or downward driv n, they bruife the tender Vine, 
Or toſt aloft, are knock d againſt a Pine. 

And where of late the Kids had cropt the Graſs, 
The Monſters of the deep now take their place. 
Inſulting Nereids on the Cities ride, 

And wond' ring Dolphins oer the Palace glide. 
On leaves and maſts of mighty Oaks they brouze; 
And their broad Finns entangle ih the Boughs. 
The frighted Wolf now ſwims atnongft the Sheep; 
The yellow Lion wanders in the deep: 

His rapid force no longer helps the Boar: 

The Stag ſwims faſter, than he ran before. 

The Fowls, long beating on their Wings in vain, 
Deſpair of Land, and drop into the Main. 

Now Hills and Vales no more diſtinction know 
And levelFd Nature lies oppreſs'd below. 

The moſt of Mortals periſh in the Flood: 

The ſmall remainder dies for want of Food. 
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A Mountain of ſtupendous height there lands 4 
Betwixt th Athenian and Bæotian Pad T 
The bound of fruitful Fields, while Fields they were, 
But then a Field of Waters did appear: = 
Parnaſſus 1s its name; whoſe forky riſe 
Mounts through the Clouds, and mates the lofty Skies 
High on the Summet of this dubious Cliff, 

Deucalion wafting, moor d his little Skiff. 

He with his Wife were only left behind 

Of periſh'd Man; they two were human Kind. 
The Mountain Nymphs and Themis they adore, 
And from her Oracles relief implore. 

The moſt upright of Mortal Men was he; 

The moſt fincere and holy Woman, ſhe. 
When Jupiter, furveying Earth from high, 
Beheld it in a Lake of Water lie, 

That where ſo many Millions lately liv'd, 

But two, the beſt of either Sex, ſurvivd; 

He loos'd the Northern W ind; fierce Boreas flies 
To puff away the Clouds and purge the Skies: 
Serenely, while he blows, the Vaponrs, driv'n, 
Diſcover Heav'uto Earth, and Earth to Heav'n. 
The Billows fall, while Nyptune lays his Mace 
On the rough Sea, and ſmoochs its furrow'd Face. 
Already Triton, at his call, appears 

Above the Waves; a Thrian Robe he wears; 
And in his hand a crooked Trumpet bears. 

The Soveraign bids him peaceful founds inſpire; 
And give the Waves the ſignal to retire. 
His writhen Shell he takes; whoſe narrow vent 
Grows by degrees into a large extent, 
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Then gives it breath; the Blaſt with doubling ſound, 


Runs the wide Circuit of the World around: 
The Sun firſt heard it, in his early Eaſt, 
And met the rattling Eccho's in the Weſt. 
The Waters, liſtning to the Trumpet's roar, 
Obey the Summons, and forſake the Shoar. 
A thin Circumference of Land appears: 
And Earth, but not at once, her Viſage rears, 
And peeps upon the Seas from upper Grounds; | 
The Streams, but juſt contain'd within their bounds, 
By ſlow degrees into their Channels crawl ; 
And Earth increaſes, as the Waters fall. =D 


In longer time the tops of Trees appear, 
Which Mud on their diſhonour'd Branches bear. 


At length the World was all reſtor d to view; 
But deſolate, and of a ſickly hue: 
Nature beheld her ſelf, and ſtood aghaſt, 
A diſmal Deſert, and a ſilent Waſte. 
Which when Dewcalon, with a piteous look 
Beheld, he wept, and thus to Pyrrha ſpoke : 
Oh Wife, oh Siſter, oh of all thy kind 
The beſt and only Creature left behind, 
By Kindred, Love, and now by Dangers joyn'd ; 
Of Multitudes, who breath'd the common Air, 
We two remain; a Species in a Pair: 3 
The reſt the Seas have ſwallow'd ; nor have we 3 
Ev'n of this wretched Life a certainty. 
The Clouds are ſtill above; and, while I ſpeak, 
A ſecond Deluge oer our heads may break. 
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- Shou'd I be ſnatch'd from hence, and thou remain, 


Without relief, or Partner of thy pain, 
How cou'dſt thou ſuch a wretched Life ſuſtain > 
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Shau'd I be leſt, and thou be loſt, the Sea 
That bury d her I low d, ſhou'd bury me. 
Oh cou'd our Father his old Arts inſpire, 
And make me Heir of his informing Fire, 
That ſo I might aboliſht Man retrieve, 
And periſht People in new Souls might live. 
But Heav'n is pleas d, nor ought we to complain, 
That we, th' Examples of Mankind, remain. 
He ſaid; the careful. Couple joyn their Tears: 
And then inyoke the Gods, with pious Prayers. 
Thus, in Devotion having eas'd their Grief, 
From ſacred Oracles they ſeek Relief; 
And to Cephyſus Brook their way purſue : 
The Stream was troubled, but the Foord they knew ; 
With living Waters, in the Fountain'bred, 48 
They ſprinkle firſt their Garments, and their Head, 
Then took the way, which to the Temple led. 
The Roofs were all defil'd with Moſs and Mire, 
The deſart Altars void of Solemn Fire. 
Before the Gradual, proſtrate they ador d; 
The Pavement kiſs d, and thus the Saint implor d. 
O Righteous Themis, if the Pow'rs above 
By Pray'rs are bent to pity, and to love; 
If humane Miſeries can move their Mind; 
If yet they can forgive, and yet be kind; 
Tell, how we may reſtore, by ſecond birth, 
Mankind, and people deſolated Earth. 
- Then thus the gracious Goddeſs, nodding, ſaid; , 
Depart, and with your Veſtments veil your head : 
And ſtooping lowly down, with looſen d Zones, Bones. 
Throw each behind your backs, your mighty Mother's 
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Amaz'd the Pair and mute with wonder ſtand, 
Till Pyrrha firſt refus'd the dire Command. 
Forbid it Heav'n, ſaid ſhe, that I ſhou'd tear 
Thoſe Holy Reliques from the Sepulcher. 
They ponder'd the myſterious words again, 
For ſome new ſenſe; and long they ſought in vain: 
At length Deuralion clear d his cloudy brow, 

And ſaid, the dark Ænigma will allow 

A meaning, which if well I underſtand, 

From Sacrilege will free the God's Command : 

This Earth out mighty Mother is, the Stones 

In her capacious Body, are her Bones: 

Theſe we muſt caſt behind. With hope and fear 

The Woman did the new Solution hear: 

The Man diffides in his own Augury, 

And doubts the Gods ; yet both reſolve to try. 
Deſcending from the Mount, they firſt unbind 

Their Veſts, and veil'd, they caſt the Stones behind: 
The Stones (a Miracle to Mortal View, 
But long Tradition makes it paſs for true) 
Did firſt the Rigour of their Kind expel, 
And ſuppled into ſoftneſs, as they fell; 
Then ſwell'd, an welling, by degrees grew warm ; 
And took the Rudiments of Humane Form. 
Imperfect Shapes: in Marble ſuch are ſeen, 
When the rude Chizzel does the Man begin; 
While yet the roughneſs of the Stone remains. 
Without the riſing Muſcles, and the Veins. 
The ſappy parts, and next reſembling * 
Were turn' d to moiſture, for the Bodies uſe: 
Supplying humours, blood, and nouriſhment ; 
The reſt, too {ſolid to receive a bent, 
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Converts to Bones; and what was once à Vein, 
Its former Name and Nature did retain. 

By help of Pow'r Divine, in little ſpace, 

What the Man threw, aſſum'd a Manly Face; 
And what the Wife, renew'd the Female Race. 
Hence we derive our Nature; born to bear 
Laborious Life; and harden'd into Care. 

The reſt of Animals, from teeming Earth 
Produc'd, in various forms receiv'd their birth. 
The native moiſture, in its cloſe retreat, 
Digeſted by the Sun's Xtherial Heat, 

As in a kindly Womb, began to breed: 

Then ſwell d, and quicken'd by the vital Seed. 
And ſome in leſs, and ſome in longer ſpace, 
Were ripen'd into form, and took a ſev'ral face. 
Thus when the Nile from Pharian Fields is fled, 
And ſeeks, with Ebbing Tides, his Ancient Bed, 
The fat Manure with Heav'nly Fire is warm d; 
And cruſted Creatures, as in Wombs, are form'd; 
Theſe, when they turn the Glebe, the Peaſants find ; 
Some rude and yet unfiniſh'd in their kind ; 

Short of their Limbs, a lame imperfe& Birth: 

One half alive; and one of lifeleſs Earth, 

For heat and moiſture, when in Bodies joyn'd, 
The temper that reſults from either Kind 
Conception makes; and fighting till they mix, 
Their mingled Atoms in each other fix. 

Thus Nature's hand the Genial Bed prepares 

With friendly Diſcord, and with fruitful Wars. 
From hence the ſurface of the Ground with Mud 
And Slime beſmear'd, (the fæces of the Flood) 
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Receiv'd the Rays of Heav'n ; and ſucking in 
The Seeds of Heat, new Creatures did begin: 
Some were of ſev'ral ſorts produc'd before, 
— But of new Monſters, Earth created more. 
Unwillingly, but yet ſhe brought to light 
Thee, Python too, the wondring World to fright, 
And the new Nations, with ſo dire a fight: 
So monſtrous was his bulk, ſo large a ſpace 
Did his vaſt Body, and long Train embrace. 
Whom Phebus basking on a Bank eſpy'd; _ 
E'er now the God his Arrows had not try'd 
But on the trembling Deer, or Mountain Goat; 
At this new Quafry he prepares to ſhoot. 
Though every Shaft took place, he ſpent the Store 
Of his full Quivex; and 'twas long before 


Th' expiring Serpent wallow'd in his Go 1 
Then, to preſerve the Fame of ſuch a deed, 


For Python ſlain, he Pythian Games decieed. 

Where Noble Youths for Maſterſhip ſhou'd ſtrive, 
To Quoit, to Run, and Steeds and Chariots drive. 
The Prize was Fame: In witneſs of Renown 
An Oaken Garland did the Victor crown. 


\T he Lawrel was not yet for Triumphs born; | 1 
But every Green alike by Phebus worn, 
Did, with promiſcuous Grace, his lowing Locks 10 


The Transformation DAPRHNE into a Laurel. 


The firſt and faireſt of his Loves, was ſhe 
Whom not blind Fortune, but the dire decree 
Of angry Cupid forc'd him to deſire: 


Daphne her Name, and Peneus was her Sire. 
Swell d 
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Swell'd with the Pride, that new Succeſs attends, 
He ſees the Stripling, while his Bow he bends, 
And thus inſults him; Thou laſcivious Boy, 
Are Arms like theſe for Children to employ? 
Know, ſuch Atchievements are my in; 
Due to my vigour, and unerring aim: / 
Reſiſtleſs are my Shafts, and 7yhor late { 

In ſuch a feather'd Death, has found his fate: 
Take up thy Torch, (and lay my Weapons by) 
With that the feeble Souls of Lovers fry. 

To whom the Son of Venus thus reply'd, 

Phebus, thy Shafts are ſure on all beſide, 

But mine on Phebus, mine the Fame {hall be 

Of all thy Conqueſts, when I conquer thee. 

He ſaid, and ſoaring, ſwiftly wing'd his flight: 
Nor ſtopt but on Parnaſſus airy height. 

Two diff rent Shafts he from his Quiver draws; 
One to repel Deſire, and one to cauſe. 
One Shaft is pointed with refulgent Gold; 

To bribe the Love, and make the Lover bold: 
One blunt, and tipt with Lead, whoſe baſe allay 
Provokes Diſdain, and drives Deſire away. 

The blunted Bolt againſt the Nymph he dreſt : 
But with the ſharp transfixt Apollo's Breaſt. 

Th enamour d Deity purſues the Cha 'F 
The ſcornful Damſel ſhuns his loath'd Eunbrace: 
In hunting Beaſts of Prey, her Youth employs: 
And Phoebe rivals in her rural Joys. © 
With naked Neck ſhe'goes, and Shoulders bare; 
And with a Fillet binds her flowing Hair. 

By many Suitors ſought, {he mocks their pains, 


And ſtill her yow'd Virginity maintains. 
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Impatient of a Yoke, the name of Bride 

She ſhuns, and hates the Joys ſhe never try d. 

On Wilds and Woods ſhe fixes her deſire: 

Nor knows what Youth and kindly Love inſpire. 
Her Father chides her oft; Thou ow'ft, ſays he, 
A Husband to thy ſelf, a Son to me. 

She, like a Crime, abhors the Nuptial Bed : 

She glows with Bluſhes, and ſhe hangs her Head. 
Then caſting round his Neck her tender Arms, 
Sooths him with Blandiſhments, and filial Charms: 
Give me, my Lord, ſhe ſaid, to live and die 

A ſpotleſs Maid, without the Marriage Tye. 

Tis but a ſmall Requeſt; I beg no more 

Than what Diana's Father gave before. 

The good old Sire was ſoften'd to conſent ; 

But ſaid her Wiſh wou'd prove her Puniſhment: 
For ſo much Youth, and ſo much Beauty joyn'd, 
 Oppos'd the State, which her deſires deſign'd. 
The God of Light, aſpiring to her Bed, 

Hopes what he ſeeks, with flattering Fancies fed ; 

And is, by his own Oracles, miſ-led. 

And as in empty Fields, the Stubble burns, 

Or nightly Travellers, when day returns, 

Their uſeleſs Torches on dry Hedges throw, 

That catch the Flames, and kindle all the row ; 

So burns the God, conſuming in deſire, 

And feeding in his Breaſt a fruitleſs Fire: 
Her well-turn'd Neck he view'd (her Neck was bare) 

And on her Shoulders her diſhevel'd Hair; 

Oh were it comb d, ſaid he, with what a grace 

Wou'd every waving Curl become her Face! 
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He view'd her Eyes, like Heavenly Lamps that ſhone, 1 
He view d her Lips, too ſweet to view alone, * 
Her taper Fingets, and her panting Breaſt; 

He praiſes all he fees, and for the reſt 
Believes the Beauties yet unſeen are beſt: 

Swift as the Wind, the Damſel fled away, 

Nor did for theſe alluring Speeches ſtay: 

Stay Nymph, he cry'd, I follow, not a Foe. 

Thus from the Lyon trips the trembling Doe; 

Thus from the Wolf the frighten'd Lamb removes, } 
And, from purſuing Faulcons, fearful Doves; 

Thou ſhunn'ſt a God, and ſhunnſt a God that loves. ( 
Ah, leſt ſome Thorn ſhou'd pierce thy tender Foot, 

Or thou ſhou dſt fall in flying my purſuit! 

To ſharp uneven Ways thy ſteps decline; 

Abate thy Speed, and I will bate of mine. 

Yet think from whom thou doſt ſo raſhly fly 

Nor baſely born, nor Shepherd's Swain am J. 
Perhaps thou know'ft not my ſuperior State; 

And from that Ignorance proceeds thy Hate. 

Me Claros, Delphoz, - Tenedos Obey ; 

Theſe Hands the Patareian Scepter ſway. 

The King of Gods begot me: What ſhall be, 

Or is, or ever was, in Fate, I ſee. 

Mine is th invention of the charming Lyre ; 

Sweet Notes, and Heavenly Numbers I inſpire. 

Sure is my Bow, unerting is any Dart; 7 

But ah more deadly his, who pierc'd my Heart. 

Med'cine is mine; what Herbs and Simples grow | 
In Fields and Forreſts, all their pow'ts Iknow 3 
And am the great Phyſician call'd, below, 
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Alas that Fields and Forreſts can afford 

No Remedies to heal their Love-ſick Lord! 
To cure the pains of Love, no Plant ayails: 
And his own Phyſick, the Phyſician fails. 

She heard not half; ſo furiouſly ſhe flies; 
And on her Ear th' imperfect Accent dies. 
Fear gave her Wings: and as ſhe fled, the Wind 
Increaſing, ſpread her flowing Hair behind; 

And left her Legs and Thighs expos'd to view: 
Which made the God more eager to purſue. 
The God was young, and was too hotly bent 
To loſe his time in empty Compliment : 

But led by Love, and fir'd with ſuch a ſight, 
Impetuouſly purſu'd his near delight. 

As when th' impatient Greyhound ſlipt from far, 
Bounds o'er the Glebe to courſe the fearful Hare, 
She in her ſpeed does all her ſafety lay; | 
And he with double ſpeed purſues the Prey 
O'er-runs her at the ſitting turn, and licks 
His Chaps in vain, and blows upon the Flix: 

She ſcapes, and for the neighb'ring Covert ſtrives, 
And gaining ſhelter, doubts if yet ſhe lives: 
If little things with great we may compare, 
Such was the God, and ſuch the flying Fair. 
She urg d by Fear, her feet did ſwiftly move, 
But he more ſwiftly, who was urg'd by Love. 
He gathers ground upon her in the chace: 
Now breaths upon her Hair, with nearer pace; 
And juſt is faſt ning on the wiſh'd Embrace. 
The Nymph grew pale, and in a mortal fright, 
Spent with the labour of ſo long a flight; 

And 
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Adu now gefpairing; caſt a mournful Look 
Upon the Streams of her Paternal Brook : 
Oh help, ſhe cry d, in this extreameſt need, 
If Water Gods are Deities indeed: 

Gape Earth, and this unhappy Wretch intomb; 
Or change my form, whence all my ſorrows come. 
Scarce had ſhe finiſh'd, when her Feet ſhe found 
Benum'd with cold, and faſten d to the Ground: 
A filmy Rind about her Body grows; 

Her Hair to Leaves, her Arms extend to Boughs: 
The Nymph is all into a Lawrel gone: 

The ſmoothneſs of her Skin remains alone. 

Yet Phebus loves her ſtill, and caſting round 

Her Bole, his Arms, ſome little warmth he found. 
The Tree {till panted in th unfiniſh'd part: 
Not wholly vegetive, and heav'd her Heart. 
He fixt his Lips upon the trembling Rind ; 

It ſwerv'd aſide, and his Embrace declin'd. 
To whom the God, Becauft thou canſt not be 
My Miſtreſs, I eſpouſe thee for my Tree: 
Be thou the prize of Honour and Renown ; 
The deathleſs Poet, and the Poem crown. 
Thou ſhalt the Roman Feſtivals adorn, 

And, after Poets, be by Victors worn. 
Thou ſhalt returning Czſar's Triumph grace; 
When Pomps ſhall in a long Proceſſion pals. 
Wreath'd on the Poſts before his Palace wait ; 


Secure from Thunder, and unharnv 
Unfading as th immortal Powrs above: 
And as the locks of Phabus are unſhorn, 

So ſhall perpetual Green thy Boughs adorn, 
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The el Tree was pleas d with what he ſaid; 
And ſhook the ſhady Honours of her Head. 


The Transformation of To into a Heyfar. 


An ancient Forreſt in Theſſali« grows; 
Which Tempe s pleaſing Valley does incloſe: 
Through this the rapid Pneus takes his courſe; 
From Pindus rowling with impetuous force; 
Miſts from the Rivers mighty fall ariſe; 
And deadly damps incloſe the cloudy Skies: 
Perpetual Fogs are hanging o'er the Wood ; 
And ſounds of Waters deaf the Neighbourhood. 
Deep, in a Rocky Cave, he makes abode: 
(A Manſion proper for a mourning God.) 
Here he gives Audience; iſſuing out Decrees 
To Rivers, his dependant Deities. 
On this occaſion hither they reſort ; 
To pay their homage and to make their Court. 
All doubtful, whether to congratulate 
His Daughter's Honour, or lament her Fate. 
Spercheus, crown'd with Poplar, firſt appears; 
Then old Apidanus came crown'd with Years: 
Enipeus turbulent, Amphryſos tame; 
And as laſt with lagging Waters came. 
Then, of his Kindred Brooks, a numerous throng 
Condole his loſs; and bring their Urns along. 
Not one was wanting of the watry Train, 
That fill'd his Flood, or mingled with the Main: 
But Inachus, who in his Cave, alone, 
Wept not another's Loſſes, but his own. 
For his dear Jo, whether ſtray'd or dead, 
To him uncertain, doubtful Tears he ſhed. 
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He ſought het through the World ; but ſought i in vain; 
And no where finding, rather feard her ſlain. 
Her, juſt returning from her Father's Brook, 
Fove had beheld, with a deſiring look: 
And, Oh fair Daughter of the Flood, he faid, 
Worthy alone of Fove's Imperial Bed, | 
Happy whoever ſhall thoſe Charms Las. 
The King of Gods (nor is thy Lover leſs) 
Invites thee to yon cooler Shades; to ſhun 
The ſcorching Rays of the Meridian Sun. 
Nor ſhalt thou tempt the dangers of the Grove 
Alone, without a Guide; thy Guide is Fove. 
No puny Pow'r, but he whoſe high Command 
Is unconfin'd, who rules the Seas and Land; | 
And tempers Thunder in his awful hand. 


Oh fly not: For ſhe fled from his Embrace 


O'er Lerna's Paſtures : he purſu'd the Chace 

Along the Shades of the Lyrcean Plain; 

At length the God, who never asks in vain, , 
Involv'd with Vapours, imitating Night, . 

Both Air and Earth; and then ſuppreſs'd her flight, | 
And mingling Force with Loye, enjoy'd the full delight. 
Mean time the jealous Juno, from on high, 

Survey'd the fruitful Fields of Arcach: 

And wonder d that the Miſt ſhou'd over: run 

The face of Day-light, and obſcure the Sun. 


No Nat'ral Cauſe ſhe found, from Brooks, or Bogs, 


Or marſhy Lowlands, to produce the Fogs: 
Then round the Skies ſhe ſought for, Jupiter; 
Her faithleſs Husband ; but no owe was there: 
Suſpecting now the worſt, Or I, ſhe ſaid, 
Am much miſtaken, or am much betrgy'd. 
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With fury ſhe precipitates her digt: 
Diſpels the ſhadows of diſſembled Night; 
And to the Day reſtores his native Light. 
Th' Almighty Leacher, careful to prevent 
The conſequence, foreſeeing her deſcent, 
Transforms his Miſtreſs in a trice; and now 1241 
In Jos place appears a lovely Cow. 
So ſleek her Skin, ſo faultleſs was her Make, 
Ev'n Juno did unwilling pleaſure take 
Io fee ſo fair a Rival of her Love; 
And what ſhe was, and whence, enquir'd of Jove: 
Of what fair Herd, and from what Pedigree ? 
The God, half caught, was forc'd upon a lye : 
And faid ſhe ſprung from Earth. She took the word, 
And begg'd the beauteous Heyfar of her Lord. 
What ſhould he do? twas equal ſhame to Jove 
Or to relinquiſh, - or betray his Love : 
Yet to refuſe ſo ſlight a Gift, wou' d be 7.8 
But more t increaſe his Conſort's Jealouſie: 
Thus fear find love, by turns, his heart aſſail d; 
And ſtronger love had ſure, at length, prevail'd: 
But ſome faint hope remain d, his jealous Queen 
Had not the Miſtreſs through the Heyfar ſeen. 
The cautious Goddeſs, of her Gift poſleſt, 
Yet harbour d anxious thoughts within her Breaſt ; 
As ſhe who knew the falſhood of her Fove; 
And juſtly feard ſome new relapſe of Love. 
Which to prevent, and to ſecure her care, 
To truſty Argus ſhe commits the fair. 
The head of Argus (as with Stars the Skies) 
Was compaſs'd round, and wore an hundred Eyes. 
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But two by turns their Lids in Sluniber ſteep 
The reſt on duty ſtill their ſtation "96h 
Nor cou d the total Conſtellation fleep. 
Thus, ever preſent, to his Eyes and Mind, 

His Charge was ſtill before him, tho behind. 
In Fields he ſuffer d her to feed by Day, 
But when the ſetting Sun to Night gave way, * 
The Captive Cow he ſummon'd with a call; 
And drove her back, and ty'd her to the Stall. 
On Leaves of Trees and bitter Herbs ſhe fed, 
Heav'n was her Canopy, bare Earth her Bed: 
So hardly lodg'd, and to digeſt her Food, 
She drank from troubled Streams, defil'd with Mud. 
Her woeful Story fain ſhe wou'd have told, 
With hands upheld, but had no hands to hold. 
Her Head to her ungentle Keeper bow'd, | 
She ſtrove to ſpeak, ſhe ſpoke not, but ſhe low'd-: 
Affrighted with the Noiſe, ſhe look*d around, 
And ſeem'd t inquire the Author of the Sound. 
Once on the Banks where often ſhe had play'd, 
(Her Father's Banks) ſhe came, and there ſurvey'd 
Her alter d Viſage, and her branching Head; 
And ſtarting, from her ſelf ſhe wou d have fled.  \ 
Her fellow Nymphs, familiar to her Eyes, 
| Beheld, but knew her not in this diſguiſe. 
Ev'n achus himſelf was ignorant; | 
And in his Daughter, did his Daughter want. 

She follow'd where her Fellows went, as ſhe 

Were till a Partner of the Company: 

They ſtroak her Neck, the gentle Heyfar ſtands, 

And her Neck offers to their ſtroaking Hands, 
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Her Father gave her Graſs; the Graſs ſhe took; 


And lick d his Palms, and caſt a piteous Look; 

And in the language of her Eyes, ſhe ſpoke: 

She wou'd have told her Name, and ask'd relief, 

But wanting Words, in Tears ſhe tells her Grief. 

Which, with her Foot ſhe makes him underſtand ; 

And prints the name of /» in the Sand. 
Ah wretched me, her moutnful Father cry'd, 

She, with a ſigh, to wretched me reply'd; 

About her Milk-white Neck, his Arms he threw ; 

. And wept, and then theſe tender Words enſue. 

And art thou ſhe, whom I have ſought around 

The World, and have at length ſo ſadly found! 

So found is worſe than loft : with mutual Words 

Thou anſwer'ſt not, no Voice thy Tongue affords: 

But Sighs are deeply drawn from out thy Breaft ; 

And Speech deny'd, by Lowing is expreſsgd. 

Unknowing I, prepard thy Bridal Bed; 

With empty hopes of happy Iſſue fed. 

But now the Husband of a Herd muſt be 

Thy Mate, and bell'wing Sons thy Progeny. 

Oh, were I mortal, Death might bring relief: 

But now my God-head but extends my Grief : 

Prolongs my Woes, of which no end I ſee, . 

And makes me curſe my Immortality — oy 

More had he ſaid, but fearful of her ſtay, 

The Starry Guardian drove his Charge away, 

To ſome freſh Paſture; on a hilly height 

He fate himſelf, and kept her {ill in ſight. 


The Eyes of ARGus Transformd into a Peacock's Train. 


Now Fove no longer coud her ſuff rings bear; 
But call'd in haſte his airy Meſſenger, 
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The Son of Maia, with ſevere decree 
To kill the Keeper, and to ſet her free. 
With all his Harneſs ſoon the God was ſped, 
His flying Hat was faſtned on his Head, 
Wings on his Heels were hung, and in his Hand 
He holds the Vertue of the Snaky Wand. 
The liquid Air his moving Pinions wound, 
And, in the moment, ſhoot him on the Ground. 
Before he came in ſight, the crafty God 
His Wings diſmiſs'd, but till retain'd his Rod: 
That Sleep-procuring Wand wiſe Hermes took, 
But made it ſeem to ſight a Shepherd's Hock. 
With this, he did a Herd of Goats controul ; 
Which by the way he met, and lily ſtole. 
Clad like a Country Swain, he Pip'd and Sung 
And playing drove his jolly Troop along. 
With pleaſure, Argus the Muſician heeds ; 
But wonders much at thoſe new vocal Reeds. 
And whoſoe'er thou art, my Friend, faid he, 
Up hither drive thy Goats, and play by me: 
This Hill has Browz for them, and Shade for thee. 
The God, who was with eaſe induc'd to climb, 
Began Diſcourſe to paſs away the time ; 
And ſtill betwixt, his Tuneful Pipe he plyes; 
And watch'd his Hour, to cloſe the Keeper's Eyes. 
With much ado, he partly kept awake; 
Not ſuff ring all his Eyes Repoſe to take: 
And ask'd the Stranger, who did Reeds invent, 
And whence began fo rare an Inſtrument ? 


The Transformation of SYRIN x into Reeds. 


'Then Hermes thus; A Nymph of late there was, 
Whoſe Heay'nly Form her Fellows did ſurpaſs. 
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The pride and Joy of fair Arcadid's Plains, 

Belov d by Deities, adofd by Swains: 

Syrinx her Name, by Hlvans oft purſu d, 

As oft ſhe did the Luſtful Gods delude: 

The Rural, and the Woodland Pow'rs diſdain'd ; 


With Cynthia hunted, and her Rites maintain d: 


Like Phebe clad, even Phete's ſelf ſhe ſeems, 

So Tall, ſo Streight, ſuch well-proportion'd Limbs: 
The niceſt Eye did no diſtinction know, ) 
But.that the Goddeſs bore a Golden Bow, ( 


Diſtinguiſh'd thus, the ſight ſhe cheated to o. 


Deſcending from Lyceus, Pan admires 

The matchleſs Nymph, and burns with new Deſires. 

A Crown of Pine upon his Head he wore; 

And thus began her Pity to implore. 

But e er he thus began, ſhe took her flight 

So ſwift, ſhe was already out of Gght. 

Nor ſtay'd to hear the Courtſhip of the God; 

But bent her courſe to Ladon's gentle Flood: 

There by the River ſtopt, and tir'd before; * 

Relief from Water Nymphs her Pray'rs implore. 
Now while the Luſtful God, with ſpeedy pace, 

Juſt thought to ſtrain her in a ſtrict Embrace, 

He fill'd his Arms with Reeds, new riſing on the place. 

And while he ſighs, his ill ſucceſs to find, 

The tender Canes were ſhaken by the Wind; 

And breath'd a mournful Air, unheard before; 

That much furprizing Pan, yet pleas d him more. 

Admiring this new Muſick, Thou, he ſaid, 

Who canſt not be the Partner of my Bed, 

At leaſt ſhalt be the Conſort of my Mind: 

And often, often to my Lips be joyn'd. 


He 
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He form'd the Reeds, proportion d as they are, 

Unequal in their length, and wax d with Care, 

They {till retain the Name of his Ungrateful Fair 
While Hermes pip'd and ſung, and told his Tale, 

The Keeper's winking Eyes began to fail, 

And drowſie Slumber on the Lids'to creep; 

Till all the Watchman was, at length, aſleep, 

Then ſoon the God his Voice and Song ſuppreſt ; 

And with his pow'rful Rod confirm'd his Reſt : 

Without delay his crooked Faulchion drew, 

And at one fatal ſtroke the Keeper flew. 

Down from the Rock fell the diſſever'd Head, 

Opening its Eyes in Death; and falling, bled 

And mark'd the paſſage with a Crimſon trail : 

Thus Argus lies in pieces cold and pale; 

And all his hundred Eyes, with all their light, 

Are clos'd at once, in one perpetual Night. 

Theſe Juno takes, that they no more may fail, 

And ſpreads them in her Peacock's gaudy Tail. 
Impatient to revenge her injur'd Bed, 

She wreaks her Anger on her Rival's head; 

With Furies frights her from her Native Home; 


And drives her gadding, round the World to roam. 


Nor ceas'd her Madneſs and her Flight, before 
She touch'd the limits of the Pharian Shoar. 
At length, arriving on the Banks of Nile, 
Weary'd with length of ways, and worn with toil, 
She laid her down; and leaning on her Knees, 
Invok d the Cauſe of all her Miſeries : 
And caſt her languiſhing regards above, 
For help from Heay'n and her ungrateful Fove. 
She ſigh'd, ſhe wept, ſhe low'd, 'twas all (he cou'd ; 
And with Unkindneſs ſeem'd to tax the God. 
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Laſt, with's an humble Pray” r, ſho beg beg'd Repoſe, D 
Or Death at leaſt, to finiſh all her Moes. 4 
Fove heard her Vows, and with a flatt ring look, | 
In her behalf, to jealous Juno ſpoke. 

He caſt his Arms about her Neck, and faid, 


Dame, reſt ſecure; no more thy Nuptial ech 
This Nymph ſhall violatez by Syx I fwear, | 1/ 
And every Oath that binds the Thunderer: 4 


The Goddeſs was appeas d- and at the word 
Was Jo to her former Shape reſtor d. 
The rugged Hair began to fall away; 
The {weetneſs of her Eyes did only ſtay, 
Tho' not ſo large: her crooked Horns decreaſe; 
The Wideneſs of her Jaws and Noftrils ceafe : 
Her Hoofs to Hands return, in little ſpace: 
The five long taper Fingers take their place. 
And nothing of the Heyfar now is feen, * 901 
Beſide the native whiteneſs of the Skin. 
Erected on her Feet ſhe walks again; 
And Two the duty of the Four ſuſtain. 
She tries her Tongue; her Silence ſoftly breaks, 
And fears her former Lowings when ſhe ſpeaks: 
A Goddeſs now, through all th g yprian State: 
And ſerv'd by Prieſts, who in white Linnen wait. 
Her Son was Epephus, at length believ'd 
The Son of Fove, and as a God receivC d? 
With Sacrifice adord, and publick Pray'rs, 
He common Temples with his Mother ſhares. 
Equal in Years and Riyal in Renown _ 
With Epaphus, the youthful Phaeton 
Like Honour claims; and boaſts his Sire the Sun. 
His haughty Looks, and his aſſuming Air, 
Ihe Son of ſis cou d no longer bear: 
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T hou tak ſt thy Mothers wed too Goh ſaid iS 
And haſt uſurp'd thy boaſted Pedigree. 
Go, baſe Pretender to a barrow'd Name. * 
Thus tax d, he bluſh'd with Anger, and with Shame * 
But Shame repteſs d his Rage: The daunted Youth 
Soon ſeeks his Mother, and enquires the truth: 
Mother, ſaid he; this Infamy was thrown 
By Epaphus on you, and me your Son. . 
He ſpoke in publick, told it to my Face; 
Nor durſt I vindicate the dite Diſgrace: 
Even I, the bold, the ſenſible of Wrong, 
Reſtrain d by Shame, was forc d to hold my Tongue, 
To hear an open Slander, is a Curſe: 
But not to find an Anſwer, is a worſe. 
If IJ am Heay'n-begot, aſſert your Son 
By ſome ſure Sign; and make my Father known, 
To right my Honour, and redeem your own. 
He ſaid, and ſaying caſt his Arms about 
Her Neck, and begg'd her to reſolve the Doubt. 

'Tis hard to judge if Chment were moy'd 
More by his Pray'r, whom ſhe ſo dearly loy'd, 
Or more with Fury fir d, to find her Name | 
Traduc'd, and made the ſport of common Fame. 
She ſretch'd her Arms to Heav'n, and fix d her Eyes 
On that fair Planet, that adorns the Skies; 
Now by thoſe Beams, ſaid ſhe, whoſe holy Fires 
Conſume my Breaſt, and kindle my Deſires; 
By him, who ſees us both, and chears our ſight, 
By him the publick Miniſter of Light, 
I {wear that Sun begot thee; it I lye, 
Let him his chearful Influence deny : 
Let him no more this perjur d Creature ſee; 
And {ſhine on all the World, but only me. 


© 
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. If Al you doubt your Mother's Innocence, r 
His Eaſtern Manſion is not far from hence; +1 6p 3 


With little pains you to his Lev} go, 

And from himſelf your Parentage may know. 
With joy th ambitious Youth his Mother heard, 
And eager, for the Journey ſoon prepar d. 
He longs the World beneath him to ſurvey ; 

To guide the Chariot; and to give the Day. 
From Meree's burning Sands he bends his Courſe, 
Nor leſs in India feels his Father's force: 

His Travel urging, till he came in ſight; 

And ſay the Palace by the Purple Light. 


The End of the Firſt Book. 
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1 N The Folding da diffasd a Silver Light, 


And wich 2 milder Gleam refreſh'd'the Sight; 
Of poliſh'd Iv'ry was the Cov ring wrought: 
The Matter vied not with the Sculptor's Wee 
For in the Portal was diſplay d on high | 
(The Work of Vulcan) a fictitious Sky; 

A waving Sea th' inferiour Earth embrac d. 
And Gods and Goddeſſes the Waters grac'd, 
Ageon here a mighty Whale beſtrode; 
Triton, and Proteus. (the deceiving God) 

With Doris here were carv'd, and all her Train, 
Some looſely ſwimming in the figur d Main, 


While ſome on Rocks their dropping Hair a 


And ſome on Fiſhes through the Waters glide; 
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Tho valibus Features did the Siſters W 
A Sifters Likeneſs was in evity Face. 
On Earth a diff'rent Landskip courts * Eyes, 
Men, Towns, and Beaſts in diſtant Proſpects tiſe, \ 
And Nymphs; and Stibams, and Woods, and rural Deities. 
Oer all, the Heay'ns refulgent Image ſhines ; 
On either Gate were ſix engtaven Signs. 
Here Phaeton, ſtill gaining on th Aſcent, 
To his ſuſpected Father's Palace went, 
Till preſſing forward through the bright Abode, 
He ſaw at Diſtance the illuſtrious God: 
He ſaw at Diſtance, or the dazling Light 
Had flaſh'd too ſtrongly on his aking Sight. 
The God ſits high, exalted on a Throne 
Of blazing Gems, with Purple Garments on ; 
The Hours, in order #ang'd on either Hand, 
And Days, and Months, and Years, ahd Ages ftand. 
Here Spring appears with flow'ry Chaplets bound; 
Here Summer in her wheaten Garland crown'd ; 
Here Autumn the rich trodden Grapes beſmear; | 
And hoary Winter ſhivers in the Reer. 
Phæbus beheld the Youth from off his Throne 
That Eye, which looks on All, was fix'd in One. 
He ſaw the Boy's Confuſion in his Face, 
Surpriz'd at all the Wonders of the Place; 
And cries aloud, © What wants my Son? for know - 
My Son thou art, and I muſt call thee fo. 
Light of the World, the trembling Yourh replies, 
« Tlluſtrious Parent! ſince you don't deſpiſe 
The Parent's Name, ſome certain Token give, 
“That I may Cnends proud Boaſt believe, 
Nor longer under falſe Reproaches grieve. 
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The tender Sire was touch'd with what he: Wale 
And flung the Blaze of Glories from his Head/; v4 > 
And bid the Youth advance: My Son, ſaid he, 
«* Come to thy Father's Arms l for Ch | 1 al 
« Has told thee true; a Parent's Name Iou nn, 
« And deem thee worthy to be call'd my Son. 

« As a ſure Proof, make ſome Requeſt, and I, 

© Whate'er it be, with that Requeſt comply; 

« By Styx I ſwear, whoſe Waves are hid in Night, 
«© And roul impervious to My piercing Sight. 

The Youth tranſported, asks, without Delay, 
To guide the Sun's bright Chariot for a Day. 
The God repented of the Oath he took, 

For Anguiſh thrice his radiant Head he ſhook ; 
*© My Son, ſays he, ſome other Proof require, 
e Raſh was my Promile, raſh is thy Deſire.  - 

« I'd fain deny this Wiſh which thou haſt made, 
C Or, what I cant deny, weu' d fain diſſwade. 
«© Too vaſt and hazardous the Task appears, 
Nor ſuited to thy Strength, nor ro thy Years. 
« Thy Lot is Mortal, but thy Wilkes fly 
Beyond the Province of Mortality: 
© There is not one of all the Gods that dares 
de (However 3Kill'd in other great Affairs) 
e To mount the burning Axle: tree, but I; 
Not Fove himſelf, the Ruler of the Sky, 

«© That hurles the-three-fork'd Thunder from above, 
e Dares try his Strength; yet who ſo ſtrong as Fove ? 
© The Steeds climb up the firſt Aſcent with Pain, 
And when the middle Firmament they gain, 

« If downward Rom the Heay'ns my Head I bow, 
* And ſee the Earth and Ocean hang below, 
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60 And my own Heart miſgives me at the Sight. y ** 
« A mighty Downfal ſteeps the Evining Stage, * 
« And ſteddy Reins muſt curb the Hotſes Rage. 
cc Tethys her ſelf has feard to {ee me drivn ? ia 0) 2 
cc Down headlong from the Precipice of Hevn. 

« Beſides, conſider what impetuous Forcdsde 
« Turns Stars and Planets/in a diff rent Courſe. . ee. 

« I ſteer againſt their Motions 3 nor am 1 ied | 

« Born back by all the Current of the Sk x. 4 * 


c But how cou d you reſiſt the Orbs that roul 

« In adverſe Whirls, and ſtem the rapid Pole? 

« But you perhaps may hope for pleaſing Woods, 

« And ſtately Domes, and Cities fill'd with Gods; 

« While through a thouſand Snares your Progreſs lies, 
« Where Forms of ſtarry Monſters ſtock: the Skies 


« For, ſhou'd you hit the doubtſul Way ariglt. 
*The Bull with ſtooping Horns ſtands Oppoſite z / 5 


C Next him the bright Hemonian Bow 18 ſtrung, IS: AN 
And next, the Lion's grinning Viſage hung: n 
« The Scorpion's Claws here claſp a wide Extent, 
C And here the Crab's in leſſer Claſps are bent. 
Nor wou'd you find it eaſie to compoſe 
«© The mettled Steeds, when from their Noſtrils lows 
« The ſcorching, Fire, that in their Entrails glows. 
« Ey'n I their head- ſtrong Fury ſcarce reſtrain, 
cc When they grow warm and reſtif to the Rein. 
« Let not my Son a fatal Gift require, wn? p1 
« But, O! in time, recall. your raſh Deſire 7 = 
cc You ask a Gift that may your P arent tell, 

Let theſe my Fears your Parentage reveal; 


e And 


* 
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« And — Facher kom © FaReEHN oe 5 7 1511 T. 
« Look on my Face; or if my Heart lay bare, — 
Coud you but look, you d read the Father there. D 
« Chuſe out a Gift from Seas, or Earth, or —— | 
ce For open to your Wiſh all Nature 3 
Only decline this one unequal Task, 
« For tis a Miſchief, not a Gift you ask. 
6 You ask a real Miſchief, Phaeton: 
Nay hang not thus about my Neck, my Son: 
« I grant your Wiſh, and Syx has heard my Voice, 
« Chuſe what you will, but make a wiſer Choice. 
Thus did the God th' unwary Youth adviſe; 
But he ſtill longs to travel through the Skies. 
When the fond Father (for in vain he pleads) 
At length to the Yulcanian Chariot leads. 
A Golden Axle did the Work uphold, 
Gold was the Beam, the Wheels were orb'd with Gold. 
The Spokes in Rows of Silver pleas'd the Sight, 
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The Seat with party-colour'd Gems was bright; 
Apollo ſhin'd amid the Glare of Light. 
The Youth with ſecret Joy the Work ſurveys, 
When now the Morn diſclos d her purple Rays; 
The Stars were fled, for Lucifer had chaſe't 
The Stars away, and fled himſelf at laſt. 
Soon as the Father ſaw the roſy Morn, 
And the Moon ſhining with a blunter Horn, 
He bid the nimble Hours, without Delay, 
Bring forth the Steeds ; the nimble Hours obey : 
From their full Racks the gen'rous Steeds retire, 
Dropping ambroſial Foams, and ſnorting Fire. 
Still anxious for his Son, the God of Day, 
To make him Proof againſt the burning Ray, 
His Temples with Celeſtial Ointment wet, 
Of ſoy'raign Virtue to repel the Heat; 

| | M 
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Then fix'd the/beimy Girls on his Kead . 
And fetch d 4 deep foteboditig Sigi and ud. 


© Take this at leaſt; this laſt Advice, my Sn 


© Keep a Riff: Rein, and move but genth ; n: 


« The Courſers of themſelves will run too faſ t... 
“ Your Art muſt be to Moderate their Haſte: er 
<« Drive em nat on Directly through the Skies 
Rut where the Zodiac's Winding Circle lies 
« Along the midmoſt Zone; but ſally fortn 
Nor to the diſtant South, nor ſtormy NortUun. 
© The Horſes Hoofs a beaten Track will ſhow; + 
*« But neither mount too high, nor ſink too low. 

«© That no new Fires, or Heav'n, or Earth infeſt: 
Keep the mid Way, the middle Way is beſt. 

* Nor, where in radiant Folds the Serpent twines, © - + 
e Dire& your Courſe;' nor where the Altar ſhines.  // 


* 


** Shun both Extreams; the reſt let Fortune guide, 


And better for thee than thy ſelf provide! 


“See, while I ſpeak; the Shades diſperſe away, 

% Aurora gives the Promiſe of a Day 

* Im call'd, nor can I make a longer Stay, 

e Snatch up the Reins 3 or ſtill th Attempt forſake, 

«© And not my Chariot, but my Counſel take, 

« While yet ſecurely on the Earth you ſtand ; 

«© Nor touch the Horſes with too raſh a Hand. 

ce Let Me alone to light the World, while You 

« Enjoy thoſe Beams which you may ſafely view. 

He ſpoke in vain; the Youth with active Heat 

And ſprightly Vigour vaults into the Seat; 

And joys to hold the Reins, and fondly gives 

Thoſe Thanks his Father with Remorſe receives. 
Mean while the reſtleſs Horſes neigh'd aloud, - 

Breathing out Fire, and pawing where they ſtood: 


- 
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Tethys, not knowing what bad paſty gave ay 
And all the Waſte of Heavn before em lay. 
They ſpring together out, and ſwiſtly bear 
The flying Vouth through Clouds and yielding Airs'- 
With wingy Speed outſtrip the Eaſtern Wind; 
And leave the Breezes of the Morn behind 
The Youth was light, nor cou'd he fill the Seat, | 
Or poiſe the Chariot with its wonted Weight: 

But as at Sea th unballaſs d Veſſel rides; 

Caſt to and fro, the Sport of Winds and Tides; 

So in the bounding Chariot toſsd on high, 

The Vouth is hurty'd headlong through the Sky. 

Soon as the Steeds perceive it, they forſake 

Their ſtated Courſe, and leave the beaten Track. 

The Youth was in a Maze, not did he know 
Which way to turn the Reins, or where to go; 

Nor wou'd the Horſes, had he known, obey.. 
Then the Sev'a Stats firſt felt 4pollo's Ray, | R 
And wiſh'd. to dip in the forbidden Sea. i ö 
T he folded Serpent next the frozen Pole, 

Stiff and benum'd before, began to roll, 

And rag d with inward Heat, and threaten d War, 

And ſhot a redder Light from evry Star ; 

Nay, and tis ſaid Boote: too, that fain 

= wou'd'ft have fled, tho cumberd with thy Wat. 

Th' unhappy Youth: then, bending down his Head, 

Saw Earth and Ocean far beneath him ſpread. 
His Colour chang d, he ſtartled at the Sight, 

And his Eyes Darken d by too great à Light. 

Now cou d he wiſh the fiery Steeds untry d, 
His Birth obſcure, and his Requeſt deny d: 
Now wou'd he Merops for his Father own, 
And quit his boaſted Kindred to the Sun. 


. 
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In troubled Seas, and all its Steerage' loſt, 
He gives her to the Winds, and in — FO 
Seeks his laſt Refuge in the Gods and Pray'r. 
What cou'd he do? his Eyes, if backward caſt, 
Find a long Path he had already paſt 
If forward, ſtill a longer Path they find! 
Both he compares, and meaſures in his Mind 
And ſometimes caſts an Eye upon the Eaſt, baA 
And ſometimes looks on the forbidden Weſt. 
The Horſes Names he knew not in the Fright, ' 
Nor wou'd he looſe the Reins, nor cou'd he hold em right. 
Now all the Horrors of the Heav'ns he ſpies, 
And monſtrous Shadows of prodigious Size, 
That, deck'd with Stars, lye ſcatter'd o'er the Skies. 
There is a Place above, where Scorpio bent 
In Tail and Arms ſurrounds a vaſt Extent ; 
In a wide Circuit of the'Heay'ns he ſhines, 
And fills the Space of Two Celeſtial Signs. Lid) 
Soon as the Youth beheld him, vex'd with Heat, . 
Brandiſh his Sting, and in his Poiſon ſweat, ' - 
Half dead with ſudden Fear he dropt the Rein; 
The Horſes felt 'em looſe upon their Mains, 
And, flying out through all the Plains above, 
Ran uncontroul'd where-e'er their Fury drove; 
Ruſh'd on the Stars; and through a pathleſs Way 
Of unknown Regions hurry d on the Day. 
And now above, and now below they flew, 
And near the Earth the burning Chariot drew. 
The Clouds diſperſe in Fumes, the — Moon 
Beholds her Brothers Steeds beneath her Wi 
The Highlands ſmoak, cleft by the piercing Rays, 


Or, clad with Woods, in their own Fewel blaze. 
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Next o'er the Plains, where. ripen'd d Harveſts grow. 
The running Conflagration (| preads r 
But theſe are trivial Ills: whole Cities burn, 
And peopled Kingdoms into Aſhes turn. a 
The Mountains kindle as the Car — near, 
Athos and Tmolus red with Fires appear; 
Oeagrian Hamas (then a ſingle Name). 
And Virgin Helicon increaſe the Flame; 
Taurus and Oete glare amid the Sk, 1 
And Id, ſpight of all her Fountains, Dry. 
Eryx, and Othrys, and Citheron, glow, __ 
And Rbodipe,/no longer cloath'd in Snow; 
High Pindus, Mimas, and Parnaſſus, {weat, 
And na rages with redoubled Heat. | 
Ev'n Syrhia, through her hoary Regions warm . 
In vain with all her native Froſt was arm d. 
Coverd with Flames, the tow'ring Appennine, 
And Caucaſus, and proud Olympus, {hine ; 1 | 
And, where the long extended Alpes aſpire, | 
Now ſtands a huge.continu'd Range of Fire. 
Th' aſtoniſht Youth, where e er his Eyes cou'd ann. 
Beheld the Univerſe around him burn: | 
The World was in a Blaze; nor cou'd he bear 
The ſultry Vapours and the ſcorching Air, 
Which from below, as from a Furnace, flow d; 
And now the Axle: tree beneath him glowd : 
Loſt in the whirling Clouds, that round him broke, > 
And white with Aſhes, hoy'ring in the Smoke, 
He flew where · e er the Horſes drove, nor knew 
W hither the Horſes drove, or where he flew. _ 
'T was then, they ſay, the ſwarthy Moor begun 
To change his Hue, and Blacken in the Sun. 
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Then Lilye firſt, of all her Moiftnte-drain'd” - aj 19.03% rl 
Became a barreti Waſte, à Wild of Sand.! 
The Water - Nymphas latnent their empty Ons,” 194 * 1 10 
B æotia, robb'd of Silver irre, —— MA bold hae. 
Corinth Pyrent's waſted Spring bewails, - 7; 
And Argos grieves whilſt ahmen fel. l N 
The Floods are drain d from eV ry diſt a, 
Ev'n Tanais, tho fix d in Ice, was loſt. nie nta 
Enrag d Caicus and Lycormas roar,ff⁴⁰? 
And Xanthus, fated to be burnt once more. 
The fam d Mæander, that unweary d ſta ys (3.4 
Through mazy Windings, ſmoaks in ev ry Maze. * 
From his lov'd Babylon Euphrates Bids earth, bit dg 
The big-ſwoln Ganges and the Dahiibe ale D e n 
In thick ning Fumes, and darken half the Skies. 
In Flames [menos and the Pha roub d. UAE 
And Tagus floating in his melted Gold. 4) 
The Swans, that on Cayfer often try'd  - + , Mine 
I Their tuneful Songs, now ſung their laſt and ayd. n 
The frighted Nik ran off, and under Groun g 
| Conceal'd his Head, nor can it yet be found? 
His ſev'n divided Currents all are dy, 
And where they roul'd, fev'n Gaping Trenches * 
No more the Rhine or Rhone their Courſe e, 
Nor Tiber, of his promis d Empire vain. - E 
The Ground, deep-cleft, admits the reer Ray, | ba 
And ftartles Pluto wih the Flaſh of Day. 
The Seas ſhrink in, and to the Sight diſcloſe 
Wide naked Plains, where once their Billows roſe; 
Their Rocks are all difcoverd, and- increaſe 180 
The Number of the ſcatter d Grladesr,  — % 
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The Fiſh 1 the Bottom creed; 
Nor longer dateauhe trodked Dolphin lea: 
Gaſping for Bicatch; th unſhapen Nba die, KORG „ T 
And on the hailing Wav extended ly 
Nereus, and Doris with her Wirgin Tmin. 0 I 
Seek out the laſt Receſſes ot the Main 
Beneath unfathomable Depths they aint 
And ſecret in cheit glootmy Caverns pant. 
Stern Neptune thrice above the Waves upheld * with, ? 
His Face, and thrice Was hy the Flames ropell d. binf 
The Earth at lengtii, on &v'ry Side embracddcd 
With ſcalding Seas; that floated round her — | _m the 
When now ſhe felt the Springs and Rivers co mD, 
And crowd within the Hollow of her Wm 
Up- liſted to tlie eavns her blaſted Head, 
And clapt her Hand upon her Broms, and ſaidl/ 
(But firſt, impatient of the ſultry Heat, 
Sunk deeper down, and ſought a edler Seat: vn N ν h 
If you, great King of Gods, my Death N AT 
«© And I deſerve it, let me die by war fifth yin 0 
If I muſt periſn by the Force of Fire 
Let me transfix'd with Thunderbolts — r 1077] 
<« See, whilſt I ſpeak, my Breath the Vapours choak, 
(For now her Face lay wrapt in Clouds of Smoak ) 
«« See my ſinge d Hair, behold my faded Eye, aT 
«© And wither d Face, where Heaps of Cinders ye! L 
« And does the Plow for This my Body tear? 5 K 
« This the Reward for all the Fruits I bear, © 2 ar 
<«<Torturd with Rakes, and harrafs'd all the Lear? 
That Herbs for Cattle daily I renew. 
And Food for Man, and Frankincenſe for You? | 
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* But grant dike eniley; — dende, 
* Why are his Waters boiling in the Sun? 

© The wavy Empire; which by Lot was = g 
Why does it waſte; and further bea knien 
« If I nor He your Pity can prove 

« See yout own Heavns, the Heav'ns beyin to — 
*© Shou'd once the Sparkles catch thoſe bright Abodes, 
e Deſtruction ſeizes on the Heav'ns and Gods; 51 
Atlas becomes unequal to his Freight. 
And almoſt faints beneath the glowing Wei gm. 
If Heav'n, and Eatth, and Sea, together burn, | 

«© All muſt again into their Chaos turn. ' 
« Apply ſome ſpeedy Cure, prevent our Fate, 

And ſuccour Nature, cer it be too late. 
She ceas d, for choak d with Vapours round her ſſ 54 
Down to the deepeſt Shades ſne ſunk her Head. + 
Fove call'd to witneſs'ev'ry' Pow'r above, 
And ev'n the God, whoſe Son the Chariot drove, 
That what he acts he is —— d to do, L 
Or univerſal Ruin muſt enſue. - A D 
Strait he aſcends the high Ethereal | Throne, 
From whence he us'd to dart his Thunder down, 
From whence his Show'rs and Storms he us d to pour, 
But now cou d meet with neither Storm nor Show'r. 
Then, aiming at the Youth, with lifted Hand, 
Full at his Head he hutrl'd the forky Brand, 
In dreadful Thund'rings. Thus th Almighty Site 
Suppreſs'd the Raging of the Fires with Fire. | 
At once from Life, and from the Chariot driv'n, 

' Th' ambitious Boy fell Thunder-ftruck from Heavy n. 
The Horſes ſtarted with a ſudden Bound, vi 
And flung the Reins and Chariot to the Gtound: 


The 
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* 


The ſtudded A Harneſs from theic Necks: — 0 * 
Here fell a Wheel, and here a Silver 8 dd 0 Alt; 
Here were the Beam and Axle tom awyy yr: 
And, ſcatter d o er the Earth, the ſhining Erigrnnt 4 
The Breathleſs Phaeton, with flaming Hair, Nut 
Shot from the Chariot, like a falling 0 at egud bnA 
That in a Summer's Evning from the Top H 
Of Heav'n drops down, or ſeems at leaſt to drop un 
Till on the Po his Blaſted Corps was hurl'd, ih N 
Far from his Country, in the Weſtern Wortd: Ua bn þ 


PrHAtToN's Here transfirm'd into Trees... 


The Latian N ymphs came round him, and amaz "or 
On the dead Youth, transfix d wich Thunder, gaz d; 
And, whilſt yet ſmoaking from the Bolt he lay, 

His ſhatter d Body to a Tomb conver,yhyh a 
And oer the Tomb an Epitaph deviſ: * 
© Here He ho drove the Sun's bright Chariot lie 
« His Father's fiery Steeds he cou d ſiot guide,” nil / 
« But in the glorious Enterprize he dy “CCW. 

Apollo hid his Face, and pin'd for Grief, + 2 
And, if the Story may deſerve Belief, 1 ent 12 
The Space of One whole Day is ſaid to _ won bob 
From Morn to wonted Ev'n, without a * | 


'The burning Ruins, with a fainter . Woch II " 10 


Supply the Sun, and counterfeit a Dae: 
A Day, that ſtill did Nature's Face diſcloſmme 
This Comfort from the mighty Miſchief roſe. 

But Chmene, enrag d with Grief, lament ss 
And as her Grief inſpites, her Paſſion vents: 97 21857 fle 
Wild for her Son, and frantick in her Woes, 1 
With Hair diſhevel d, round the World ſhe goes, 
8 0 
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To ſeek where-e'er his Body might be caſts 
Till, on the Borders of the Po, at laſt 
The Name inſcrib' d on the new Tomb appears. 


The dear, dear Name ſhe bathes in flowing Tears, 


Hangs o'er the Tomb, unable to depart, 
And hugs the Marble to her throbbing Heart. 
Her Daughters too lament, and ſigh, and mourn, 
(A fruitleſs Tribute to their Brother's Urn) 
And beat their naked Boſoms, and 1 


And call aloud for Phaeton in vain: 
All the long Night their mournful Watch "os <—Y 


And all the Day ſtand round the Tomb and weep. 
Four times, revolving, the full Moon return'd ; 

So long the Mother and the Daughters mourn'd : 

When now the Eldeſt, Phaethuſa, ſtrove: 


Jo reſt her weary Limbs, but cou'd not move; 


Lampetia wou'd have help'd her, but ſhe found 
Her ſelf with-held, and rooted to the Ground: 


A Third in wild Affliction, as ſhe grieves, 


Wou'd rend her Hair, but fills her Hand with Leaves; 


One ſees her Thighs transform'd, Another views 

Her Arms {hot out, and branching into Boughs. 
And now their Legs, and Breaſts, and Bodies ftood 
Cruſted with Bark, and hard'ning into Wood; 
But ſtill Above were Female Heads diſplay d, 

And Mouths, that call d the Mother to their Aid. 
W hat cou'd, alas! the weeping Mother do? 
From this to that with eager Haſte ſhe flew, _ 


And kiſs'd her Sprouting Daughters as they grew. 


She tear's the Bark that to each Body cleaves, + 


And from their verdant Fingers ſtrips the Leaves 
| "i 4 10 - x Tc 72 1 A! a 7 
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The Blood tame trickling, where ſhe tore away - 
The Leaves and Bark: The Maids were heard to fay, 
4 Forbear, miſtaken Parent, Oh! forbear | 
* A wounded Daughter in each Tree you tear; 

ce Farewell for ever. Here the Back encreas'd, 
Clos d on their Faces, and their Words ſuppreſs d. 
The new-made Trees in Tears of Amber run; 
Which, harden'd into Value by the Sun, 

Diſtill for ever on the Streams below: 

The limpid Streams their radiant Treaſure ſhow, 
Mixt in the Sand ; whence the rich Drops convey'd 
Shine in the Dreſs of the bright Latian Maid. 


The Transformation of Cy cnvus into a Swan. 


Cyenus beheld the Nymphs transform'd, ally'd 
To their dead Brother, on the Mortal Side, 
In Friendſhip and Affection nearer bound; 
He left the Cities and the Realms he own'd; 
Thro' pathleſs Fields and lonely Shores to range, 
And Woods, made Thicker by the Siſters Change. 
Whilſt here, within the diſmal Gloom, alone, 
The melancholy Monarch made his Moan, 
His Voice was leſſen' d, as he try'd to ſpeak, 
And iſſu d through a long extended Neck; 
His Hair transforms to Down, his Fingers meet 
In skinny Films, and ſhape his oary Feet; 
From both his Sides the Wings and Feathers break; 
And from his Mouth proceeds a blunted'/Beak: 
All anus now into a Swan was turn d. 
Who, ſtill remembring how his Kinſman burn d, 
To ſolitary Pools and Lakes retires, 
And loves the Waters as oppos d to Fires. 
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Mum elne Apollo in a gloomy dn bold 
(The native Luſtte of his Brows decay dj 
Indulging Sorrow, ſickens at the Sight | TH + 20107 


Of his own Sun-ſhine, and abhors the Light: + 
The hidden Griefs, that in his Boſom rife, ce 
Sadden his Looks, and over- caſt his Eyes; 


As when ſome dusky Orb obſtructs his Ry, 
And ſullies, in a Dim Eclipſe, the Day. ide. 
Now ſecretly with inward Griefs he pin d. i 
Now warm Reſentments to his Griefs he joyn d. 
And now renounc'd his Office to Mankind. +4 771 


« Fer ſince the Birth of Time, ſaid he, I've born 
A long ungrateful Toil without Return; 
Let now ſome Other manage, if he dare, 
© The fiery Steeds, and mount the burning Catrs - 
* Or, if none elle, let Fove his Fortune es hot isch) = | 
And learn to lay his murd ring Thunder bu; 
„Then will he own, -perhaps, but own too * 1 11 0 
* My Son deſerw'd not ſo ſevere a Fate. 
The Gods ſtand round him, as he mourns, and pray 
He would reſume the Conduct of the Day, | Allie 
Nor let the World be loft in endleſs Night: 
Jove too himſelf, deſcending from his Height, 
Excuſes what had happen d, and intreats, | 
Majeſtically mixing Pray'rs and Threats. 
Preyail'd upon at length, again he took 
The harneſs d Steeds, that ſtill with Horror beat. 
And plies em with the Laſh, and whips em gw 2 * if 
And, as he n S * em with ds Son. | Is 
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The Story of CA in 
The Day was ſettled in its Courſe; and Jove | 
Walk'd the wide Circuit of the Heav'ns above; 
To ſearch if any Cracks or Flaws were made; 
But all was Safe: The Earth he then ſurvey'd, 
And caſt an Eye on ev'ry diff rent Coaſt, 
And evry Land; but on Arcadia moſt. 
Her Fields he cloath'd; and chear d her blaſted Face 
With running Fountains, and with ſpringing Graſs. 
No Tracks of Heav'ns deſtructive Fire remain, 
The Fields and Woods revive, and Nature ſmiles again. 
But as the God walk'd to and fro the Earth, 
And rais'd the Plants, and gave the Spring its Birth, 
By Chance a fair Arcadian Nymph he view'd, 
And felt the lovely Charmer in his Blood. 
The Nymph nor Spun, nor dreſs d with artful Pride, 
Her Veſt was gather'd up, her Hair was ty'd ; 
Now in her Hand a ſlender Spear ſhe bore, 
Now a light Quiver on her Shoulders wore; 
To chaſte Diana from her Youth inclin'd 
The ſprightly Warriors of the Wood ſhe joyn'd. 
Diana too the gentle Huntreſs loy'd, 
Nor was there One of all the Nymphs that rov d 
Oer Manalus, amid the Maiden Throng, 
More favour'd once ; but Favour laſts'not long. 
The Sun now {hone in all its Strength, and drove 
The heated Virgin panting to a Grove; 
The Grove around a grateful Shadow caſt : 
She dropt her Arrows, and her Bow unbrac'd 
She flung her ſelf on the cool graſſy Bed; 
And on the painted Quiver rais'd her Head. 
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Jove ſaw the charming Huntreſs unprepar d, 

Stretch'd on the verdant Turf, without a Guard. 

«© Here I am ſafe, he cries, from unos Eye; 

« Or ſhou d my jealous Queen the Theft deſcry, 

« Yet wou d I venture on a Theft like This, 

« And ſtand her Rage for ſuch; for ſuch a Bliſs! * | 
Diana's Shape and Habit ſtrait he took, | 
Soften'd his Brows, and ſmooth'd his awful Look, 
And mildly in a Female Accent ſpoke. 

© How fares my Girl? How went the Morning Chaſe? 
To whom the Virgin, ſtarting from the Graſs, 

© Alk-hail, bright Deity, whom I prefer 

© To Fove himſelf, tho' Fove himſelf were here. 

The God was nearer than ſhe thought, and heard 
Well-pleas'd Himſelf before Himſelf prefer'd. 

He then ſalutes her with a warm Embrace; 
And, ere ſhe half had told the Morning Chaſe, 
With Love enflam'd, and eager on his Bliſs, 
Smother'd her Words, and ſtop'd her with a Kiſs; 
His Kiſſes with unwonted Ardour glow'd, 

Nor cou'd Diana's Shape conceal the God. 
The Virgin did whate'er a Virgin cou'd; 
(Sure Juno muſt have pardon'd, had ſhe view'd) 
With all her Might againſt his Force ſhe ſtrove; 
But how can mortal Maids contend with Fove ? 
Poſſeſt at length of what his Heart deſir'd, 
Back to his Heav ns th'exulting God retird. 
The lovely Huntreſs, riſing from the Graſs, 
With down-caſt Eyes, and with a bluſhing Face, 
By Shame confounded, and by Fear diſmay'd, 
Flew from the Covert of the guilty Shade, 
2 And almoſt, in the Tumult of her Mind, 
Left her forgotten Bow and Shafts behind. 
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But now Diana, with a ſprightly Train x 
Of quiver d Virgins, bounding o'er the Plain, 
Call'd to the Nymph; the Nymph began to fear 
A ſecond Fraud, a Jove diſguis'd in Her, 

But, when ſhe ſaw the Siſter Nymphs, ſuppreſs d 
Her riſing Fears, and mingled with the reſt. 

How in the Look does conſcious Guilt appear! 

Slowly ſhe movy'd, and loiter'd in the Rear; 

Nor lightly tripp'd, nor by the Goddeſs ran, 

As once ſhe us'd, the foremoſt of the Train. | 

Her Looks were fluſh'd, and ſullen was her Mien, | 

That ſure the Virgin Goddeſs (had {he been 

Aught but a Virgin) muſt the Guilt have ſeen. 

'Tis ſaid the Nymphs ſaw all, and gueſs'd aright: 

And now the Moon had nine times loft her Light, 

When Dian, fainting in the mid-day Beams, 

Found a cool Covert, and refreſhing Streams 

That in ſoft Murmurs through the Foreſt flow'd, 
And a ſmooth Bed of {hining Gravel ſhow'd. 

A Covert ſo obſcure, and Streams ſo clear, 

The Goddeſs prais d:“ And now no Spies are near, 

Let's ſtrip, my gentle Maids, and waſh, ſhe cries: 

Pleas'd with the Motion, ev'ry Maid complies; 

Only the bluſhing Huntreſs ſtood confus d, 

And form'd Delays, and her Delays excus'd ; 

In vain excus'd: her Fellows round her preſs d, 

And the Reluctant Nymph by Force undreſs d. 

The Naked Huntreſs all her Shame reveal'd, 

In vain her Hands the pregnant Womb conceal'd : 

ce Begone ! the Goddeſs cries with ſtern Diſdain, 

© Begone! nor dare the hallow'd Stream to ſtain: 

She fled, for-eyer Baniſh'd from the Train. 
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This Juno heard, Who long had Watch d-her Time r 
To puniſh the deteſted Rival's Crimes: 
The Time was come: for, to enrage * un 7 114 
A lovely Boy the teeming Rival bore. 4031 
The Goddeſs caſt a furious Look, and cry "oh T 
ce It is enough! Tm Fully fatisfy'd ! 102 N 
« This Boy ſhall ſtand a living Mark, to prove 13 IH 


« My Husband's Baſeneſs and the Strumpet's Love: 
ce But Vengeance (hall Awake: thoſe guilty Charms, 
% That drew the Thunderer from unos Arms, 44 
No longer ſhall their wonted Force retain, af 
* Nor pleaſe the God, nor make the Mortal vain. 

This ſaid, her Hand within her Hair ſhe wound, 
Swung her to Earth, and drag'd her on the Ground: 
The proſtrate Wretch litts up her Arms in Pray't; 
Her Arms grow ſhaggy, and deform'd with Hair, 

Her Nails are ſharpen d into pointed Claws, 

Her Hands bear Half her Weight, and turn to Paws; 
Her Lips, that once cou'd tempt a God, begin 
To grow diſtorted in an ugly Grin. 

And, leſt the ſupplicating Brute might reach 
The Ears of Jove, {he was depriv'd of Speech: 
Her ſurly Voice thro' a hoarſe Paſſage came 

In ſavage Sounds: her Mind was {till the ſame. 
The Furry Monſter fix d her Eyes above, 

And heav'd her new unwieldy Paws to Jove, 

And beg'd his Aid with inward Groans; and tho 
She could not call him Falſe, ſhe thought him ſo. 

How did ſhe: fear to lodge in Woods alone, 

And haunt the Fields and Meadows, once her own! 
How often wou d the deep-mouth'd Dogs purſue, 

W hilſt from her Hounds the frighted Huntreſs flew! 
How 
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a How c did he fear her Fellow-Brutes: and ſhun 
The ſhaggy Beat, tho now her ſelf was one! 
How from the Sight of rugged Wolves retire, | 


Although the grim Lycaon-was her Sire! ts + ae 


But now her Son had fif:ceen Summers a, 
Fierce at the Chaſe, and in the-Foreſt Bold; | 
When, as he beat the Woods in queſt of Prey, 
He chanc d to rouze his Mother where ſhe lay. 
She knew her Son, and kept hini in her Sight, 
And fondly, gaz d: The Boy was in a Fright, 
And aim d a pointed Arrow at her Breaſt, 
And would have ſlain his Mother in the Beaſt ; 
But Fove forbad, and ſnatch'd 'em through the Air 
In Whirlwinds up to Heay'n, and fix d em there: 
Where the new Conſtellations nightly riſe, 
And add a Luſtre to the Northern Skies. 

When Juno ſaw the Rival in her Height, 
Spangled with Stars, and circled round with Light, 
She ſought Old Ocean in his deep Abodes, 
And Tethys; both Reverd among the Gods 
They ask what brings her there: Ne'er ask, ſays the, 
* What brings me here, Heavn is no Place for Me. 
© You'll ſee, when Night has cover d all things o'er, 
* Fove's ſtarry Baſtard and triumphant Whore 
Uſurp the Heav'ns ; You'll ſee em proudly roul 
In their new Orbs, and brighten all the Pole. 
And who ſhall now on Juno Altars wait, 
© When Thoſe ſhe hates grow Greater by her Hate? 
I on the Nymph a Brutal Form impreſs d, | 
* ᷓJove to a Goddeſs has transform'd the Beaſt ; 
* This, This was all my weak Revenge could do: 
Rut let the God his chaſte: Amours purſue, ir 
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Her gawdy Peacocks drew het through the Sies 


Coronis nam d; a peerleſs Maid ſhe ſhin'd. b 
Confeſt the Faiteſt of the fairer K ind. 
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* Aud, as he acted after 13's Nape, N 
Reſtore ti ?Adultteſs to her former ek Neat 26.4 


Then may he caſt his Jum off, and 5 on Wort 
The great Leas Oxfeprinig'vs his Bel. 
* But you, ye venetable Pom ts, be kind. 
e And, if my Wrongs a due Reſentmetit Bad, 
fReceive not in your Waves their Settinig Sean 0 1 
Nor let the glaring Strumpet taint yout Stteus. 
The Goddeſs ended; and her Wiſh Was giyn. ne 
Back ſhe return'd in Triumph up to Heav'n'; We 934 
'®, it 
Their Tails were Spotted with a thouſand Eyes W bar. 
The Eyes of Argus on their Tails were rang d, * 38 
At the ſame time the Raven 8 Colour chang d. 0 N 2 . 


The F and Dithof not angue. 


The Raven once in Snowy Plumes was dreſt, 
White as the whiteſt Dove's unſully d Breaſt, 
Fair as the Guardian of the Capitol, 
Soft as the Swan; a large and lovely Fo wl 
His Tongue, his prating Tongue had chung d him * 
To ſooty Blackneſs from the pureſt White. 
The Story of his Change ſhall here be told; 
In Theſaly there livd a Nymph of old, 


Apollo lov'd her, till her Guilt he knew, | 
While true ſhe was, or whilſt he thought her true. 

But his own Bird the Raven chancd to find "= 
The falſe one with a ſecret Rival joyn d. 
Coronis begg d him to ſuppreſs the Tale, 
But could not with repeated Pray rs prevail. 
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His milk-whit& Pinionls to the God be pl-y d: 
The buſy Daw fle with him, Side * . 
And by a thouſand teis ing Queſtions drew © 
Th' important Secret from him as they few: 
The Daw gave honelt Counſel, cho oY 
And, tedious in her Tuttle, this advisd. 
„ Stay; filly Bird, th'ilknatard Task TY 
Nor de the Beater of un welcome News. 
Be wartrd by My Example: you diſcetn 
« What now Lam, aid what Twas ſhall learn. 
« My fooliſh Honeſty was all my Crime; 
I Then hear my Story. Once upon a Time, 
The two. ap d Pridhmms had His Birth 
(Without a Mother) from the teeming Earth; 
cc Minerva nurs d him, and the Infant laid 
Within a Cheſt, of twining Oſiers made. 
The Daughters of K ing Crrops undertook 
e To guard the Cheſt, commanded not to look 
«* On what was hid within. I ſtood to ſee 
*© The Charge obey d, perch'd on a neighbring Tree. 
The Siſters Pandroſor and Hers! keep 
«© The ftti&t Command Aptavres needs would Peep, 
« And ſaw the monſtrous Infant in a Fright; 
And call'd her Siſters to the hideous Sight: 
*© A Boy's ſoft Shape did to the Waſte prevail, 
c But the Boy ended in a Dragon's Tail. 
I told the ſtern Minerva all that paſs d, 
© But for my Pains, diſcarded and diſgrac d, 
The frowning Goddeſs drove me from het Sight, 
*© And for her Fav rite choſe the Bird of Night. 
« Be then no Tell Tale; for I think my Wrong 
8 Enough to teach a Bitd to hold her Tongue. 
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"7 But you, | perhaps, may think I was remoy Wie . 
« As never by the heav'nly Maid below d At 
<« But I was low d; ask Pallas if I lye; 17 
«© Tho' Pallas hate me now, ſhe won't deny: 
6 For I, whom in a feather d Shape you view. 
« Was once a Maid (by Heay'n the Storys true) 
« A blooming Maid, and a King's Daughter too. 
© A Crowd of Lovers own'd my Beauty's Charms; 
« My Beauty was the Cauſe of all my Harms; 
Neptune, as on his Shores I wont to rove, Trl iv. :\ 
“ Obſerv'd me in my Walks, and fell in Love. 
He made his Courtſhip, he confeſs d his Pain, 
« And offer d Force when all his Arts were vain; 
* Swift he purſu'd: I ran along the Strand, 
* Till, ſpent and weary'd on the ſinking Sand, 
I ſhriek d aloud, with Cries I fill'd the Air 
* To Gods and Men; nor God nor Man was there: 
« A Virgin Goddeſs heard a Virgin's Pray'r. 
« For, as my Arms I lifted to the Skies, 
*« I ſaw Black Feathers from my Fingers riſe ; 
« I trove to fling my Garment on the Ground; 
« My Garment turn d to Plumes, and girt me round: 
My Hands to beat my naked Boſom try; 
«© Nor naked Boſom now nor Hands had I. 
« Lightly I tript, nor weary as before 
“ Sunk in the Sand, but skim d along the Shore; 
« Till, riſing on my Wings, I was prefer d 
cc To be the chaſte Mizerva's Virgin Bird: 
« Preferd in vain! I now am in Diſgrace : 
«© Ny&imene the Owl enjoys my Place. 
« On Her inceſtuous Life I need not dwell, 
« (In Leabos {till the horrid Tale they tell) 
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« And of her dire Amours you muſt have heard, 

*« For which he now does Penance in a Bird, 

© That, conſcious of her Shame, avoids the Light, 

* And loves the gloomy Cov'ring of the Night; 

U The Birds, where-cer ſhe flutters, ſcare away 

5 The Hooting wretch, and drive her from the Day. 
The Raven; urg d by ſuch Impertinence, 

Grew Paſſionate, it ſeems, and took Offence, 

And curſt the harmleſs Daw; the Daw withdrew : N. 

The Raven to her injur'd Patron flew, 

And found him out, and told the fatal Truth 

Of falſe Coronis and the favour'd Youth.” | 
The God was wroth ; the Colour left his Look, 

The, Wreath his Head, the Harp his Hand forſook: 

His Silver Bow and feather'd Shafts he took, 


And lodg'd an Artow in the tender Breaſt, 
That had ſo often to his own been preſt. 


Down fell the wounded Nymph; and ſadly _ d. 
And pulld his Arrow reeking from the Wound; 
And weltring in her Blood, thus faintly cryd, 
« Ah cruel God! tho I have juſtly dy d, 

* What has, alas! my unborn Infant done, 
«© That He ſhould fall, and Two expire in Ot 
This ſaid, in Agonies ſhe fetch'd her Breath. 

The God diſſolves in Pity at her Death; 
He hates the Bird that made her Fal ſhood known, 
And hates himſelf for what himſelf had done; 
The feather d Shaft, that ſent her to the Fates, 
And his own Hand, that ſent the Shaft, he hates. 
Fain would he heal the Wound, and eaſe her Pain, 
And tries the eee of his Art! in vain. 
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Soon as he faw the lovely Nympłh expire, edt cnt > 
i The Pile made ready, and the kindling Fits, 
ll With Sighs and Gronns her Obſequics he kept, 
1 And, if a God could weep, the God had wept. 
Her Corps he kifsd, and heav'tly Incenſe brougle; 
ip And ſolemniz d the Death Himſelf had wrought.” / 
But, leſt his Offspring ſhould her Fate partake, -* © 
Spight of th Immortal Mixture in his Makes he 
He ript her Womb, and ſet: the Child at large, | 
And gave him to the Centaur Oos Charge: 
Then in his Fury Black d the Raven Oer, 
And bid him Prate in his White P no mo 


—— 


oO RAROE transfirm'd to a Mare. 


O1d Chiron took the Babe with ſecret Joy, 4 
Proud of the Charge of the Coleſtial Boy. 26011 5 3 
His Daughter too, whom on the ſandy Shore 1 
The Nymph Charirbb to the Centaur bote,” wot) 
With Hair diſhevel'd on her Shouldets came lug bY 
To ſee the Ghild, Oyrbor was het Name; r EE 
She knew her Fathers Arts, and could „ 
The Depths of Prophecy in ſounding Vetſe. 
Once, as the ſacred Infant ſhe ſurvey d, Yea 161 
The God was kindled in the raving Maid, 1 
And thus ſhe utter'd her Prophetick Tale; ' L 
Hail, great Phyſician of the World, All-hail; 

“ Hail, mighty Infant, who in Years to come, 

« Shalt heal the Nations, and deffuud the Tomb; 

« Swift be thy Growth 1 thy Triumplis unecnfin'd! 

« Make Kingdoms thicker; and increaſe Mankind. 

« Thy daring Art ſhall animate the Dead. 
«* And draw the Thunder on thy guilty Head: | 
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e Then ſhalt thou dye, bat from the dark Abode 
« Riſe up Victorious, and be Twice a Gd. 
And Thou, my Sire, not deſtin d by thy Birth / 
« To turn to Duſt, and mix witk common Eartl, 
e Ho wilt thou toſs, and rave, and long to dye, 
e And quit thy Claim to Immortality ; * 
« When thou ſhalt feel, enrug'd with inward Pains, 
© The Hydra VEnom'tankling in thy Veihs'e :/: 
The Gods, in Pity, ſhall contract thy Date, 
« And give thee dex to the Pow'roof Fats 
Thus, ent ring into Deſtiny, the Mad 
The Ssetets of offendetl Four Hettay d 
More had ſhe ſtill to ſay; but now appea s 
Oppreſs d with Sobs and Sighs, and drown d in Teta. 
* My Voice, ſays ſhe, is gone, my Language fails: 
* Through evry Limb y kindred Shape — 5 0 
* Why did che God this fatal Gift inpa tr. 
% And with proptetick Raptufes Well my aa Lad! 
< What new Deſites ate theſe! I long to paboos 
Oer flow'ry Meadows, and to feed oh Gm ; bai L 
<« I haſten tb à Brute, # Maid Ho %)? 


e But why, alas f atm I ttf all d rr? 


« My Sire dees Half à human Shape retaign fn dl 
* And in his upper Patts preſerves the Mae 
Her Tongue fo mote diftin@'Cotiplanits ae. 
But in ſhrill Aecents and miſ-ſhapen Words 
Pours forth ſueh hidebus Wailings, as declare 
The Huma Fdtm eenfeunded in the 1 DOD fl] 
Till by degrees'#&cottipliffd in the Beaſt, ' ebe 11 
She teigh'd Outrigbe, atid all the Sxeed ex bed. 
Her ſtooping Body on hef Hauds 48 . 
Her Hands are turn'd to Hoofs, and ſhod in . ; 
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Her yellow Treſſes tuffle in a Mane 17, M ag LF 
And in a flowing Tail ſhe frisks her "25 0 Sat hs 


The Mare was finiſn d in her Voice and Look, 4 
And a new Name from the new Figure took 1 


The Transformation of Bats Todo! By 


Sore wept the Centaur, and to Phabus pray'd; 7%) | 0 5 
But how could Phbus give the Centaur Aid? | 
Degraded of his Pow'r by angry Fove, 5 
In Eli, Then a Herd of Beeves he drove 
And wielded in his Hand a Staff of Oak, T 
And o'er his Shoulders threw the Shepherd's Cloak: 
On ſev'n compacted Reeds he us d to play, | 
And on his Rural Pipe to waſte the Day. 

As once, attentive to his Pipe, he play d, 

The crafty Hermes from the God convey d 

A Drove, that ſep rate from their Fellows ſtray „ 
The Theſt an old inſidious Peaſant view d. 
(They calld him Baz in the Neighbouthood)ꝰ 
Hir'd by a wealthy Pylian Prince to feed \/ 1 
His fav'rite Mares, and watch the gen'rous . 

The thieviſh God ſuſpected him, and took 

The Hind aſide, and thus in Whiſpers ſpoke; 

ce Diſcover not the Theft, whoe'er thou be, 

« And take that milk-white Heifer for thy Fee. 

© Go, Stranger, cries the Clown, ſecurely. on, 9 
« That Stone {hall ſooner tell, and ſhow'd./a Stone. 

The God withdrew, but ſtrait return d again, ab - 

In Speech and Habit like a Country Swain; | 
And cries out, Neighbour, haſt thou — a Stray 
« Of Bullocky and af Reiten ont this kat aft 


4 
oo 


+ 
. nay 


— — 2 2 22 OIL INE 
Ry * — Der re" 


„ SS 


IT E O 7 Menne 


In the Recov'ry of my Oattle join, Ko NA 
A Bullock and a Heifer ſhall be 0 12 10 
The Peaſant quick replies, ©. You'll find ther. cn 
In yon dark Vale; and in the Vale they Were. v bat 
The Double Bribe had his falſe Heart beguil'd:: 

The God, ſucceſsſul in the Tryal, mild 
And doſt thou thus betray my ſelf to Me?: 
Me to my ſelf doſt thou betray? ſays hgͥg ee: 
Then to a Tauch ſtane turns the faithleſs Spy, 1,2 

And in his Name records his Infamy. 1710 


The Story of A G LAUROS, transform'd into a Statue. 


This done, the God ew up on high, and pals d 
Oer lofty Athens, by Minerva grac d, 
And wide Mwnichia, whilſt his Eyes ſurvey 
All the vaſt Region that beneath him lay. 

'Twas now the Feaſt, when each Athenian Maid 
Her yearly Homage to Minerua paid 
In Caniſters, with Garlands cover'd oer, | 
High on their Heads their myſtick Gifts they bore: ] 
And now, returning in a ſolemn Train, - 
The Troop of ſhining Virgins fill'd the Plain. 

The God well- pleas d beheld the pompous Show, 
And ſaw the bright Proceſſion paſs below; 
Then veer d about, and took a wheeling Flight, 

And hover d oer them: As the ſpreading Kite, 
That ſmells the ſlaughter d Victim from on high, _ ö 


Flies at a Diſtance, if the Prieſts are nigh, 
And ſails around, and keeps it in her Eye; 

So kept the God the Virgin Quire in view, 
And inflow winding Circles round them flew. 
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As Lucifer excels tha: meaneſt Star, 17970 Aera. 
Or, as the full-orb'd Phabe . yo ; wg Math /2: 
So much did rm all the reſt upp 11> 
And gave a Grace to the Solemnity. -  / 15 2 4h A 
Hermes was fir'd, as in the Clouds he — be 
So the cold Bullet, that with Fury ſlung (ip BGA 


5 From Balearict Engines mounts on high, ann 

\ : Glows in the Whitl, and bums along — ang i BTA 
At length he pitch d upon the Ground, and ſhow: d N 
The Form Divine, the Features of a God: N 

He knew their Vertue o'er a Female Heart, 
And yet he ſtrives to better them by Art. 
He hangs his Mantle looſe, and ſets to now 
The golden Edging on the Seam below; W. 
Adjuſts his lowing Curls, and in his Hand | 
Waves, with an Air, the Sleep-procuring. Wand; 
The glitt ring Sandals to his Feet applies. 
And to each Heel the;welbtrim'd Pinion ties. 
His Ornaments with niceft Art diſplay d, 

He ſeeks th' Apartment of the Royal Maid. 
The Roof was all with poli{h'd Iv'ry lin'd, 
That, richly mix'd, in Clouds of Tortoiſe ſhin d. 
Three Rooms, contiguous, in a Range were plac'd, 
The Midmoſt by the beauteous ferm grac'd ; _ 
Her Virgin Siſters lodg'd on either Side. 
Aglauros firſt th approaching God deſcry d, 
And, as he craſs'd her Chamber, ask d his Name, 
And what his Buſineſs was, and hence he came. 
&* 1 come, reply d the God, from Heavn to woe 
* Your Siſter, and to make an Aunt of you; MY 
I am the Son and Meſſenger of euer, 
% My Name is Mercury, my Bus neſs Love; 
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ve wp gain —— your(Siſter's — F "a 1 8 5 
She ſtar d him in the Face with Looks amaz Wiles von © 
As when ſhe on Minerva s Sceret gad. 
And asks a mighty Treaſure for her Hire, - l oi Nos! 
And, till he brings it, makes the God . Dare | 

Minerva griev d to ſee the Nymph ſucceed; 
And now remembring the late impious Deed, 
When, diſobedient to her ſtrict Command, 
She touch d the Cheſt with an unhallow'd Hand; 
In big- ſwoln Sighs her inward Rage expreſs d, 
That heav'd the riſing Ægis on her Breaſt ; 
Then fought out Envy in her dark Abode, 

Defil'd with ropy Gore and Clots of Blood: by 
Shut from the Winds and from the wholeſome Skies, 10 
In a deep Vale the gloomy Dungeon lies 
Diſmal and Cold, where not a Beam of Light 
Invades the Winter, or diſturbs the Night. 

Directly to the Cave her Courſe ſhe ſteerd : 
Againſt the Gates her martial Lance the rear d; 
The Gates flew open, and the Fiend appear d. 

A pois'nous Morſel in her Teeth ſhe chew'd, 
And gorg'd'the Fleſh of Vipers for het Food. 
Minerva loathing, turn'd away her Eye; 

The hideous Monſter, rifing Heavily, 

Came ftalking forward with a ſullen Pace, 
And left her mangled Offals on the Place. 
Soon as ſhe ſaw the Goddeſs gay and bright, 
She fetch'd a Groan at ſuch a chearful Sight. 
Livid and meagre were her Looks, her 

In foul diſtorted Glances turn d awry; 

A Hoard of Gall her inward Parts poſſeſs d, 

And ſpread a Greenneſs o'er her canker'd Breaſt ; 
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Her Teeth were browft with Ruſt; and nen T 19g D 
In dangling Drops, the ſtringy Poiſon hung. MT 
She never {miles but when'the Wretched weep; KAT 
Nor lulls her Malice with a Moment's Sleep, w__ ex} 
Reſtleſs in Spite* while watchful to — K REA 
She pines and fickens at Another's 4a dg 144; NSF 
Foe to her ſelf; diftreffirig and diſtreſt, ry ST 
She bears her on Tormenter in het Breult⸗ *. nn. 
The Goddeſs gave (for ſhe abhorr'd her Sight) 
A ſhort Command: To Athens ſpeed thy Tach; $03 af 
« On curſt Aglauros try thy utmoſt Art. 
And fix thy rankeſt Venoms in her Heart. 
This ſaid, her Spear ſhe puſhd againſt the Ground, 
And mounting from it with an active Bound. 
Flew off to Heav n: The Hag with Eyes aske 
Look'd up, and mutter d Curſes as ſhe fle 1 
For ſore ſhe fretted, and began to griee 
At the Succeſs which ſhe her ſelf muſt give. 556 1 
Then takes her Staff, hung round with Wreaths of Thom, 
And ſails along, in a black Whirlwind born, J 
Oer Fields and flow'ry Meadows: Where ſhe ſteers 
Her baneful Courſe, a mighty Blaſt appears, 
Mildews and Blights; the Meadows are defac'd, 
The Fields, the Flow'rs; and the whole Year laid waſte: 
On Mortals next, and peopled Towns ſhe falls 
And breathes a butning Plague among their Walls. 
When Aibens ſhe beheld; for Arts renown'd; 
With Peace made happy, and with Plenty crown d, 
Scarce could the hideous Fiend from Tears forbear, 
To find out nothing that Deſervd a Tear. 
Th' Apartment now ſhe enterd, where at reſt 
Aglauros lay, with gentle Sleep oppreſt. 
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She ſtroak d the Virgin with her canker 4 ed 3 


Then prickly Thorns into her Breaſt conveyd, Noll rie 
That ſtung to Madneſs the devoted Maid: 11 
Her ſubtle Venom ſtill improves the Smart:: 
Frets in the Blood, and feſtets in the Heart. 
To make the Work more ſure, a Scene ſhe drew, 
And plac d before the dreaming Virgin's View © 
Her Siſters Marriage; and her glorious' Fate: | 
Th' imaginary Bride appears in State 
The Bride-groom with unwonted Beauty glows) il 
For Envy Magnifies what; e er ſhe ſhows. 
Full of the Dream, Aglauros pin d away 
In Tears all Night, in Darkneſs all the wh 
Conſum'd like Ice, that juſt Begins to run, 
When feebly ſmitten by the diſtant Sun; 61 U 
Or like unwholſome Weeds, that ſet on Fire | 
Are flowly waſted; and in Smoke expire. 
Giv'n up to Envy (for in cv'ry Thought | 
The Thorns; the Venom, and the Viſion me 
Oft did ſhe call on Death, as oft decreed, 0130 
Rather than ſee her Siſters Wiſh ſucceed,” © 
To tell her awfull Father what had paſt : 2 
At length befote the Door her ſelf ſnę caſtt: 
And, ſitting on the Ground with ſullen e b 
A Paſſage to the Love:ſick God deny d. LA. 2 
The God careſs d, and for Admiſſion pray d, 
And ſoothid in ſofteſt Words th envenom'd <P 14 
In vain he ſooth d; Begone the Maid dee elt 
% Or here I keep my Seat, and never riſe. un 84 
Then keep thy Seat for ever, cries the Gd, 1 uA 
And touch d the Door, wide- Op ning to His Rod. 
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Fain would ſhe riſe, and ſtop neee, «22 17 
Her Trunk too heavy to forſake-the Ground: 
Her Joynts are all benum d, her Hands are pale, 

And Marble now appears in evry Nallll. 6T) 
As when a Cancer in the Body feeds 
And gradual Death from Limb to Limb proceeds: 
So does the Chilneſs to each vital Part 
Spread by degrees, and Creeps into her Heat: 
Till hard' ning ev ry where, and ſpeechleſs grown. 
She ſits unmov d, and freezes to a Stone. mon tn Þ. 
But ill her envious Hue and ſullen Mien 
Are in the W eienr rer tr ud 10 
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When now joe God his Fury had allay'd, | ůĩ 
And taken Vengeance of the ſtubborn Maid. 
From where the bright Athenian Tutrets riſe 
He mounts aloft, and re- aſcends the Skiesw 20 L 
Fove {aw him enter the ſublime Abodes, A O JUS: 
And, as he mix d among the Crowd of Gods 
Beckon'd him out; and drew him from the Reſt, | 
And in ſoſt Whiſpers thus his Will expreſt. nA 
ﬆ* My truſty Hermes, by who's Ready Aid R 
Thy Sires Commands are through the Woddcoare d, 
* Reſume:thy Wings, exert their utmoſt F orce/, 
© And to the Walls of ids ſpeed thy Courſ ;; [16 
© There find, a Herd of Heifers wandring oer 
«© The neighb'ring Hill, and drive em to the Shore. 
Thus ſpoke the God. concealing his Intent. dn: al 
The truſty Hermes on his Meſſage went, 2040 0 0 
And found the Herd of Heiſers — oer iO 
A neighb'ring Hill, and drove em to the * 1.ba 111 
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Where the Kings Daughter, with a lovely Tran” a 
Of Fellow Nymphs, was ſporting on che Plain. 
The Digniry'of Empire laid aſide, 


(For Love but ill agrees with Kingly Pride.) 5 


The Ruler of the Skies, the Thund'ring God, 
Who ſhakesthe World's Foundations _— a pag 
Among a Herd of lowing Heifers ran, 
Frisk'd in a Bull, and bellow'd oer the Plain 
Large Rolls of Fat about his Shoulders elung, 
And from his Neck the double Dewlap hung. 
His Skin was whiter than the Snow that lies 
Unſully d by the Breath: of Southern Skies; 
Small ſhining Horns on his curlV'd Forehead ſtabd, 
As turn d and poliſh'd by the Work man's Hand; 
His Eye- balls row d, not formidably brighe, 
But gaz d and languiſh'd with a gentle Light. 
His ev'ry Look was peaceful, and exproſt 
The Softneſs of the Lover in the Bvaſt. 
Agenor's Royal Daughrer, as ſhe plaid 
Among the Fields, the Milk-white Bull ſarvey'd, 


And view'd- his ſpotteſs Body with Delight, 


And at a Diſtance kept him in her Sight.” - © - 
At length ſhe pluck d the rifing Flow ts, atid-fed 


The gentle Beaſt, and fondly ſtroak' d his Head. 
He ſtood well. pleas d to Touch the charming Fair, 


But hardly could confine his Pleaſure there. 

And now he wantons o'er the neighb'ring Strand, 
Now rowls his-Body-on'theryellow/S$and; 
And, now perceiving all her Fears decay d, 
Comes toſling forward to the Royal Maid; 

Gives her his Breaſt to ſtroke, and downward turns 
His griſly Brow, and gently ſtoops his Horns. 
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His bending Horns, and kindly clapt his Bea. | * | 

Till now grown wanton, and devoid of Fear, 16; 

Not knowing that ſhe-preſt the Thunderer, 

She plac'd Her ſelf upon his Back, and rode 

Oer Fields and Meadows, ſeated on the God. 
He gently march d along, and by degrees 

Left the dry Meadow, and approach d the Seas; 

Where now he dips his Hoofs and wets his Thighs, 

Now plunges-in; and carries off the Prize. 

The frighted Nymph looks backward on the Shoar, 

And hears the tumbling Billows round her roar 

But ſtill ſne holds him faſt: one Hand is born 

Upon his Back; the other graſps a Horn: 

Her Train of ruffling Garments flies behind, 

Swells in the Air, and hovers in the Wind. 
Through Storms and Tempeſts he the Virgin dae. 1 

And lands her ſafe on the Dictean Shore; 7 ' 

Where now, in his Divineſt Form array'd, 

In his true Shape he captivates the Maid | 

W ho gazes on him, and with wond ring 0e „oi 

Beholds the new majeſtick Figure riſe, . 

His glowing Features, and celeſtial Ligh, 

And all this God diſcover d to hee 8 
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Tube Story of Capuys.” " _— 


2H E N now Agenor had his Diughter l. loſt, 
He ſent his Son to ſearch on ev'ry Coaſt ; - 
And ſternly bid him to his Arms reſtore 
* The Darling Maid, or ſee his Face no more? 
But live an Exile in a foreign Clime; | 1 
Thus was the Father Pious to a Crime. 

The reſtleſs Youth ſearch d all the World aun 3 
But how can Jove in his Amours be found? 
When tir d at length with unſucceſsful/Foil;- 
To ſhun his angry Sire and Native Soil, [TT vi oc 
He goes a Suppliant to the Deſpbick Dome; Ri 001-19 £3 
There asks the God what new · appointed Home 1 
Should end his Wandrings, and his Toils lere. chi | 
The Delphick, Oxacles this Anſwer give, © 1: 9996 

ce Behold among the Fields a lonely Cow. N 
* Unworn with Yokes; unbroken to the Ho 
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& Mark well the Plsce vbere firſt {he lays het d W, 
There meaſure out thy Walls, and build thy Town, | H. 
« And from thy Guide Baotia call the Land, | 
« In which the deſtin d Walls and Town ſhall Mand. 


No ſooner had he leſt the dark Abode, , 
Big with the Promiſe of the Delphick God, Dor 
When in the Fields the fatal Cow le view d. 
Nor gall'd with Yokes, nor worn with Servitude: wi 
Her gently at a Diſtance he purſu'd; 


And, as he walk'd aloof; in Silente pray 4 

* To the great Pow'r whoſe Counſels he obey d. 

Her Way through flow ry Panope {he took, 

And now, Cephiſus, croſs d thy Silver Brook; 

When to the Heay'ns her ſpacious Front ſhe rais'd, 


And bellow d thrice, then backward-turning gaz d 
On thoſe behind, til on the deſtin'd Place 


She ſtoop'd; and couch d amid the tifing Grafs. 

Cadmus falutes the Soil, and gladly hails 
The new-found Mountains, and the fumeleſs Yales; 

And thanks the Gods; and turns about his Eye | 

To ſee his new Dominions round him lye; 

Then ſends his Servants to a neighb' ring Grove 

For living Streands, a Sacrifice to r. 

O'er the wide Plain there rofe a thidy Wood 

Of aged Trees; in its dark Boſom ftbod 

A buſhy Thicket, pathleſs and mwotn, 

O'er-run with Brambles, and perplex' d with Thott: 

Amidſt the Brake a hollow Den was found, 

With Rocks and fhelving Arches vaulted round: 

Deep in the dreary Den, conceals from Day, 

Sacred to Mars, a mighty Dragom lay, 

Bloated with Poifon to a monſtrous 8 ie: 

Fire broke in Flaſhes when he glanc'd his Eyes: 


2 
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His tow'ring Creſt Was glorious to behbld; I ob 
His Shoulders ahd his Sides were ſear d with Gold; 


Three Tongu& he braridiſh'd when He chärg d his Foes; 


His Teeth ſtool japgy in Three dreddful Rows. 
The Thrians in tie Den for Water ſouptit; 0h 
And with their Urns explord the hollow Vault: 
From Side th Side theit empty Uths teboutid; 
And rowſe the fleeping Serpent with the Soutid: 
Strait he beſtirs him, and is ſeeh'to riſe; - 
And now with dreadfiil Hiſſings fills the Skies, 


And darts his forky Tongues; and rouls his glateing Eyes 


The Hyians drop theit Veſſels in the Ftight, 

All pale and treinbling at the hideous Sight. 
Spire above Spire uprear d in Ait he ſtocd; 
And gazing round him, ovet-look'd the Wood: 


Then floating on the Ground, it Oirctes frowFd'; 


Then leap'd upon them in « migiſty Fold. 
Of ſuch a Bulk, and ſach a monſt tous Size; 
The Serpent in the Polar Cirele lyes; 
That ſtretches over half the Northein Skies. 
In vain the Jian, on their Arms rely, 
In vain attempt to fight, in vain to fly: 
All theit Endeavours and their Hopes ate vain; 
Some die entangłd in the winding Train; 
Some are devour d, of feel a loathſom Death 
Swoln up with Blaſts of Peſtitentiaf Breath. 

And now the ſcorchitig'Sug was mounted high; 
In all its Luſtre, to the Nobnl day Sy 


— > *_ 
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When, anxious for his Friends, and: fill d with Cartes 


To ſearch the Woods th impatient Chief 54-F_ 
A Lion's Hide around his Loifls he wore,” 
The well-poiz'd Jav li to the Field he bites 
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Inur d to Blood; the far · deſtroying Dart; 

And, the beſt Weapon, an undaunted e Ft 
Soon as the Vouth apptoach'd the fatal Place, 

He ſaw his Servants breathleſs on the Graſs; 

The ſcaly Foe amid their Corps he view'd, 


Basking at Eaſe, and feaſting in their Blood. 


e Such Friends, hie cries, deſery'd a longer Date; 
But Cadmus will revenge, or ſhare their Fate. 
Then heav'd a Stone, and riſing to the - 
He ſent it in a Whirlwind at the Foe: 

A Tow'r, aſſaulted by ſo rude a Stroke, 

With all its lofty Battlements had ſhook ; 

But nothing here th'unweildy Rock avails, 
Rebounding harmleſs from'the plaited Scales, 
That, firmly join'd; preſery'd him from a Wound, 
With native Armour cruſted all around. 

The pointed Jay'lin more ſucceſsful-flew, 

Which at his Back the raging Warriour threw ; 
Amid the plaited Scales it took its Courſe, 

And in the ſpinal Marrow ſpent its Force. 

The Monſter hiſs'd aloud, and rag'd in vain, 
And writh'd his Body to and fro with Pain; 

And bit the Spear, and wrench'd the Wood away 3 
The Point {till buried in the Marrow lay. 

And now his Rage, increaſing with his Pain, 
Reddens his Eyes, and beats in ey'ry Vein ; 
Churn'd'in his Teeth the foamy Venom roſe, 

W hilt from his Mouth a Blaſt of Vapours flows, 
Such as th Infernal Srygian Waters caſt. _ 

The Plants around him wither in the Blaſt. 

Now in a Maze of Rings he lies enrowl'd, 

Now all unravel'd, and without a Fold; 
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Now, likela Torrent, with a miglity Force | | _ > 
Bears dowfl tlie Foreſt in his boiſt rous Coutſe.. 
Cadmus gave back, and on the Lion's'Spoil 5 + -/[+; Wt 
Suſtain d the 'Shotky/thew forc'd him to recoil} 11 11 
The pointed Jav'lin'warded off his Rage: } 9] 
Mad with his Pains, and furionsts engage, 
The Serpent champs the Steel; and bites the Spear, 
Till Blood and Venom all the Point beſmea. 
But ſtill the Hurt he yet teceiv di was ſlight; 
For, whilſt the Champion with redoubled Might 
Strikes home the fav lin, his retiring Pobce 
Shrinks from the Wound, and diſappoifits the Blow. 
The dauntleſs Heroe ſtill purſues his Stroke, 
And preſſes forward, till a knotty Oak ' 
Retards his Foe, and ſtops him in the Rear; 
Full in his Throat he plung d the fatal Spear, 
That in th extended Neck a Paſſage found, | 
And pierc'd the ſolid Timber through the OO) 
Fix'd to the reeling Trunk, with many a Stroke 
Of his huge Tail, he laſh'd the ſturdy Oak; 
Till ſpent with Toil, and lab' ring hard for Breath, 
He now lay twiſting in the Pangs of Death. 
Cadmus beheld him wallow in a Flood 
Of ſwimming Poiſon, intermix d with Blood. 
When ſuddenly a Speech was heard from high, 
(The Speech was heard, nor was the Speaker hal! 
« Why doſt thou thus with ſecret Pleaſute ſe, 
e Inſulting Man! what thou thy ſelf ſhalt bee 
Aftoniſh'd at the Voice, he ſtood amaz d. 
And all around with inward Horror gaz d: 
When Pallas ſwift deſcending from the Skies, 
Pallas, the Guardian of the Bold and Wiſe, 
X 
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Bids him clo up the Field, Rb rin” my! 7 
The Dragon's Teeth Oer all the furrow'd — vl 
Then tells the Youth how'to his wond' ring Eyes 
Embattled Armies from the Field ſhould tiſ ame. 
He ſows the Teeth at Pallas Command. 0 NT 
And flings the future People from his Hand 


The Clods grow warm, and crumble where he fon: 10 

And now the pointed Spears advance in Rows; A 

Now nodding Plumes appear, and ſhining Creſts, Pg 

Nou the broad Shoulders and the riſing Breaſts; 5 

Oer all the Field the breathing Hatveſt ſwarms, 

A growing Hoſt, a Crop of Men and Arms. 
So through the parting Stage a Figure rears 

Its Body up, and Limb by Limb appears 

By juſt Degrees; till all the Man ariſe, 

And in his full Proportion ſtrikes the Eyes: 
Cadmus ſurpriꝝ d, and ſtartled at the Sight 

Of his new Foes, prepard himſelf for Fight: 

When one cry'd out, Forbear, fond Man, forbeaer 

« To mingle in a blind promiſcuous War. pap 1 

This ſaid, he ſtruck his Brother to the Ground, 

Himſelf expiring by another's Wound ; 

Nor did the Third his Conqueſt long ſurvive, 

Dying cer ſcarce he had begun to live. | 
The dire Example ran through all the Field, 

Till Heaps of Brothers were by Brothers killd; 

The Furrows ſwam in Blood: and only five 

Of all the vaſt Increaſe were left alive. 

Echion One, at Pallas's Command, 

Let fall the guiltleſs Weapon from his Hand 

And with the reſt a peaceful Treaty makes, 

Whom Cadmus as his Friends and Partners takes: 
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So founds a Hit on the pmis d Earth, 
And gives, his new Ncotian Empire Binn. 275 

Here cadmus ææigu d; and now one a bor gueſir 
The Royal Founder in his Exile bleſ t: 
Long did he liye within His new. Abodes, D 
Ally d by Marriage to the deathleſs Gods; 
And. an 8 fritful Wies Ecbraoes ald, 
A long Increaſe of Children's Children ld: 
But no frail Man, however great or higbzz. 
Can be concluded hleſt before he die 

Adlæon was the ſitſt of all his Race. 
Who griev'd his Gtandſite in his borrow 'd Face; 
Condemn'd by ſtern Dians to bemaan 
The branching Horns, and Viſage not his own 
To ſhun his once · lov d Dogs, to bound away, 
And from their Huntſman to become their Prey 
And yet conſidet hy the Change was weought, 
Vou'Il find it his Misfomtune, not his Fault; 
Or if a Fault, it vas the Fault of Chance: 
For how can Guilt proceed from Ignorance? 


_ „ p „ 
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The Transfarmation of Acræ oN into a Fas, 


In a fair Chace a ſhady Mountain ood, | 
Well ftord with Game, and mark'd with Trails of Blood. 
Here did the Huntſmen till the Heat of Day _ 
Purſue the Stag, and load themſelves with Prey ; ; 

When thus Adean calling to the teſt: 
My Friends, ſays he, our Sport is at the beſt, 

© The Sun is high advanc'd, and downward theds 
* His burning Beams directly on out Heads: 


** Then by Conſent abſtain from further Spoils 
“Call off the Dogs, and gather up the Toiles ; 
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15 And cer to Masod d Sine begins his Race, =_ 
©. Take the cool Mefning to renew the Chace % Lt 
They all conſent, and in @"chedrful Tin ade 
The jolly Huntſmen}/loaden with the Slain, N be” 
Return in Triumph from the ſultry Plain bi 29 9 
Down in a Vale with Pine and Cypteſs clud. 
Refreſh'd with gentle Winds, and brown wich ce, 5. 
The chaſte Diana's private Haunt, there ſtood 4 
Full in the Centre of the darkſome Wood 1 1 
A ſpacious Grotto, all around oetgrown” 
With hoary Moſs, and arch'd with Pumice-ſtone. 
From out its rocky Clefts the Waters flow, 
And trickling ſwell into a Lake below. 
Nature had ew ry where ſo plaid her Patt) See ee 
That ev'ry where ſhe ſeem d to vie een aut! 
Here the bright Goddeſs, toil'd and chaf d with Heat, 
Was wont to bathe her in the cool Retreat. 7 + 
Here did {he now with all her Train reſort, 
Panting with Heat, and breathleſs from the Sport; 
Her Armour: bearer laid her Bow aſide, * 
Some loos'd her Sandals, ſome her Veil unty d; 
Each buſy Nymph her proper Part undreſt; 
While Crocale, more Handy than the reſt, 
Gather d her flowing Hair, and in a Nooſe 
Bound it together, whilſt her own hung looſe. 
Five of the more ignoble ſort by turns | 
Fetch up the Water, and unlade their Urns. 
Now all undreſt the ſhining Goddeſs ſtood, 
When young A4&zon, wilderd in the Wood, 
To the cool Grott by his hard Fate betrayd, 
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Then in a \ Huddle round their Goddeſs preſt ; - 
She, proudly eminent above the reſt, * a 
With Bluſhes glow'd; ſuch Bluſhes as adorn, 
The ruddy Welkin, or the purple Morn n 
And tho the crowding Nymphs her Body hide, 
Half backward ſhrunk, and view d him from aſide. 


Sarptiz'd; at firſt ſhe would have ſaatch'd her Bow, 
But ſees the circling Waters round her flow; 
Theſe in the Hollow of her Hand ſhe took, A 
And daſh'd 'em in his Face, while thus ſhe ſpoke: , 
«© Tell if thou can ſt the wond'rous Sight diſclos d. 
A Goddeſs naked to thy View expos d. 

This ſaid, the Man begun to diſappear | 
By flow Degrees, and ended in a Deer. 
A riſing Horn on either Brow. he wears, az whe 
And ftretches out his Neck, and pricks his Ear; 
Rough. is his Skin, with ſudden Hairs o'er-grown, 
His Boſom'pants with Fears before unknown. 
Transform'd at length, he flies away in haſte, 
And wonders why he flies away ſo faſt. 
But as by Chance, within a neighb'ring Brook, 
He ſaw his branching Horns and alter'd Look, 
Wretched 4&-0n! in a doleful Tone 
He try d to ſpeak, but only gave a Groan 
And as he wept, within the watry Glaſs | 


He ſaw the big round Drops, with ſilent Pace, 


Run trickling down a ſavage hairy Face. 
What ſhould he do? Or ſeek his old Abodes, 


Or herd among the Deer, and ſculk in Woods? 
Here Shame diſſuades him, there his Fear prevails, 
And each by turns his aking Heart aſſails. 


| 
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As he thus ponders, he behind him IN 
His op'ning Hounds, and now hie hears their Ories: 
A gen rous Pack, or to maintain the Chace, nnn 
Or ſnuff the Vapour from the ſcenited Graſs. 


He bounded off with Fear, and ſwiftly ran ren 
AT" 


Through Brakes and Thickets forc'd his Way,” and fey 


O'er craggy Mountains, and the flow'ry Plain ; 


Through many a Ring, where once he did purſue. 
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In vain he oft endeavour'd t to proclaim 7 ee IF | 


His new Misfortune, and to tell his Name; 


Nor Voice nor Words the brutal Tongue ſupplies; 3 L 


From ſhouting Men, and Horns, and Dogs he flies, 
Deafen'd and ſtunn'd with their promiſcuous: Cries. 
When now the flecteſt of the Pack, that _ 
Cloſe at his Heels, and ſprung before the reſt, 

Had faſten d on him, ſtraight another Pair 
Hung on his wounded Haunch, and held Hides there, 
Till all the Pack came up, and ev'ry Hound 
Tore the ſad Huntſman grov ling on the Ground, 
Who now appear d but one continu'd Wound.” 
With dropping Tears his bitter Fate he moans, 
And fills the Mountain with his dying Groans. 
His Servants with a piteous Look he ſpies, 

And turns about his ſupplicating Eyes. 2299} 
His Servants, ignorant of what had chanc'd, 
With eager Haſte and joyful Shouts advanc'd, 
And call'd their Lord Aden tothe Game: 
He ſhook his Head in anſwer to the Name; 
He heard, but wiſh'd he had indeed been gone, 
Or only to have ſtood a Looker on. PO 
But to his Grief he finds himſelf too near, 

And feels his rav'nous Dogs with Fury tear 
Their wretched Maſter panting in a Deer. 
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Did all the Thoughts of Men and Gods engage 
Some call'd the Evils, which Diana wrought, 
Too great, and diſptopottion'd to tlie Fault: 
Others again, eſteem d Adeens Woes s IC) 
Fit for a Virgin, Goddeſs to impoſe; Gy 12 
The Hearers into diff rent Parts divide 
And Reaſons are produe d on either Side. 
Juno alone, of all that heard the News, 941 
Nor would condemn the Goddeſs, nor excuſ m: 
She heeded not the Juſtice of the Deeds... 
But joy d to ſee the Race of Cadmus bl eee 
For ſtill ſhe kept Europa in her Mind. 
And, for her ſake, deteſted all her Kin. 
Beſides, to aggravate her Hate, ſhe here 5 
How Semele, to Joves Embrace prefert d, 
Was now grown big with an immortal Load, 
And carry'd in her Womb a future God. 
Thus terribly incens d, the Goddeſs broke 8 
To ſudden Fury, and abruptly ſpoke. 
« Are my Reproaches of fo ſmall a Force: 
* 'Tis time I then purſue another Courſe: ” img 
* It is decreed the guilty Wretch ſhall die, 45 
* If Im indeed the Miſtreſs of the Sy, Sat 
If rightly ftil'd among the Pow'rs above 11 
« The Wife and Siſter of the thund ring π,ẽͥͥ⸗ {12 
* (And none can ſure a Siſter's Right deny) +2 oT 
It is decreed the guilty: Wretch {hall die. * 
« She boaſts an Honour I can hardly claim, W 
e Pregnant ſhe riſes to a Mothers Name ; * 
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ee While proud and vain ſhe triumphs in her Jove, 
« And ſhows the glorious Tokens of his Love: 

te But if I'm ſtill the Miſtreſs 'of the Skies, 

* By het o.w]-ñw Lover the fond Beauty dies. 
This ſaid, deſcending in a yellow e 
Before the Gates of Semele ſhe ſtood. 


Old Beroe's decrepit Shape the wears, 12 | 4222 


Her wrinkled Viſage, and her hoary Hairs; 


w; | 


W hilft in her trembling Gait ſhe totters on, 


And learns to tattle in the Nurſe's Tone: 
The Goddeſs, thus diſguis'd in Age, beguil'd 
With pleaſing Stories her falſe Foſter-Child. 


'$i 


Much did ſhe talk of Love, and when ſhe came 


To mention to the Nymph her Lover's Name, 
Fetching a Sigh, and holding down her Head, 

c *Tis well, ſays ſhe, if all be true that's faid. - 

« But truſt me, Child, Im much inclin'd to feat 

«© Some Counterfeit in this your Jupiter. 

Many an honeſt well-deſigning Maid, 

e Has been by theſe pretended Gods betray'd. 
gut if he be indeed the thund'ring Fove, 

* Bid him, when next he courts the Rites of Love, 
© Deſcend triumphant from th Etherial Sky, 

In all the Pomp of his Divinity; | 

*© Encompas'd round by thoſe Celeſtial Charms, 

ce With which he fills th immortal Fan's Arms. 

_ Th'unwary Nymph, enſnard with what ſhe ſaid, 
Deſir'd of Fove, when next he ſought her Bed, 

To grant a certain Gift which ſhe would chuſe ; 

« Fear not, reply d the God, that I'll refuſe 

ce Whate er you ask: May Styx confirm my Voice, 


“ Chuſe what you will, and you ſhall have your Choice. 
| mY Then, 
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e Then, ſays the Nymph, when next You'ſeek my Arms, 4 
« May you deſcend in thoſe Celeſtial OH,, © \ 
«© With which your Jus Bohm yu My; 21 not D 
And fill with DIED Heaven's Immortal Dame. 
The God ſurpriz'd would fain haye ſtopp d her " 
But he had ſworn, and ad Male her Choice. 

To keep his Promiſe hs aſcendls and ſhrowds 


His awful Brow in Whirkwinds and in Clouds; * i 


W hilſt all around, in terrible Atray,) © 209th oo? nocd V 
His Thunders rattle and his Light 'nings play: [ilddt 30 
And yet, the dazzling: Luſtte to abatqʒ,, i 012A 
He ſet not out in all his Pomp and Stute“ vs} non ot ?? 
Clad in the mildeſt Light ning of the Skies, 2 5 * 
And-armd wich Thunder of k Ghia Seh, 510M * 
Not thoſe huge Bolts, by which the Giants flair ad my 
Lay overthrown on tlie Phlegreas Plain: D N 
Twas of a leſſer Mould, and lighter Weig lit! 
They call it Thundet of a Secend-Ratevbb 7! 

For the rough/Gelps,/ who by Joes Command 
Temper d the Bolt, and turn d it to his Hand. 


Work d up leſs Flame and Fury in its Mae, 
And quench'd it ſoonet in the ſtanding Lake. 


Thus dreadfully adorn'd, with Horror bright, Ms 
Th' illuſtrious God, deſcending from his' n 
Came ruſhing on her in a Storm of Light. 

The mortal Dame, too feeble to engage RN * 
The Light'ning's Flaſhes, and the N s Rage, A 
Conſum'd amidſt the Glories ſne deſirt . 
And in the Terrible Embrace expir "IR DH oa 

But, to preſerve his Offspring from the Tomb? of T' 
Jove took him ſmoakiſig from the hlaſted Womb 
And, if on ancient Tales we may dei G 05tlt 10M 
Inclos'd th' abortive Infant in his Thigh. 
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Here when che Babe bad all his Time. folk 55 4" 
ho firſt took him for hen Foſter Child 1 Nel 


Then the Nam, in theis dark W = TR 
118 =» # | 


ehen with. Milk thertheiving God, 


fe Th Bafa of Ks . 
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Twas 4 while theſe Tranſactiens _w on ban. 


And Bacchus thus procur d a ſecond Birth, 

When Fove, diſpos d to lay aſide the Weight ' | 
Of Publick Empire, and the Cares of State: 
As to his Queen in Nectar Bowis he quaff d, 

© In troth, ſays he, and as he {poke he laughtd, 

e The Senſe of Pleaſure in the Male is far 


More dull and dead, than what you Female ſhare. * 


Juno the Truth of what was aid deny d; 


Tireſias therefore muſt the Cauſe decide 


For he th Pleaſure of each Sex had tty d. 
It happen d once, within a ſhady Wood. 


Two twiſted Snakes he in Conjunction view ds 


When with his Staff their ſlimy Folds he broke, ? 
And loſt his Manhood at the fatal Stroke. 1 
But, after ſevin revolving Vears, he b 

The ſelf-ſame Serpents in tlie ſelf ſame Wood, 
And if, ſays he, ſuch Vimue in you lye, t 
© That he who dates your ſlimy Folds untie 
* Muſt change his K ind, a ſecond Stroke Lily. 
Again he ſtruck the Snakes, and ſkool ago | 
New-Sex'd, and ſtrait tecover d into Man. 

Him therefore both the Deities create 

T he Sovraign Umpire, in their grand Debate; 
And he deelar d for fdve;| Wen Fun fird, 
More than ſo trivial an Affair requir d. 
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Depriv d him, in her Fury, of his Sight, 
And left him groping round in ſudden Night. 
But Fove (for ſo it is in Heavin derree d. 
That no one eee 121% __ 0 
Irradiates all his Soul with inward Light, lo I 
Ang with the ny os — the want 105 ben., 

e Trans irmation of E * eee 


* „ 


Fam d far een — robe to bn 
From him thienquiring Nations e — — (1, 
The fair {azo his Anſwers try'd; O Hie 
And firſt th' unerring Nophet paſty <3") it lade 
This Nymph the Gad Ceiifus had abusd, HII 217 920971 
With all his winding Waters cirrus, * 
And on the Ni got a loV,,- / Bo 
Whom the ſoft Maids ev'a then beheld wich Joy-" 

The tender Dame, ſollicitous to Know- þ 
Whether her Child Movld reach old _ no, 
Confults the Sage Imus, who: replies, 
If e'er he knows himiſelt, he ſurely dies. 

Long liv'd the dubiaus Mother in Suſpence, 
Till Time unridaled all the Prophet's Senſe. 

Juſt turn d ef Boy, and ion the Verge af Man!? 
Many a Friend the blooming Vonth careſs d, 
Many a Love- ſick Maid mer Flame confeſs d:. 
Such was his Pride, in win the Friend careſs d, 
The Love - ſick Maid in ain her Flame conſeſs d. 

Once, in the Wioods, us ſhe purſu'd the Chace, 
The babbling eiu had: daſcryid his Face: 

She, who iniather's Wards her Silence breaks, 
Nor ſpeaks har delf but whenanother peaks. - 
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Echo was then a Maid of Speech bereſt m1 > N 
Of wonted Speech; for tho her Mice was left, 
Juno a Curſe did on her Tongue impoſe 6! 101) vol 7 
To ſport with eviry Sentence in the Cloſe 11 * 
Full often when the Gbddeſs might have caugt 
Jove uhd her Nivals in the very Fault, % b 
This Nymph with ſubtle Stories would delay Cy 
= Coming, till the Lovers 1 ipp'd away V. 
he Goddeſs found out the Deceit 1 in 7 r 

* then ſhe cry d. That Tongue, for this thy Crime; 
Which could ſo many ſubtle Tales produces, 
5e Shall be hereafter but of little dſe :?: 
Hence tis ſhe prattles in a fainter Tone, ;! zi 
With mimick Sounds, and Acceiits not her Om lis £17; 0% 

This Love: ſick Virginz/overyoydto find 805 2 
The Boy alone, ſtill follow'd him behind) 51: mor! -/ 
When glowing warmhy at her near Appröach ; 
As Sulphur blazes at the Taper b Touch! 
She long d her hidden Paſſion to reveal, 
And tell her Pains, but had not Words to tell! 
She can't begin, but waits for the Rebound. 
To catch his. Voice, and to returi the Sundl. 

The Nymph, when nothing could /Nawſus move, 
Still daſhd with Bluſhes for her ſlighted e 
Liv'd in the ſhady Covert of the —_— 
In ſolitary Caves and dark Abodes 
Where pining wander d the rejected 1 air 1 
Till harraſs d out, and worn away with Care, 
The ſounding Skeleton, of Blood bereſt, 
Beſides her Bones and Voice had nothing lefr. 
Her Bones are petrifyd, her Voice is fo ung 
In Vaults, where ſtill it Doubles ey'ry Sound. 


„ 
4 4 F *2? * 

LY 
%  E - * 


a” way 


N 
— — " 
* 


Book III © 7.7 Dis Ie 888 


The dun of Nancreovs. | 


| Thus did the Nymphs in vain careſs the Boy, 

He till was Lovely, but he ſtill was Coy; 

When one fair Virgin of the lighted Train 

Thus pray d the Gods, provok d by his Diſdain, 

Oh may he love like me, and love like me in vain! 

Rhamnuſia pity d the neglected Fair, 

And with juſt Vengeance anſwer d to her Pray r. 
There ſtands a Fountain in a darkſom Wood, 

Nor ſtain' d with falling Leaves nor riſing Mud; 

Untroubled by the Breath of Winds it reſts, . 

Unſully'd by the Touch of Men or Beaſts; 

High Bow'rs of ſhady Trees above it grow, 

And riſing Graſs and chearful Greens below. 

Pleas'd with the Form and Coolneſs of the Place, 

And over- heated by the Morning Chace, 

Narciſſus on the graſſie Verdure lyes: ö 

But whilſt within the Chryſtal Fount he tries 

To quench his Heat, he feels new Heats ariſe, 

For as his own bright Image he ſurvey d, 

He fell in Love with the fantaſtick Shade; 

And o'er the Fair Reſemblance/hung unmovy'd; 

Nor knew, fond Youth! it was himſelf he lov d. 

The well-turn'd Neck and Shoulders he deſcries, 

The ſpacious Forehead, and the ſpark ling Eyes; 

The Hands that Bacchus might not ſcorn to ſhow, 

And Hair that round Als Head might flow; 

With all the Purple Youthfulneſs of Face, 

That gently bluſhes in the wat' ry Glaſs: 

By his own Flames conſum'd the Lover lyes, 

And gives himſelf the Wound by which he dies. 

A a 


| 


3 
* 


— — 


90 O PI D's METAMORPHOSES. Boon III. 


Oft catching at the beauteous Shade he dips 

His Arms, as often from himſelf he ſlips. 

Nor knows he who it is his Atms purſue 
With eager Claſps, but loves he knows not who. 

What could, fond/Youth, this helpleſs Paſſion move? 
What kindle-in thee this unpity'd Love? | 
Thy own warm Bluſh within the! Water glows, 

With thee the colour d Shadow comes and goes, 
Its empty Being on thy ſelf relies 
Step Thou aſide, and the frail: Charmer dies. 

Still o'er the-Fountain's watry Gleam he ſtood, 
Mindleſs of Sleep, and negligent of Food. { 
Still view'd his Face, and-languiſh'd as he view'd, . 

At length he rais'd his Head, and thus began 

To vent his Griefs, and tell the Woods his Pain. 

* You Trees, ſays he, and thou ſurrounding Grove, 

«© Who oft have been the kindly Scenes of Love, 

© Tell me, if e' er within your Shades did lye 

« A Youth ſo tortur d, ſo perplex'd as 11 

« I, who before me ſee the Charming Fair, » 
« Whilſt there he ſtands, and yet he ſtands not there : 
ce In ſuchia Maze of Love my Thoughts are loſt; 

« And yet no Bulwark d Town, nor diſtant Coaſt, 

© Preſerves the beauteous Louth from being ſeen, 

« No Mountains riſe, not Oceans flow between. 

« A {ſhallow'Water hinders my Embrace; 

« And yet the lovely Mimick wears a Face 
«© That kindly. ſmiles, and when I bend to join 

« My Lips to his, he fondly bends to mine. 
« Hear, gentle Youth, and pity my Complaint, 
© Come from thy Well, thou Fair Inhabitant. 


To the cold Water oft he joins his Lips, | 
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« My Charms an eaſy Conqueſt have obtain'd 
e O' er other Hearts, by Thee alone diſdain d. 
<« But why ſhould I deſpair> Im ſure he burns 
© With equal Flames, and languiſhes by turns. 
«© When-e'er J ſtoop he offers at a Kiſs, '' NM 
And when my Arms I ſtretch, he ſtretches his. 
« His Eye with Pleaſure on my Face he keeps, 
He ſmiles my Smiles, and when I weep he weeps. 
When- cer I ſpeak, his moving Lips appear 
Jo utter ſomething, Which Lcannot hear. 

« Ah wretched me! I now begin too late 
« To find out all the long: perplex d Deceit; 
« It is my ſelf I love, my ſelf I ſee; C 
«© The gay Deluſion is 4 Part of me. bn 
« kindle up the Fires by which I burn, 
« And my own Beauties from the Well return. 
% Whom ſhould I Court? how utter my Complaint? 
* Enjoyment but produces my Reſtraint, _ 
« And too much Plenty makes me die for Want. 
% How gladly would I from my ſelf remove! | 
« And at a diſtance ſet the Thing I love. 
«© My Breaſt is warm'd with ſuch unuſual Fire, 
« I wiſh him abſent whom I moſt deſire, ''' 
And now I faint with Grief; my Fate draws nighs - 
<< In all the Pride of blooming Vouth I die. 
«© Death will the Sorrows of my Heart relieve. | 
* Oh might the Viſionary Youth ſurvive, 47 
« T ſhould with Joy my lateſt Breath reſign! - 
« But oh! I ſee his Fate inyolv'd'in mine. 

This ſaid, the weeping Youth again return d 
To the clear Fountain, where again he burn'd 
His Tears defac'd the Surface of the Well, © 
With Circle after Circle, as they fell: 
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Abe now the lovely Face but half appears, 
Oer-run with Wrinkles, and Yeform'd with Tears. 
«© Ah whither, cries Narciſſus, doſt thou fly? _ 
ce Let me till feed the Flame by which I die; 
« Let me ſtill See, tho' I'm no further bleſt. 
Then trends his Garment off, and beats his Breaſt: © - 
His naked Boſom redden'd with the Blow, A 
In ſuch a Bluſh as purple Cluſters ſhow, Fewo 

| Ere yet the Sun's Autumnal Heats refine 

| Their ſprightly Juice, and mellow it to Wine. 

| The glowing Beauties of his Breaſt he ſpies, 

And with a new redoubled Paſſion dies. 

As Wax diſſolves, as Ice begins to run, 

And trickle into Drops before the Sun; 

So melts the Youth, and languiſhes away, 

His Beauty withers, and his Limbs decay; 

And none of thoſe attractive Charms remain, 

To which the lighted Echo ſu'd in vain+ 

She ſaw him in his preſent Miſery, 

Whom, ſpight of all her Wrongs, ſhe griev d to ſee. 

She anſwer d ſadly to the Lover's Moan,  _—_ 

Sigh'd back his Sighs, and groan'd to ey'ry Groan: 

« Ah Youth! belovy'd in vain, Narciſſus cries; = 

ce Ab Youth! belov'd in vain, the Nymph replies. 

cc Farewel, ſays he; the parting Sound ſcatce fell 

From his faint Lips, but ſhe replyd, Farewel. 

Then on th' unwholſome Earth he gaſping lyes, 

Till Death ſhuts up thoſe ſelſ. admiring Eyes. 

To the cold Shades his flitting Ghoſt retires, ' 

And in the Stygian Waves it ſelf admires. ' . 

For him the Naiads and the Dryads mourn, 
W hom the ſad Exbo anſwers in her turn; 
And now the Siſter-Nymphs prepare his Urn: 
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When, looking for. his Corps, they only found 
A riſing Stalk, with yellow Bloſſoms crown d. 
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This ſad Event gave blind Nes Fame; U 
Through Greece eſtabliſh' d in a Prophets Name. 

Th un- hallow d Pentheus only durſt deridsne 
The cheated People, and their Eyeleſs Guide, old 
To whom the Prophet in his Fury ſaid, a 
Shaking the hoary Honours of his Head; iT 
<«« 'Twere well, preſumptuous Man, twere well for thee 
« Tf thou wert Eyeleſs too, and blind, like me: 
<< For the Time comes, nay, tis already here, 
When the young God's Solemnities appear; yl 
«© Which, if thou doſt not with juſt Rites adorn, 
Thy impious Carcaſs, into Pieces torn, * 
© Shall ſtrew the Woods, and hang on ev ry Than 77 
e Then, then, remembet what 1 now foretel,; _ ..  - 
« And own the blind Tiras ſaw too well. 
Still Pentheus uns him, and detides his Skill, 
But Time did all the Prophets Threats fulfil. 
For now thro} proſtrate Greece young Bacchus rode, 
Whilſt howling Matrons celebrate the Gd. 
All Ranks and Sexes to his Orgies ran, 0 o ain | 
To mingle in the Pomps, and fill the Train. 
When Pentheus thus his wicked Rage expreſs Iz 
What Madneſs, Tbebang, has your Souls poſſeſs d2., 
Can hollow Timbrels, can a dtunken Shout, 
* And the lewd Clamours of a beaſtly Rout, | li! 
* Thus quell your Courage? Can the weak Alarm 
Of Womens Yells thoſe ſtubborn Souls diſam, 
Whom nor the Sword nor Trumpet e er could fright, 
* Nor the loud Din een, al a Fight? 

Light 98 Bb | 


#4 
n 
UI) 


-» 


90 1 


— — a—_—_ 


ow OS —— . 


— Ry „ 


94 p 0 4 7 D* 80 e or 2 


« And yoti; our Sites, who left your old Abodes, -- - 

«© And fix'd in foteign Earth your Coutitry Gods; 

«© Will you without a Stroak your City yield, 

« And poorly quit an undiſputed Field? 

* But you, whoſe Youth and Vigout ſhould inſpire 

« Heroick Warmth; and kindle Mattial Fire, 
« Whom burfiiſh'd Arms and creſted Helmets grace, 
e Not flow'ty Garlands and à painted Face; 
“Remember him to whom you ſtand ally'd : 

« The Serpent fot his Well ef Waters dy'd- 
He fought the Sttong ; do you his Courage ſhow, 
And gain « Conqueſt oer a Feeble Foe. 1 1 
« If Thebes traſt fall, oh tight the Fates afford 

« A nobler Doom from Famine, Fire, of Sword! 

«© Then might the Th#44 periſh with Renown: - 

cc But now a beatdleſs Vitor ſacks the TW; 

© Whom nor the praneing Steed, nor — Shield, 


Nor the hack d Helmet, not the duſty F eld, 


« But the ſoft Joys of Luxury and Eaſe, A 

The purple Veſts, and flow ry Garlands pleaſe, 

ec Stand then aſide, Tl make the Counterfeit 

«© Renounee his God-head, and confeſs the Cheat. 

« Acriſus from the Grician Walls tepell'd Alid N 

«« This boaſted Pow'r; why then ſhould Penthens yield? 

« Go quickly, drag th' audacious Boy to Me; 

« III. try the Force of his Divinity. 

Thus did th' audacious Wretch thoſe Rites. prone 

His Friends diſſuade th' audacious Wretch it in vain; 

In vain his Grandſite urg d him to give oer by 

His impious Threats; the W retch but raves the mote. 
So have I ſeen a River gently glide, - * 

In 4 ſmooth Courſe, and inoffenſive Tide; 

But if with Dams its Current we reſtuin, 0; 

It bears down all, and Foams along the Plain. 
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But now his Setyants came beſtneard with Blood,” 
Sent by their haughty Prince to ſeize the God; 
The God they found not in the frantick Theoks, 
But dragg'd a zealous Votary along. 


The Mariners transfurm'd to Dolphins. 


Him Penthens view d with Fury in his Look, 

And ſcarce with-held his Hands, whilft thas he ſpoke: 
« Vile Slave! whom ſpeedy Vengeance ſhall purſue, 
« And terrify thy baſe ſeditious Crew: 

«© Thy Country, and thy Parentage reveal, 

ce And, why thou join'ſt in theſe mad Orgies, tell. 

The Captive views him with undaunted Eyes, 
And, arm'd with inward Innocence, replies. 

« From high Meonia's rocky Shores I came, 

C Of poor Deſtent, Acerrs is my Name: 

« My Sire was meanly born; no Oxen plow'd 

« His fruitful Fields, nor in his Paſtures low'd: 

« His whole Eftate within the Waters lay; 

« With Lines and Hooks he caught the finny Prey. 
“His Art was all his Livelihood; which he 

« Thus with his dying Lips bequeath'd to me: 

© In Streams, my Boy, and Rivers take thy Chance; 
© There ſwims, ſaid he, thy whole Inheritance. 

« Long did I live on this poor Legacy; 
Till tir d with Rocks, and my old native Sky, 
« To Arts of Navigation I inclin d; 

«© Obſerv'd the Turns and Changes of the Wind: 
« Learn'd the fit Havens, and began to note 

© The ſtormy Hades, the rainy Goar, 

fc The bright Taygete, and the {ſhining Bears, 

« With all the Sailors Catalogue of Stats. 

Once, as by chance for Delos I deſign'd, 

% My Veſlel, driv'n by a ſtrong Guſt of Wind, 
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«© Moord in a chin Creek; aſhore I went, 151 

«© And all the following Night in Chior — os It 5 

«© When Morning roſe, I ſent my Mates to bring 

ce Supplies of Water from a neighb'ring Spring, 

« Whilſt I the Motion of the Winds explor'd; 

«© Then ſummon'd in my Crew, and went aboard. 

«« Opheltes heard my Summons, and with Toy 11 

«© Brought to the Shoar a ſoft and lovely Boy, ©! 

% With more than Female Sweetneſs in his Look, 

« Whom ſtraggling in the neighb'ring Fields he cook! 

«© With Fumes of Wine the little Captive glows, ' 

And nods with Sleep, and ſtaggers as he goes. 
«« I view'd him nicely, and began to trace 

e Each heav'nly Feature, each immortal Grace, - 

« And {aw Divinity in all his Face. 

© I know not who, ſaid I, this God ſhould be; 

© But that he is a God I plainly ſee: 

And Thou, who-e'et thou art, excuſe the Force 

© Theſe Men have usd; and oh 1 our Courſe! 

© Pray not for us, the nimble Dich cry d. i 

Dictys, that could the Main- top-Maſt beſtride, ? 

And down the Ropes with active Vigour ſlide. 

Jo the ſame Purpoſe old Epopeus ſpoke, | 

© Who over-look'd the Oats, and tim'd: the Stroke; 


© The ſame the Pilot, and the ſame the reſt; 


«© Such impious Ayarice their Souls poſſeſt. U 

Nay, Heav'n forbid that I ſhould bear away 

Within my Veſſel ſo divine a Prey, l 191dO * 

« Said I; and ſtood to hinder their Intent: 17:9. 

«© When Lycabas, a Wretch for Murder — | L 90 

From Tuſcany, to ſuffer Baniſnment, Fe 

« With his clench'd Fiſt had ſtruck me er bas, 

« Had not my Hands in falling graſp d a Cord. 
7 T6, NN 
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« His baſe Confederates the Fact approve; 
* When Bacchus, (for twas he) begun to move, 
e Wak'd by the Noiſe and Clamours which they rais d; 
« And ſhook his drowſie Limbs; and round him gaz d: 
What means this Noiſe ? he cries; am I betray'd ? | 
Ah! whither; whither muſt I be convey'd ? [2] 
Fear not, ſaid Proreus, Child; but tell us where 
« You wiſh to land, and truſt our friendly Care. 
To Naxos then direct your Courſe, ſaid he; | 


Naxos a hoſpitable Port ſhall be 
Jo each of you, a joyful Home to me. 
« By ev'ry God, that rules the Sea or Sky, 
The perjur'd Villains promiſe to comply; 
And bid me haſten to unmoor the Ship. 
With eager Joy I launch into the Deep; 
« And, heedleſs of the Fraud, for Naxos ſtand. 
They whiſper oft, and beckon with the Hand, 
And give me Signs, all anxious for their Prey, 
«* Totack about, and ſteer another Way. 
Ihen let ſome other to my Poſt ſucceed, 
Said I; I'm guiltleſs of ſo foul a Deed. 
What, ſays Erhalion, muſt the Ship's whole Crew 
Follow your Humour, and depend on you? | 
« And ftrait himſelf he ſeated at the Prore, 
« And tack'd about, and ſought another Shore: 
The beauteous Youth'now found himſelf betray d, 
And from the Deck the riſing Waves ſurvey'd, | 
And ſ{eem'd to weep, and as he wept he faid; 
And do you thus my eaſy Faith beguile? 
Thus do you bear me to my native Iſle } 
Will ſuch a Multitude of Men employ 
Their Strength againſt a weak defenceleſs Boy? 
Cc 
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8 In vain did 1 the God- like Youth deplore, N. 
* The more I begg d, they thwarted me the more. 
« And now by all the Gods in Heav'n that hear 
« This ſolemn Oath, by Barbus ſelf, I ſwear, 
« The mighty Miracle that did enſue; - 
Although it ſeems beyond Belief, is true. 
« The Veſſel, fix d and rooted in the Flood, 
« Unmov'd by all the beating Billows ſtood. 
« In vain the Mariners would plow the Main 
„With Sails unfurl'd, and ftrike their Oars in yain 
Around their Oars a twining Ivy cleaves, +» 
* And climbs the Maſt, and hides the Cords in Leaves: 
The Sails are coverd with a chearful Green, 
And Berries in the fruitful Canvaſe ſeen. 
« Amidſt the Waves a ſudden Forreft rears 
Its verdant Head, and a new Spring appears. 

The God we now behold with open'd Eyes; 
A Herd of (ſpotted Panthers round him lyes 
In glaring Forms; the grapy Cluſters ſpread 
« On his fair Brows, and dangle on his Head. 
« And whilſt he frowns, and brandithes his Spear, 
« My Mates, ſurpriz d with Madneſs or with Fear, 
« Leap'd over-board; firſt perjur'd Maum found 
Rough Scales and Fins his ſtiff ning Sides ſurround ; 
Ah what, cries one, has thus transform'd thy Look? 
« Strait his own Mouth grew wider as he ſpoke ; | 
« And now himſelf he views with like Surprize. 
Still at his Oar th induſtrious Leys plies; 
But, as he plies, each buſy Arm ſhrinks in, 
And by degrees is faſhion'd to a Fin. 
« Another, as he catches at a Cord, 
« Mifles his Arms, and, tumbling oyer-board,  - 
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hs « With his bined Fins and forky Tail he laves 
« The riſing Surge, and flounces in the Waves. 
* Thus all my Crew transform'd around the Ship, 
« Or dive below, or on the Surface leap, 
And ſpout the Waves, and wanton in the Deep: 
« Full nineteen Sailors did the Ship convey, 
A Shole of nineteen Dolphins round her play. 
J only in my proper Shape appear, 
* Speechleſs with Wonder, and half dead with Fear, 
„Till Bacchus kindly bid me fear no more. 
With him I landed on the Chian Shore. 
And him ſhall ever gratefully adore. 

This forging Slave, ſays Pentbeus, would prevail, 
« Ofer our juſt Fury by a far-fetch'd Tale: 
Go, let him feel the Whips; the Swords, the Fire, 
And in the Tortures of the Rack expire. 
Th' officious Servants hurry him away, 
And the poor Captive in a Dungeon lay. 
But, whilſt the Whips and Tortures are prepar'd, 
The Gates fly open, of themſelves unbarrd; 
At Liberty th unfetter d Captive ſtands, 
And flings the looſen'd Shackles from his Hands. 

The Death of PxExTHEwus. 

But Pentheus, grown more furious than before, 
Reſoly'd.to ſend his Meſſengers no more, 
But went himſelf to the diſtracted Throng, 
Where high Cizheron echo'd with their Song. 
And as the fiery Warhorſe paws the Ground, 
And ſnorts and trembles at the Trumpet's Sound ; 
Tranſported thus he heard the frantick Rout, 
And rav'd and madden'd at the diſtant Shout. 

A ſpacious Circuit on the Hill there ſtood, 
Level and wide, and skirted ronnd with Wood ; 
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Here the raſh Pentbeus, with unhallow'd Eyes, 
The howling Dames and myſtick Orgies ſpies. 
His Mother ſternly view'd him where he ſtood, 
And kindled into Madneſs as ſhe view'd: 
Her leafy Jav'lin at her Son ſhe caſt, 
And cries, * The Boar that lays our Country waſte! 
«© The Boar, my Siſters! Aim the fatal Dart, 
And ſtrike the brindled Monſter to the Heart. 

Pentheus aſtoniſh'd heard the diſmal Sound, 
And ſees the yelling Matrons gath'ring round; 
He ſees, and weeps at his approaching Fate, 
And begs for Mercy, and repents too late. 
Help, help! my Aunt Autonbe, he cry d; 
Remember how your own Aden dy d. 
Deaf to his Cries, the frantick Matron crops 
One ſtretch'd- out Arm, the other Ino lops. 
In vain does Pentheus to his Mother ſue, 
And the raw bleeding Stumps preſents to view : 
His Mother howl'd ; and, heedleſs of his Pray'r, | 
Her trembling Hand {he twiſted in his Hair, 
And This, ſhe cry'd, ſhall be Agave's Share. 
When from the Neck his ſtruggling Head ſhe tore, 
And in her Hands the ghaſtly Viſage bore, 
With Pleaſure all the hideous Trunk ſurvey ; 
Then pull'd and tore the mangled Limbs away, 
As ſtarting in the Pangs of Death it lay. 
Soon as the Wood its leafy Honours caſts, 
Blown off and ſcatter d by autumnal Blaſts, 
With ſuch a ſudden Death lay Pentheus (lain, 
And in a thouſand Pieces ſtrow'd the Plain. 

By ſo diſtinguiſhing a Judgment awd, 
The Thebans tremble, and confeſs the God. 

The End of the Third Book. 
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E til! Aki: perverſe remains, 

/C And Bacchus ſtill, and all his Rites diſdains. 
. 3 Too raſh, and madly bold, ſhe bids him prove 
Himſelf a God, nor owns the Son of Fore. 
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Her Siſters too unanimous agree, 
Faithful Aſſociates in Impiety. 
Be this a ſolemn Feaſt, the Prieſt had ſaid, 
Be, with each Miſtreſs, unemploy'd cach Maid. 
With Skins of Beaſts your tender Limbs encloſe, 
And with an Ivy-Crown adorn your Brows. 
The leafy Thrſus high in Triumph bear, 
And give your Locks to wanton in the Air. 
Theſe Rites profan'd, the holy Seer foreſhow'd 
A mourning People, and a vengeful God. 
Matrons, and pious Wives Obedience ſhow, 
Diſtaffs, and Wooll, half-ſpun, away they throw: 
Dd 
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Then Incenſe burn; and, Bacchus, thee adore, 
Or lov'ſt thou Nysus, or Lyzus more? 

.O! doubly got, O! doubly born, they ſung, 

Thou mighty Bromius, hail, from Light ning ſprung ! 

Hail, 2½ on / Elelius! each Name is thine : | 

Or liſten Parent of the genial Vine! 

Ticchus! Evan! loudly they repeat, 

And not one Greecian Attribute forget, 

W hich to thy Praiſe, Great Deity, belong, 

Stil'd juſtly Liber in the Roman Song. 

Eternity of Youth is thine! enjoy 

Years roul'd on Years, yet {till a blooming Boy. 

In Heav'n thou ſhin'ft with a ſuperior Grace; 

Concecal thy Horns, and tis a Virgin's Face. 

Thou taught'ſt the tawny Indian to obey, 

And Ganges, ſmoothly flowing, own'd thy Sway. 

Lycurgus, Pentheus, equally profane . 

By thy juſt Vengeance equally were ſlain. 

By thee the Txſcans, who conſpir d to keep 

Thee Captive, plung'd, and cut with Finns the Deep. 

With painted Reins, all-glitt'ring from afar, ' 

The ſpotted Lynxes proudly draw thy Car. 

Around, the Bacche, and the Satyrs throng; 

Behind, Slenus, drunk, lags flow along: 

On his dull Aſs he nods from Side to Side, 

Forbears to fall, yet half forgets to ride. 

Still at thy near Approach, Applauſes loud 

Are heard, with Yellings of the Female Crowd. 

Timbrels, and Boxen Pipes, with mingled Cries, 

Swell up in Sounds confus'd, and rend the Skies. 

Come, Bacchus, come propitious, all implore, 

And act thy ſacred Orgies o'er and Oer. 
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But Minen Daughters, while theſe Rites were pay'd, 
At home, impertinently buſie, ſtay d. * 
Their wicked Tasks they ply with various Art, 
And thro' the Loom the ſliding Shuttle dart; 

Or at the Fire to comb the Wooll they ſtand, 

Or twirl the Spindle with a dext'rous Hand. 

Guilty themſelves, they force the Guiltleſs in; | 
Their Maids, who ſhare the Labour, ſhare the Sin: 
At laſt one Siſter cries, who nimbly knew 
To draw nice Threads, and winde the fineſt Clue, 
While others idly rove, and Gods revete, 

Their fancy'd Gods! they know not who, or where; 
Let us, whom Pallas taught her better Arts, 

Still working, cheer with mirthful Chat our Hearts: 
And to deceive the Time, let me prevail 

With each by turns to tell ſome antique Tale. 

She ſaid, her Siſters lik d the Humour well, 

And ſmiling, bad her the firſt Story tell. 

But ſheawhile profoundly ſeem d to muſe, 
Perplex'd amid Variety to chuſe: 

And knew not, whether ſhe ſhould firſt relate 

The poor Dircetis, and her wond'rous Fate. 

The Paleſtines believe it to a Man, 

And ſhow the Lake, in which her Scales began. 

Or if ſhe rather ſhould the Daughter ſing, 

Who in the hoary Verge of Life took Wing; 
Who ſoar d from Earth, and dwelt in Tow'rs on high, 
And now a Dove, ſhe flits along the Sky. 

Or how lewd Nais, when her Luft was cloy'd, 

To Fiſhes turn'd the Youths, ſhe had enjoy'd, 

By pow'rtul Verſe, and Herbs; Effect moſt ſtrange ! 
At laſt the Changer ſhar d herſelf the Change. 
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Or how the Tree, which once white: Berries 3 
Still crimſon bears, ſince ſtain'd with crimſon Gore. 
The Tree was new; ſhe likes it, and begins 

To tell the Tale, and as ſhe tells, ſhe ſpins. 


The Story of PyrRAMUsS and THISBE. . 


In Babylon, where firſt her Queen, for State 
Rais d Walls of Brick magnificently great, 
Liv'd Pyramus, and Thisbe, lovely Pair! 
He found no Eaſtern Youth his Equal there, 
And ſhe beyond the faireſt Nymph was fair. 
A cloſer Neighbourhood was never known, 
Tho' two the Houſes, yet the Roof was one. 
Acquaintance grew, th' Acquaintance they improve 
To Friendſhip, Friend{hip ripen d into Love: 
Love had been crown d, but impotently mad, 
What Parents could not hinder, they forbad. 
For with fierce Flames young Pyramys (till burn d, 
And grateful Thisbe Flames as fierce return d. 
Aloud in Words their Thoughts they dare not break, 
But ſilent ſtand, and ſilent Looks can ſpeak. 
The Fire of Love the more it is ſuppreſt, 
The more it glows, and rages in the Breaſt. 

When the Diviſion-wall was built, a Chink 
Was left, the Cement unobſery'd to ſhrink. 
So {light the Cranny, that it ſtill had been 
For Centuries unclos'd, becauſe unſeen. 
But oh! what thing ſo ſmall, ſo ſecret lies, 
Which ſcapes, if form'd for Love, a Lover's Eyes! 
Ev'n in this narrow Chink they quickly found 
A friendly Paſſage for a trackleſs Sound. 


Safely 
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Safely they told their Sorrows, and their Joys 
In whiſperd Murmurs, and a dying Noiſe. 
By turns to catch each other's Breath they ſtrove, 
And ſuck d in all the balmy Breeze of Love. 
Oft as on diff rent Sides they ſtood, they cry d, 
Malicious Wall, thus Lovers to divide! 
Suppoſe, thou ſhould'ſt awhile to us give Place 
To lock, and faſten in a cloſe Embrace: 
But if too much to grant ſo ſweet a Bliſs, 
Indulge at leaſt the Pleaſure of a Kiſs.” 
We ſcorn Ingratitude: To thee, we know, 
This ſafe Conveyanee of our Minds we owe. 
Thus they their vain Petition did renew 
Till Night, and then they ſoftly ſigh'd Adieu. 
But firſt they ſtrove to kiſs, and that was all; 
Their Kiſſes dy'd untaſted on the Wall. 
Soon as the Morn had o'er the Stars prevail'd, 
And warn'd by Phebus, Flow'rs their Dews exhal'd, 
The Lovers to their well-known Place return, 
Alike they ſuffer, and alike they mourn. 
At laſt their Parents they reſolve to cheat, 
(If to deceive in Love be call'd Deceit) 
To ſteal by Night from home, and thence unknown 
To ſeek the Fields, and quit th'unfaithful Town. 
But to prevent their wand'ring in the Dark, 
They both agree to fix upon a Mark; 
A Mark, that could not their Deſigns expoſe : 
The Tomb of Ninus was the Mark they choſe. 
There they might reſt ſecure beneath the Shade, 
Which Boughs, with ſnowy Fruit encumber'd, made: 
A wide-ſpread Mulberry its Riſe had took 
Juſt on the Margin of a gurgling Brook. 
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Impatient for the friendly Dusk they ſtay; j 
And chide the Slowneſs of departing Day; 
In Weſtern Seas down ſunk at laſt the Light, 
From Weſtern Seas up- roſe the Shades of Night. 
The loving Thiche ev n prevents the Hour, 
With cautious Silence ſhe unlocks the Door, 
And veils her Face, and marching thro' the Gloom 
Swiftly arrives at th Aſſignation- Tomb. | 
For ſtill the fearful Sex can fearleſs prove; 
Boldly they act, if ſpirited by Love. 
When lo! a Lioneſs ruſh'd o'er the Plain, 
Grimly beſmear'd with Blood of Oxen {lain ; 
And what to the dire Sight new Horrors brought, 
To flake her Thirſt the neighb'ring Spring ſhe ſought. 
Which, by the Moon, when trembling Thizbe ſpies, 
Wing'd with her Fear, ſwift, as the Wind, ſhe flies; 
And in a Cave recovers from her Fright, 
But drop'd her Veil, confounded in her Flight. 
W hen ſated with repeated Draughts, again 
The Queen of Beaſts ſcour'd back along the Plain, 
She found the Veil, and mouthing it all o'er, 
With bloody Jaws the lifeleſs Prey ſhe tore. 
The Youth, who could not cheat his Guards ſo ſoon, 
Late came, and noted by the glimm'ring Moon 
Some ſavage Feet, new printed on the Ground, 
His Cheeks turn d pale, his Limbs no Vigour found: 
But, when advancing on, the Veil he ſpied 
Diſtain'd with Blood, and ghaſtly torn, he cried, 
One Night ſhall Death to two young Lovers give, 
But ſhe deſerv d unnumber d Years to live! 
Tis I am guilty, I have thee betray'd, 
Who came not early, as my charming Maid. 
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W hatever ſlew thee, I the Cauſe remain, 
I nam'd, and fix'd the Place, where thou waſt ſlain. - 
Ye Lions from your neighb'ring Deas repair, 
Pity the Wretch, this impious Body tear! 
But Cowards thus for Death can idly crie 
The Brave till have it in their Pow'r to die. 
Then to th appointed Tree he haſtes away, 
The Veil firſt gather d, tho all rent it lay: 
The Veil all rent, yet till itſelf endears, 
He kiſt, and kiſſing, waſh'd it with his Tears. 
Tho' rich (he cry'd) with many a precious Stain, 
Still from my Blood a deeper Tincture gain. 
Then in his Breaſt his ſhining Sword he drown'd, 
And fell ſupine, extended on the Ground. 
As out again the Blade he, dying, drew, 
Out ſpun the Blood, and ſtreaming upwards flew, 
So if a Conduit-pipe e'er burſt you ſaw, 
Swift ſpring the guſhing Waters thro' the Flaw : 
Then ſpouting in a Bow, they rife on high, 
And a new Fountain plays amid the Sky. 
The Berries, ſtain'd with Blood, began to ſhow 
A dark Complexion, and forgot their Snow ; 
While fatten'd with the lowing Gore, the Root 
Was doom'd for ever to a purple Fruit. 

Mean time poor Thisbe fear d, ſo long ſhe ſtay d. 
Her Lover might ſuſpect a perjur'd Maid. 
Her Fright ſcarce o'er, ſhe ſtrove the Youth to find 
With ardent Eyes, which ſpoke an ardent Mind. 
Already in his Arms, ſhe hears him ſigh 
At her Deſtruction, which was once ſo nigh. 
The Tomb, the Tree, but not the Fruit ſhe knew, 
The Fruit ſhe doubted for its alter'd Hue. 
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Still as ſhe doubts, her Eyes a Body found 

Quiv'ring in Death, and gaſping on the Ground. 

She ſtarted back, the Red her Cheeks forſook, 

And evry Nerve with thrilling Horrors ſhook. 

So trembles the ſmooth Surface of the Seas, 

If bruſh'd o'er gently with a riſing Breeze. 

But when her View her bleeding Love confeſt, 

She ſhriek'd, ſhe tore her Hair, ſhe beat her Breaſt. 

She rais'd the Body, and embrac'd it round, 

And bath'd with Tears unfeign'd the gaping Wound. 

Then her warm Lips to the cold Face apply'd, | 

And is it thus, ah! thus we meet, ſhe cry'd! 

My Pyramus! whence ſprung thy cruel Fate? 

My Pyramus!-—- ah! ſpeak, c'er tis too late. 

I, thy own Thisbe, but one Word implore, 

One Word thy Thisbe never ask'd before. 

At Thisbe'y Name, awak'd, he open'd wide 

His dying Eyes; with dying Eyes he try'd 

On her to dwell, but clos'd them low, and dy'd. 
The fatal Cauſe was now at laſt explord, 

Her Veil ſhe knew, and ſaw his ſheathleſs Sword: 

From thy own Hand thy Ruin thou haſt found, 

She ſaid, but Love firſt taught that Hand to wound. 

Ev'n I for thee as bold a Hand can ſhow, 

And Love, which ſhall as true direct the Blow. 

I will againſt the Woman's Weakneſs ſtrive, 

And never thee, lamented Youth, ſurvive. 

The World may ſay, I caus'd, alas! thy Death, 

But ſaw thee breathleſs, and reſign'd my Breath. 

Fate, tho' it conquers, ſhall no Triumph gain, 

Fate, that divides us, ſtill divides in vain. 
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Now, both our cruel Parents, hear my pray r, 


My Pray'r to offer for us both I dare: 

Oh! ſee our Aſhes in one Urn confin' d, 

Whom Love at firſt, and Fate at laſt has joyn'd. 

The Bliſs, you envy'd, is not our Requeſt; 

Lovers, when dead, may ſure together reſt; 

Thou, Tree, where now one lifeleſs Lump is laid, 

Eer long o'er two ſhalt caſt a friendly Shade. 

Still let our Loves from thee be underſtood, 

Still witneſs in thy purple Fruit our Blood. 

She ſpoke, and in her Boſom plung'd the Sword, 

All warm and recking from it's ſlaughter d Lord. 
The Pray'r, which dying Thisbe had preferr d, 

Both Gods, and Parents with Compaſſion heard. 

The Whiteneſs of the Mulberry ſoon fled, 

And rip'ning, ſadden'd in a dusky Red: 

While both their Parents their loſt Children mourn, 

And mix their Aſhes in one golden Urn. 
Thus did the melancholy Tale conclude, 

And a ſhort, ſilent Interval enſu'd. 

The next in Birth unloos'd her artful Tongue, 

And drew attentive all the Siſter-Throng. 


The Story of LEUOT HGE andthe SUN. 


The Sun, the Source of Light, by Beauty's Pow'r 
Once am'rous grew ; then hear the Sun's Amour. 
Venus, and Mars, with his far-piercing Eyes 
This God firſt ſpy'd ; this God firſt all things ſpies. 
Stung at the Sight, and ſwift on Miſchief bent, 

To haughty Jun s ſhapeleſs Son he went: 

The Goddeſs, and her God - Gallant betray d, 

And told the Cuckold, where their Pranks were play d. 
EF | 
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Poor Yulan ſoon deſir'd to hear no more 
He drop'd his Hammer; and he ſhocxk all oer: | 
Then Courage takes, and full of vengeful Ire 
He heaves the Bellows, and blows fierce the Fire. 
From liquid Braſs, tho ſure, yet ſubtle Snares 
He forms, and next a wond'rous Net prepares, 
Drawn with ſuch curious Art, ſo nicely ſly, 
Unſeen the Maſhes cheat the ſearching Eye. 
Not half ſo thin their Webs the Spiders weave, 
W hich the moſt wary, buzzing Prey deceive. 
Theſe Chains, obedient to the Touch, he ſpread 
In ſecret Foldings o'er the conſcious Bed: 
The conſcious Bed again was quickly preſt 
By the fond Pair, in lawleſs Raptures bleft. 
Mars wonder'd at his Cytheria's Charms, 
More faſt than ever lock'd within her Arms. 
While Vulcan th'Iv'ry Doors unbarr'd with Care, 
Then call'd the Gods to view the ſportive Pair: 
The Gods throng d in, and ſaw in open Day, 
W here Mars, and Beauty's Queen, all naked, lay. 
O! ſhameful Sight, if ſhameful that we name, ry 
Which Gods with Envy view'd, and could not blame, \ 
But for the Pleaſure wiſh'd to bear the Shame. | 
Each Deity, with Laughter tir d, departs, 
Yet all ſtill laugh'd at Vulcan in their Hearts. 

Thro' Heay'n the News of this Surprizal run, 
But Venus did not thus forget the Sun. 
He, who ſtol'n Tranſports idly had betray'd, 
By a Betrayer was in Kind repay'd. 
W hat now avails, great God, thy piercing Blaze, 
That Youth, and Beauty, and thoſe golden Rays? 
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Thou, who can'ſt warm this Unirerſt e 

Feel'ſt now a Warmth more pow'rful than thy own: 
And thoſe bright Eyes, which all things ſhould n 
Know not from fair Lewcothie to ſtray. 
The Lamp of Light, for human Good deſign d, 
Is to one Virgin niggardly confin d. 
Sometimes too early riſe thy Eaſtern Beams, 
Sometimes too late they ſet in Weſtern Streams: 
Tis then her Beauty thy ſwift Courſe delays, 
And gives to Winter Skies long Summer Days: 
Now in thy Face thy loye-ſick Mind appears, 
And ſpreads thro' impious · Nations empty Fears: 
For when thy beamleſs Head is wrapt in Night, 
Poor Mortals tremble in deſpair of Light. 

Tis not the Moon, that o'er thee caſts a Veil, 
Tis Love alone, which makes thy Looks ſo 250 
Lexcothe is grown thy only Care, 
Not Phaeton s fair Mother now is fair. 
The youthful Rhodos moves no tender Thought, 
And beauteous Perſa is at laſt forgot. 
Fond Chrie, ſcorn d, yet loy'd, and ſought thy Bed, 
Ev'n then thy Heart for other Virgins bled. 
Leucothoe has all thy Soul poſſeſt, 
And chas'd each rival Paſſion from thy Breaſt. 
To this bright Nymph Eurynome gave Birth 
In the bleſt Confines of the ſpicy Earth. 
Excelling others, ſhe herſelf beheld 
By her own blooming Daughter far excell'd. 
The Sire was Orchamus, whoſe vaſt Command, 
The Seventh from Belus, rul'd the Perfian Land. 

Deep in cool Vales, beneath th' Heſperian Sky, 

For the Sun's fiery Steeds the Paſtures lye. 
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Ambroſia there they eat, and thence they gain 
New Vigour, and their daily. Toils ſuſtain. - 
While thus on heay'nly Food the Courſers fed, 
And Night, around, her gloomy Empire ſpread, 
The God aſſum'd the Mother's Shape, and Air, 
And paſs'd, unheeded, to his darling Fair. 
Cloſe by a Lamp, with Maids encompals'd round, 
The Royal Spinſter, full-employ'd, he found: 
Then cry'd, A-while from Work, my Daughter, reſt ; 
And, like a Mother, ſcarce her Lips he preſt. 
Servants, retire !--- nor Secrets dare to hear 
Intruſted only to a Daughter's Ear. 
They ſwift obey d: Not one, ſuſpicious, thought 
The Secret, which their Miſtreſs would be taught. 
Then he: Since now no Witneſſes are near, 
Behold! the God, who guides the yarious Year! 
The World's vaſt Eye, of Light the Source ſerene, 
Who all things ſees, by whom are all things ſeen. 
Believe me, Nymph! (for I the Truth have ſhow'd) 
Thy Charms have Pow'r to charm ſo great a God. 
Confus d, ſhe heard him his ſoft Paſſion tell, 
And on the Floor, untwirl'd, the Spindle fell: 
Still from the ſweet Confuſion ſome new Grace 
Bluſh'd out by ſtealth, and languiſh'd in her Face. 
The Lover, now inflam'd, himſelf put on, | 
And out at once the God, all-radiant, ſhone. 
The Virgin ſtartled at his alter d Form, 
Too weak to bear a God's impetuous Storm: 
No more againſt the dazling Youth {he ſtrove, 
But filent yielded, and indulg'd his Love. 

This chtiè knew, and knew ſhe was undone, 
Whoſe Soul was fix'd, and doated on the Sun. 
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She rag d to think on her neglected Charms, 

And Phæbus, panting in another's Arms. 

With envious Madneſs fir'd, ſhe flies in haſte, 

And tells the King, his Daughter was unchaſte. 
The King, incens'd to hear his Honour ſtain d, 

No more the Father, nor the Man retain'd. 

In vain ſhe ſtretch d her Arms, and turn'd her Eyes 
To her lovd God, th' Enlight ner of the Skies. 

In vain ſhe own d, it was a Crime, yet Mill 

It was a Crime not acted by her Will. 

The brutal Sire ſtood deaf to ev'ry Pray'r, 

And deep in Earth entomb'd alive the Fair. 

What Phabus could do, was by Phzbus done, 

Full on her Grave with pointed Beams he ſhone: 
To pointed Beams the gaping Earth gave way, 


Had the Nymph Eyes, her Eyes had ſeen the Day, 

But lifeleſs now, yet lovely till, ſhe lay. 

Not more the God wept, when the World was fir d- 

And in the Wreck his blooming Boy expir d. 

The vital Flame he ſtrives to light again, 

And warm the frozen Blood in ev'ry Vein: 

But ſince reſiſtleſs Fates deny'd that Pow'r, 

On the cold Nymph he rain'd a Ne&tar-ſhow'r. 

Ah! undeſerving thus (he ſaid) to die, 

Yet ſtill in Odours thou ſhalt reach the Sky. 
The Body ſoon diſſoly'd, and all around 

Perfum d with heav'nly Fragrancies the Ground. 

A Sacrifice for Gods up- roſe from thence, 

A ſweet, delightful Tree of Frankincenſe. 
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The Transformation of CLVYT IE. 


Tho' guilty Chi thus the Sun betray'd, 
By too much Paſſion ſhe was guilty made. 
Exceſs of Love begot Exceſs of Grief, 
Grief fondly bad her hence to hope Relief. 
But angry Phebus hears, unmov'd, her Sighs, 
And ſcornful from her loath'd Embraces flies. 
All Day, all Night, in trackleſs Wilds, alone 
She pin d, and taught the liſt ning Rocks her Moan. 
On the bare Earth ſhe lies, her Boſom bare, 
Looſe her Attire, diſhevel'd is her Hair. 
Nine times the Morn unbarr'd the Gates of Light, 
As oft wete ſpread th' alternate Shades of Night, 
So long no Suſtenance the Mourner knew, 
Unleſs ſhe drunk her Tears, or ſuck d the Dew. 
She turn'd about, but roſe not from the Ground, 
Turn'd to the Sun, ſtill as he roul'd his Round: 
On his bright Face hung her deſiring Eyes, 
Till fix'd to Earth, ſhe ſtrove in vain to riſe. 
Her Looks their Paleneſs in a Flow'r retain'd, 
But here, and there, ſome purple Streaks they gain'd. 
Still the loy'd Object the fond Leafs purſue, 
Still move their Root, the moving Sun to view, 
And in the Heliotrope the Nymph is true. 

The Siſters heard theſe Wonders with Surpriſe, 
But part receiv d them, as Romantick Lies; 
And pertly rally d, that they could not ſee 
In Pow'rs Divine ſo vaſt an Energy. 
Part own d, true Gods ſuch Miracles might do, 
But own d not Bacchus, one among the True. 
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At laſt a common, juſt Requeſt they make, 
And beg Alcithze her Turn to take. 
I will (ſhe ſaid) and pleaſe you, if I can, 
Then ſhot her Shuttle ſwift, and thus began. 
The Fate of Daphnis is a Fate too known, 
Whom an enamour'd Nymph transform'd to Stone, 


Becauſe the fear d another Nymph might ſee 
The lovely Youth, and love as much as ſhe: 


So ſtrange the Madneſs is of Jealouſie! 

Nor ſhall I tell, what Changes Sy:hon made, 
And how he walk'd a Man, or tripp'd a Maid. 
You too would peeviſh frown, and Patience want 
To hear, how Celmis grew an Adamant. 

He once was dear to Fove, and ſaw of old 

Fove, when a Child, but what he ſaw, he told. 
Crocus, and Smilax may be turn'd to Flow'rs, 
And the Curetes ſpring from bounteous Show's 
TI paſs a hundred Legends ſtale, as theſe, 

And with ſweet Novelty your Taſte will pleaſe. 


The Story of SALMACIS and HERMAPHRODITUS. 
By Mr. ADD1ISON. 


How Salmacis, with weak enfeebling Streams 
Softens the Body, and unnerves the Limbs, 
And what the ſecret Cauſe, ſhall here be ſhown; 
The Cauſe is ſecret, but th' Effect is known. 

The Naids nurſt an Infant heretofore, 

That Cytherea once to Hermes bore : | 
From both th Illuſtrious Authors of his Race ö 
The Child was nam' d; nor was it hard to trace : 
Both the bright Parents thro' the Infant's Face. 
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When fifteen Years, in Idæs cool Retreat, 

The Boy had told, he left his Native Seat, 

And ſought freſh Fountains in a foreign Soil: 

The Pleaſure lefſen'd the attending Toil. 

With eager Steps the Lycian Fields he croſt, 

And Fields that border on the Lycian Coaſt; 

A River here he view'd ſo lovely bright, 

It ſhew'd the Bottom in a fairer Light, 

Nor kept a Sand conceal'd from Human ſight. 
The Stream produc'd nor ſlimy Ooze, nor Weeds, 
Nor miry Ruſhes, nor the ſpiky Reeds; 

But dealt enriching Moiſture all around, 

The fruitful Banks with chearful Verdure crown'd, 
And kept the Spring Eternal on the Ground. 

A Nymph preſides, nor prattis'd in the Chace, 
Nor skilful at the Bow, nor at the Race; 

Of all the Blue-ey'd Daughters of the Main, 

The only Stranger to Dianas Train: 

Her Siſters often, as 'tis ſaid, wou'd cry 

« Fie Salmacis, what always idle! fie, 

Or take thy Quiver, or thy Arrows ſeize, 

« And mix the Toils of Hunting with thy Eaſe. 
Nor Quiver ſhe nor Arrows e er wou'd ſeize, 

Nor mix the Toils of Hunting with her Eaſe. 

But oft would bathe her in the Chryſtal Tide, 

Oft with a Comb her dewy Locks divide; 

Now in the limpid Streams ſhe views her Face, 
And dreſt her Image in the floating Glaſs: - 

On Beds of Leaves ſhe now repos d her Limbs, 
Now gather Flow'rs that grew about her Streams, 
And then by chance was gathering, as ſhe ſtood 
To view the Boy, and long'd for what ſhe view'd. 


Fain 
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Fain wou'd ſhe meet the Youth with haſty Feet, 
She fain wou'd meet him, but refus'd to meet 
Before her Looks were ſet with niceſt Care, 

And well deſery'd to be reputed Fair. 


„ Bright Youth, ſhe cries, whom all thy Features prove 


«© A God, and, if a God, the God of Loye; 
Rut if a Mortal, bleſt thy Nurſe's Breaſt, 

« Bleſt are thy Parents, and thy Siſters bleſt: 
« But oh how bleſt! how more than bleſt thy Bride, 
« Ally'd in Bliſs, if any yet ally d. 
« Tf ſo, let mine the ſtoln Enjoyments be; 
« If not, behold a willing Bride in me. 


The Boy knew nought of Love, and toucht with Shame, 


He ſtrove, and bluſht, but Rill the Bluſh became: 
In riſing Bluſhes ſtill freſh Beauties roſe ; 
The ſunny Side of Fruit ſuch Bluſhes ſhows, 
And ſuch the Moon, when all her Silver White 
Turns in Eclipſes to a ruddy Light. 
The Nymph ſtill begs, if not a nobler Bliſs, 
A cold Salute at leaſt, a Siſter's Kiſs: 
And now prepares to take the lovely Boy 
Between her Arms. He, innocently coy, 
Replies, Or leave me to my ſelf alone, 
© You rude uncivil Nymph, or Ill be gone. 
« Fair Stranger then, ſays ſhe, it ſhall be ſo; 
And, for ſhe fear d his Threats, ſhe feign'd to go: 
But hid within a Covert's neighbouring Green, 
She kept him till in ſight, herſelf unſeen. 

The Boy now fancies all the Danger oer, 
And innocently ſports about the Shore, 
Playtul and wanton to the Stream he trips, 
And dips his Foot, and ſhivers, as he dips. 
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The Coolneſs pleas d him, and with eager haſte 

His airy Garments on the Banks he caft ; 

His Godlike Features, and his Heav'nly Hue, 

And all his Beauties were expos d to View. 

His naked Limbs the Nymph with Rapture ſpies, 

While hotter Paſſions in her Boſom riſe, 

Fluſh in her Cheeks, and ſparkle in her Eyes. 

She longs, ſhe burns to claſp him in her Arms, 

And looks, and ſighs, and kindles at his Charms. 

Nov all undreft upon the Banks he ſtood, 

And clapt his Sides, and leapt into the Flood: 

His lovely Limbs the Silver Waves divide, 

His Limbs appear more lovely through the Tide; 

As Lilies ſhut within a Chryſtal Caſe, 

Receive a gloſſy Luſtre from rhe Glaſs. 

He's mine, he's all my own, the Nu cries, 

And flings off all, and after him ſhe flies. 

And now ſhe faſtens on him as he ſwims, 

And holds him cloſe, and wraps about his Limbs. 

The more the Boy reſiſted, and was coy, 

The more ſhe clipt, and kiſt the ſtrugling Boy. 

So when the wrigling Snake is ſnacht on high 

In Eagles Claws, and hiſſes in the Sky, 

Around the Foe his twirling Tail he flings, 

And twiſts her Legs, and wriths about her Wings. 
The reſtleſs Boy {till obſtinately ſtrove 

To tree himſelf, and ſtill refus'd her Love. 

Amidft his Limbs ſhe kept her Limbs intwin'd, 

And why, coy Youth, ſhe cries, why thus unkind ! 

Oh may the Gods thus keep us ever join'd ! 

Oh may we never, never part again! 

So pray'd the Nymph, nor did ſhe pray in vain : 


; 
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For now ſhe finds him, as his Limbs ſhe preſt, 
Grow nearer ſtill, and nearer to her Breaſt ; 
Till, piercing each the other's Fleſh, they run 
Together, and incorporate in One: 

Laſt in one Face are both their Faces join'd, 

As when the Stock and grafted Twig combin'd 
Shoot up the ſame, and wear a common Rind: 
Both Bodies in a ſingle Body mix, 

A ſingle Body with a double Sex. 

The Boy, thus loſt in Woman, now ſurvey'd 
The River's guilty Stream, and thus he pray'd. 
(He pray d, but wonder d at his ſofter Tone, 
Surpriz d to hear a Voice but half his own) 

You Parent-Gods, whoſe Heav'nly Names I bear, 
Hear your Hermaphrodite, and grant my Pray'r; 

Oh grant, that whomſoe er theſe Streams contain, 
If Man he enter'd, he may riſe again 
Supple, unſinew'd, and but half a Man! 

The Heav'nly Parents anſwer'd, from on high, 
Their two-ſhap'd Son, the double Votary ; 

Then gave a ſecret Virtue to the Flood, 
And ting'd it's Source to make his Wiſhes good. 


Continued by Mr. EUSDEN. 


| ALciTAGE and ber Siſters transform'd to Bats. 


But Mina Daughters ſtill their Tasks purſue, 
To Wickedneſs moſt obſtinately true: 
At Bacchus ſtill they laugh, when all around, 


Unſeen, the Timbrels hoarſe were heard to ſound. 


Saffron, and Myrrh their fragrant Odours ſhed, 
And now the preſent Deity they dread. 
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Strange to relate! Here Ivy firſt was ſeen, - 

Along the Diſtaff crept the wond'rous Green. 
Then ſudden- ſpringing Vines began to bloom, 
And the ſoft Tendrils curl'd around the Loom: 
While purple Cluſters, dangling from on high, 
Ting'd the wrought Purple with a ſecond Die. 
Now from the Skies was ſhot a doubtful Light, 
The Day declining to the Bounds of Night. 

The Fabrick's firm Foundations ſhake all o'er, 
Falſe Tigers rage, and figur'd Lions roar. 
Torches, aloft, ſeem blazing in the Air, 

And angry Flaſhes of red Light nings glare. 

To dark Receſſes, the dire Sight to ſhun, 

Swift the pale Siſters in Confuſion run. 

Their Arms were loſt in Pinions, as they fled, 
And ſubtle Films each flender Limb o'er-ſpread. 
Their alter d Forms their Senſes ſoon reveal'd ; 
Their Forms, how alter d, Darkneſs ſtill conceal'd. 
Cloſe to the Roof each, wond'ring, upwards ſprings, 
Born on unknown, tranſparent, plumeleſs Wings. 
They ſtrove for Words; their little Bodies found 
No Words, but murmur'd in a fainting Sound. 

In Towns, not Woods, the ſooty Batts delight, 
And never, till the Dusk, begin their Flight; 
Till Yeſper riſes with his Ev'ning Flame; 

From whom the Romans have deriv'd their Name. 


The Transformation of IN O and MELICERTA to Ha- 
5 God.. 


The Pow'r of Bacchus now o'er Thebes had flown, 
With awful Rev'rence ſoon the God they own. 


Proud 
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Proud Ino, all around, the Wonder tells, 
And on her Nephew Deity ſtill dwells. 
Of num' rous Siſters, ſhe alone yet knew 
No Grief, but Grief, which ſhe from Siſters drew. 
Imperial Juno ſaw her with Diſdain, 
Vain in her Offspring, in her Conſort vain, 
Who rul'd the trembling Thehans with a Nod, 
But ſaw her vaineſt in her Foſter- God. 
Could then (ſhe cry'd) a Baſtard-Boy have Pow'r 
To make a Mother her own Son deyour ? 
Could he the Tuſcan Crew to Fiſhes change, 
And now three Siſters damn to Forms ſo ſtrange ? 
Yet {hall the Wife of ove find no Relief? 
Shall ſhe, ill unreveng d, diſcloſe her Grief * 
Have I the mighty Freedom to complain? 
Is that my Pow'r? is that to eaſe my Pain ? 
A Foe has taught me Vengeance; and who ought 
To ſcorn that Vengeance, which a Foe has taught ? 
What ſure Deſtruction frantick Rage can throw, 
The gaping Wounds of ſlaughter d Pentheus ſhow. 
Why ſhould not Ino, fir d with Madneſs, ſtray, 
Like her mad Siſters her own Kindred ſlay, 
Why, {he not follow, where they lead the way! 
Down a ſteep, yawning Cave, where Yews diſplay'd 
In Arches meet, and lend a baleful Shade, 
Thro' ſilent Labyrinths a Paſſage lies 
To mournful Regions, and infernal Skies. 
Here Styx exhales its noiſome Clouds, and her: 
The fun'ral Rites once paid, all Souls appear. 
Stiff Cold, and Horror with a ghaſtly Face 
And ſtaring Eyes, infeſt the dreary Place. 
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Ghoſts, new-arriv'd, and Strangers to theſe Plains, 
Know not the Palace, where grim Pluto reigns. | 
They journey doubtful, northe Road tan tell, 
Which leads to the Metropolis of Hell. 
A thouſand Avenues thoſe Tow'rs command, 
A thouſand Gates for ever open ſtand. 
As all the Rivers, diſembogu'd, find Room 
For all their Waters in old Ocean's Womb: 
So this vaſt City Worlds of Shades receives, 
And Space for Millions ſtill of Worlds ſhe leaves. 
The unbody'd Spectres freely rove, and ſhow 
Whate'er they loy'd on Earth, they love below. 
The Lawyers ſtill, or right, or wrong, ſupport, 
The Courtiers ſmoothly glide to Pluto's Court. 
Still airy Heroes Thoughts of Glory fire, a 
Still the dead Poet ſtrings his deathleſs Lyre, 8 
And Lovers ſtill with fancy'd Darts expire. 

The Queen of Heav'n, to gratifie her Hate, 
And ſooth immortal Wrath, forgets her State. 
Down from the Realms of Day, to Realms of Night, 
The Goddeſs ſwift precipitates her Flight. 
At Hell arriv'd, the Noiſe Hell's Porter heard, 
Th'enormous Dog his triple Head up-rear'd: 
Thrice from three grizly Throats he howl'd profound, 
Then ſuppliant couch d, and ftretch'd along the Ground. 
The trembling Threſhold, which Saturnia preſt, 
The Weight of ſuch Divinity conteſt. 

Before a lofty, adamantine Gate, | 
Which clos'd a Tow'r of Braſs, the Furies fate: 
Miſhapen Forms, tremendous to the Sight, 

Th implacable, foul Daughters of the Night. 
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A ſounding Whip each bloody Siſter thakes, - 

Or from her Treſſes combs the curling Snakes. 

But now great I Majeſty was known, | 

Thro' the thick Gloom, al-heav'nly bright, {he thone: = 

The hideous Monſtess their Obedience ſhow d, 

And riſing from their Seats, fubmiſfive bow'd. 
This is the Place of Woe, here groan the Dead; 

Huge Tiga o'er nine Acres here is fpread. 

Fruitful for Pain, th' immortal Liver bleeds, 

Still grows, and ftill th infatiate Vulture feeds. 

Poor Tantalus to taſte the Water tries, 

But from his Lips the faithlefs Water flies: 

Then thinks, the bending Tree he can command, 

The Tree ſtarts backwards, and eludes his Hand. 

The Labour too of Sihphus is vain, ; 


Up the ſteep Mount he heaves the Stone with Pain, 
Down from the Summit rouls the Stone again. 

The Belides their leaky Veſſels ſtill 

Are ever filling, and yet never fill: 

Doom'd to this Punifhment for Blood they ſhed, 
For Bridegrooms flaughter'd in the Bridal Bed. 
Stretch d on the rouling Wheel Ixion lies; 

Himſelf he follows, and himfelf he flies. 

Lion, tortur d, Juno ſternly ey d, 

Then turn'd, and toiling Siyphus eſpy'd: 

And why (ſhe faid) ſo wretched is the Fate 

Of him, whoſe Brother proudly reigns in State? 
Yet ſtill my Altars unadord have been 

By Athamas, and his preſumptuous Queen. 

What caus d her Hate, the Goddeſs thus confeſt, 
W hat caus d her Journey now was more than gueſt. 
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That Hate, relentleſs, its Revenge did want, 5. 

And that Revenge the Furies ſoon could grant: + . 

They could the Glory of proud Thebes efface, | 

And hide in Ruin the Cadmean Race. | 

For this ſhe largely promiſes, entreats, at. 2114 

And to Entreaties adds Imperial Threats. Hub 
Then fell Tyſpbonè with Rage was ſtung, 

And from her Mouth th' untwiſted Serpents flung. 

To gain this trifling Boon, there is no need FIR 

(She cry'd) in formal Speeches to proceed. 

Whatever thou command'ſt to do, is done; 

Believe it finiſh'd, tho' not yet begun. 

But from theſe melancholy Seats repair 


To happier Manſions, and to purer Air. 
She ſpoke: The Goddeſs, darting upwards, flies, 


And joyous re-aſcends her native Skies: 
Nor enter d there, till round her Iris threw 
Ambroſial Sweets, and pour'd Celeſtial Dew. 
The faithful Fury, guiltleſs of Delays, 
With cruel Haſte the dire Command obeys. 
Girt in a bloody Gown, a Torch ſhe ſhakes, 
And round her Neck twines ſpeckled W reaths of Snakes 
Fear, and Diſmay, and agonizing Pain, 
With frantick Rage, compleat her loveleſs Train. 
To Thebes her Flight ſhe ſped, and Hell forſook; 
At her Approach the Theban Turrets ſhook : 
The Sun ſhrunk back, thick Clouds the Day o'er-caſt, - 
And ſpringing Greens were wither d, as ſhe paſt. 
Now, diſmal Yellings heard, ſtrange Spectres ſeen 
Confound as much the Monarch, as the Queen. 
In vain to quit the Palace they prepar d, ; 
Tifphont was there, and kept the Ward. 
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She wide, extended her unfriendly Arms, 

And all the Fury laviſh'd all her Harms. 

Part of her Treſſes loudly hifs, and part | 

Spread Poyſon, as their forky Tongues they dart. 
Then from her middle Locks two Snakes ſhe drew, 
W hoſe Merit from ſuperior Miſchief grew: 
Th'envenom'd Ruin, thrown with ſpiteful Care, 
Clung to the Boſoms of the hapleſs Pair. 


The hapleſs Pair ſoon with wild Thoughts were fird, 


And Madneſs, by a thouſand ways inſpir d. 

Tis true, th unwounded Body till was ſound, 

But twas the Soul, which felt the deadly Wound. 

Nor did th' unſated Monſter here give o'er, 

But dealt of Plagues a freſh, unnumber d Store. 

Each baneful Juice too well ſhe underſtood, 

Foam, churn'd by Cerberus, and dra Blood. 

Hot Hemlock, and cold Aconite ſhe choſe, 

Delighted in Variety of Woes. 

W hatever can untune th' harmonious Soul, 

And its mild, reas'ning Faculties controul, 

Give falſe Ideas, raiſe Deſires profane, 

And whirl in Eddies the tumultuous Brain; 

Mix'd with curs'd Art, ſhe direfully around 

Thro' all their Nerves diffus d the ſad Compound. 

Then toſs d her Torch in Circles ſtill the ſame, 

Improv'd their Rage, and added Flame to Flame. 

The grinning Fury her own Conqueſt ſpy d, 

And to her rueful Shades return'd with Pride, 

And threw th exhauſted, uſeleſs Snakes aſide. 
Now Athamas cries out, his Reaſon fled, 

Here, Fellow-hunters, let the Toils be ſpread. 
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I ſaw a Lioneſs, in queſt of Food, 

With her two Young, run roaring in this Wood. 
Again the fancy'd Savages were ſeen, N 
As thro his Palace {till he chac'd his Queen; 
Then tore Learchus from her Breaſt: The Child 
Stretch'd little Arms, and on its Father ſmil'd: 

A Father now no more, who now begun 
Around his Head to whitl his giddy Son, 

And, quite inſenſible to Nature's Call, 

The helpleſs Infant lung againſt the Wall. 

The ſame mad Poyſon in the Mother wrought, 
Young Melicerts in her Arms {he caught, 

And with diſorder d Treſſes, howling, flies, 

O! Bacchus, Evoe, Bacchus! loud ſhe cries. 

The Name of Bacchus Juno laugh'd to hear, 

And faid, thy Foſter-God has coſt thee dear. 

A Rock there ſtood, whole Side the beating Waves 

Had long conſum'd, and hollow'd into Caves. 
The Head ſhot forwards in a bending Steep, 
And caſt a dreadful Covert o'er the Deep. 

The wretched Ino, on Deſtruction bent, | 
Climb'd up the Cliff; ſuch Strength her Fury lent: 
Thence with her guiltleſs Boy, who wept in vain, 
At one bold Spring ſhe plung d into the Main. 

Her Neice's. Fate touch d Cyiheria's Breaſt, — 
And in ſoft Sounds ſhe Neptune thus addreſt. N 
Great God of Waters, whoſe extended Sway 
Is next to his, whom Heav'n and Earth obey: 

Let not the Suit of Venus thee diſpleaſe, 


Pity the Floaters on th Ionian Seas. 


Encreaſe thy Subject-Gods, nor yet diſdain 
To add my Kindred to that glorious Train. 
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If from the Sea I may ſuch Honours claim, - 


If 'tis Deſert, that from the Sea I came, 

As Greecian Poets artfully have ſung, 

And in the Name confeſt, from whence I viding: 
Pleas'd Neptune nodded his Aſcent, and free 

Both ſoon became from frail Mortality. 

He gave them Form, and Majeſty Divine, 

And bad them glide along the foamy Brine. 

For Melicerta is Palamon known, 

And Inv, once, Leucothoe is grown. 


The Transformation of the THEB AN Matrons. 


The Than Matrons their lov'd Queen purſu'd, 
And tracing to the Rock, her Footſteps view'd. 
Too cettain of her Fate, they rend the Skies 
With piteous Shrieks, and lamentable Cries. 
All beat their Breaſts, and Juno all upbraid, 
Who ſtill remember d a deluded Maid: 

Who, ſtill revengeful for one ſtol'n Embrace, 
Thus wreak d her Hate on the Cadmian Race. 
This Juno heard; And ſhall ſuch Elfs, ſhe cry'd, 
Diſpute my Juſtice, or my Pow'r deride? 
You too {hall feel my Wrath not idly ſpent; 

A Goddeſs never for Inſults was meant. 


She, who loy'd moſt, and who moſt loy'd had been, 


Said, Not the Waves ſhall part me from my Queen. 


She ſtrove to plunge into the roaring Flood; 

Fix d to the Stone, a Stone herſelf ſhe ſtood. 
This, on her Breaſt would fain her Blows repeat, 
Her ſtiffen d Hands refus'd her Breaſt to beat. 
That, ftretch'd her Arms unto the Seas; in vain 
Her Arms {he labour'd to unſtretch again. + 


128 OV 1 D's METaMORPHOSES. Book IV. 


To tear her comely Locks another try'd, - 
Both comely Locks, and Fingers petrify'd. 


Part thus; but uno with a ſofter Mind 


Part doom'd to mix among the feather'd Kind. 
Transform d, the Name of Theban Birds they keep, 
And skim the Surface of that fatal Deep. 


CaDpMus and bis QUEEN transform'd to Serpents. 


Mean time, the wretched Cadmus mourns, nor knows, 


That they who mortal fell, immortal roſe. 

With a long Series of new Ills oppreſt; 

He droops, and all the Man forſakes his Breaſt. 
Strange Prodigies confound his frighted Eyes; 
From the fair City, which he rais'd, he flies : 

As if Misfortune not purſu'd his Race, 

But only hung o'er that devoted Place. 

Reſoly'd by Sea to ſeek ſome diſtant Land, 

At laſt he ſafely gain d th' hrian Strand. 

Chearleſs himſelf, his Conſort ſtill he chears, 
Hoary, and loaden'd both with Woes, and Years. 
Then to recount paſt Sorrows they begin, 

And trace them to the gloomy Origin. 

That Serpent ſure was hallow'd, Cadmus cry d, 
Which once my Spear transfix'd with fooliſh Pride; 
When the big Teeth, a Seed before unknown, 
By me along the wond'ring Glebe were ſown, 
And ſprouting Armies by themſelves o'erthrown. 
If thence the Wrath of Heay'n on me is bent, 
May Heav'n conclude it with one ſad Event ; 

To an extended Serpent change the Man, 
And while he ſpoke, the wiſh'd-for Change began. 
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His Skin with Sea- green Spots was vary'd round. 
And on his Belly prone he preſt the Ground. g. 
He glitter d ſoon with many a golden Scale, 
And his ſhrunk Legs clos d in a ſpiry Tail. 
Arms yet remain d, remaining Arms he ſpread 
To his low d Wife, and human Tears yet ſhed. 
Come, my Harmonia, come, thy Face recline 
Down to my Face; ſtill touch, what ſtill is mine. 
O! let theſe Hands, while Hands, be gently preſt, 
While yet the Serpent has not all poſſeſt. 
More he had ſpoke, but ſtrove to ſpeak in vain, 
The forky Tongue refus'd to tell his Pain, 5 
And learn d in Hiſſings only to complain. 

Then ſhriek d Harmonia, Stay, my Cadmus, ſtay, 
Glide not in ſuch a monſtrous Shape away! 
Deſtruction, like impetuous Waves, rouls on, 
Where are thy Feet, thy Legs, thy Shoulders gone? 
Chang d is thy Viſage, chang d is all thy Frame; 
Cadmus is only Cadmus now in Name. 
Ye Gods, my Cadmus to himſelf reſtore, 
Or me like him transform; I ask no more. | 

The Husband-Serpent ſhow'd, he till had Thought, 
With wonted Fondneſs an Embrace he ſought; | 
Play d round her Neck in many a harmleſs Twiſt; 
And lick d that Boſom, which, a Man, he kiſt. 
The Lookers on (for Lookers on there were) 
Shock'd at the Sight, half-dy'd away with Fear. 
The Transformation was again renew'd, 
And, like the Husband, chang'd the Wife they view'd. 
Both, Serpents now, with Fold involy'd in Fold, 
To the next Covert amicably roul'd. 
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There curl d they lie, or wave along the Green, 
Fearleſs ſee Men, by Men are fearleſs ſe , 
Still mild, and conſcious, what they once have b r 15 
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The Story of PARA US 


Yet tho' this harſh, inglorious Fate they found, 
Each in the deathleſs Grandſon liv'd renown'd. 
Thro' conquer d India Bacchus nobly rode, 

And Greece with Temples hail'd the conqu'ring God. 
In Argos only proud Acriſius reign d, 

'Who all the conſecrated Rites profan d. 

Audacious Wretch! thus Bacchus to deny, 

And the great Thunderer's great Son defie! 

Nor him alone: Thy Daughter vainly ſtrove 
Brave Perſeus of Celeſtial Stem to prove, 

And herſelf pregnant by a golden Jove. 

Yet this was true, and Truth in time prevails ;' 
Acriſius now his Unbelief bewails. 

His former Thought, an impious Thought he found, 
And both the Heroe, and the God were own'd. 
He ſaw, already one in Heav'n was plac'd, 

And one with more, than mortal Triumphs grac'd. 
The Victor Perſeus with the Gorgon-head, 

Oer Libyan Sands his airy Journey ſped. 

The gory Drops diſtill'd, as ſwift he flew, 

And from each Drop envenom'd Serpents grew. 
The Miſchiefs brooded on the barren Plains, 

And till th' unhappy Fruitfulneſs remains. 


ATLAS transform'd to a Mountain. 


Thence Perſeus, like a Cloud, by Storms was driv'n 
Thro all th' Expanſe beneath the Cope of Heay'n. 


ads. 
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The jarring Winds unable to controul, 

He ſaw the Southern, and the Northern Pole: 

And Eaſtward thrice, and Weſtward thrice was whitl'd, 

And from the Skies ſurvey'd the nether World. 

But when grey Ev'ning ſhow'd the Verge of Night, 

He fear'd in Darkneſs to purſue his Flight. 

He pois'd his Pinions, and torgot to ſoar, 

And ſinking, clos d them on th Heſperian Shore: 

Then beg'd to reſt, till Lacifer begun 

To wake the Morn, the Morn to wake the Sun. 7 
Here Atlas reign'd, of more than human Size, 

And in his Kingdom the World's Limit lies. 

Here Titan bids his weary' d Courſers ſleep, 

And cools the burning Axle in the Deep. 

The mighty Monarch, uncontroul'd, alone, 

His Sceptre ſways: no neighb ring States are known. 

A thouſand Flocks on ſhady Mountains fed, 

A thouſand Herds o'er graſſy Plains were ſpread. 

Here wond'rous Trees their ſhining Stores unfold, | 


Their ſhining Stores too wond'rous to be told, 
Their Leafs, their Branches, and their Apples, Gold. 
Then Perſeus the gigantick Prince addreſt, 
Humbly implor'd a hoſpitable Reſt. 
If bold Exploits thy Admiration fire, 
He ſaid, I fancy, mine thou wilt admire. 
Or if the Glory of a Race can move, 
Not mean my Glory, for Iſpring from Fove. 
At this Confeſſion Atlas ghaſtly ſtar d, 
| Mindful of what an Oracle declar d, 
That the dark Womb of Time conceal'd a Day, 
Which ſhould, diſclos'd, the bloomy Gold betray : 
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All ſhould at once be raviſh'd from his Eyes, 
And Fovr's own Progeny enjoy the Prize. 
For this, the Fruit he loſtily immur'd, 

And a fierce Dragon the ſtrait Paſs ſecur d. 
For this, all Strangers he forbad to land, 
And drove them from th' inhoſpitable Strand. 
To Perſeus then: Fly quickly, fly this Coaſt, 
Nor falſly dare thy Acts, and Race to boaſt. 
In vain the Heroe for one Night entreats, 

o Threat'ning he ſtorms, and next adds Force to Threats. 
By Strength not Perſeus could himſelf defend, 
For who in Strength with Atlas could contend? 
But ſince ſhort Reſt to me thou wilt not give, 


A Gift of endleſs Reſt from me receive. 
| He faid, and, backward turn'd, no more conceal'd 


The Preſent, and Medyſa's Head reveal'd. 

Soon the high Atlas a high Mountain ſtood, 

His Locks, and Beard became a leafy Wood. 

His Hands, and Shoulders into Ridges went, 

The Summit-head ſtill crown d the ſteep Aſcent. 

His Bones a ſolid, rocky Hardneſs gain d: 


He, thus immenſely grown, (as Fate ordain'd) 
The Stars, the Heav'ns, and all the Gods ſuſtain'd. 


ANDROMEDA reſcued from the Sea-Monſter. 


Now Solus had with ſtrong Chains confin'd, 
And deep impriſon'd ey'ry bluſt ring Wind. 
The riſing Phoſpher with a purple Light 
Did ſluggiſh Mortals to new Toils invite. 

His Feet again the yaliant Perſeus plumes, 
And his keen Sabre in his Hand reſumes: 


Then 
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Then nobly ſpurns the Ground, and upwards ſprings, 
And cuts the liquid Air with ſounding Wings. 
Oer various Seas, and various Lands he paſt, 
Till Zrhiopia's Shore appear d at laſt. 
Andromeda was there, doom'd to attone 
By her own Ruin Follies not her own: 
And if Injuſtice in a God can be, 
Such was the Libyan God's unjuſt Decree. 
Chain d to a Rock ſhe ſtood ; young Perſeus ſtay d 
His rapid Flight, to view the beauteous Maid. 
So ſweet her Frame, ſo exquiſitely fine, 
She ſeem'd a Statue by a Hand Divine, 
Had not the Wind her waving Treſſes ſhow'd, 
And down her Cheeks the melting Sorrows flow'd. 
Her faultleſs Form the Heroe's Boſom fires, 
The more he looks, the more he Kill admires. 
Th' Admirer almoſt had forgot to fly, 
And ſwift deſcended, flutt'ring from on high. 
O! Virgin, worthy no ſuch Chains to prove, 
But pleaſing Chains in the ſoft Folds of Love; 
Thy Country, and thy Name (he ſaid) diſcloſe, 
And give a true Rehearſal of thy Woes. 

A quick Reply her Baſhfulneſs refus'd, 
To the free Converſe of a Man unus'd. + 
Her riſing Bluſhes had Concealment found 
From her ſpread Hands, but that her Hands were bound, 
She acted to her full Extent of Pow'r, 
And bath'd her Face with a freſh, ſilent Show'r. 
But by degrees in Innocence grown bold, 
Her Name, her Country, and her Birth ſhe told: 
And how ſhe ſuffer d for her Mother's Pride, 
Who with the Nereids once in Beauty vy'd. 
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Part yet untold, the Seas began to roar, 
And mounting Billows tumbled to the Shore. 


Above the Waves a Monſter rais'd his Head, 

His Body o'er the Deep was widely ſpread: Al's 
Onward he flounc'd, aloud the Virgin cries, 

Each Parent to her Shrieks in Shrieks replies, 
But ſhe had deepeſt Cauſe to rend the Skies. 

Weeping, to her they cling; no Sign appears 
Of Help, they only lend their helpleſs Tears. 
Too long you vent your Sorrows, Perſeus ſaid, 
Short is the Hour, and ſwift the time of Aid. 
In me the Son of thund'ring Fove behold, 
Got in a kindly Show'r of fruitful Gold. 
Meduſa's Snaky Head is now my Prey, 

And thro' the Clouds I boldly wing my Way. 
If ſuch Deſert be worthy of Efteem, 

Add, if your Daughter I from Death redeem, 
Shall ſhe be mine? Shall it not then be thought, 

A Bride, ſo lovely, was too cheaply bought? 

For her my Arms I willingly employ, 

If I may Beauties, which I ſave, enjoy. 

The Parents eagerly the Terms embrace, 

For who would ſlight ſuch Terms in fuch a Cafe ? 
Nor her alone they promiſe, but beſide, 

The Dowry of a Kingdom with the Bride. 

As well-rigg'd Gallies, which Slaves, ſweating, row, 
With their ſharp Beaks the whiten'd Ocean plough; 
So when the Monſter moy'd, ftill at his Back 
Wh The furrow'd Waters left a foamy Track. 

; | EE Now to:the Rock he was adyanc'd ſo nigh, 
; | Whitl'd from a Sling a Stone the Space would fly. 
4 | =: 2a ſ 


— 


EE" D . 


8 


Then bounding, upwards the brave Perus ſprung, 
And in mid Air on hoy'ring Pinions hung. 

His Shadow quickly floated on the Main, 

The Monſter could not his wild Rage reſtrain, 
But at the floating Shadow leap'd in vain. 
As when Jove's Bird, a ſpeckled Serpent ſpies; 
Which in the Shine of Phebas baking lies, 

Unſeen, he ſouſes down, and bears away, 

Truſs d from behind, the vainly hiſſing Prey. 

To writh his Neck the Labour nought avails, 

Too deep th imperial Talons pierce his Scales. 
Thus the wing d Heroe now deſcends; now ſoars, 
And at his Pleaſure the vaſt Monſter gores. 

Full in his Back, ſwift-ſtooping from above, 

The crooked Sabre to its Hilt he dtove, 

The Monſter rag d, impatient of the Pain, 

Firſt bounded high, and then ſunk low again. 
Now, like a ſavage Boar, when chaf'd with Wounds, 
And bay'd with op'ning Months of hungry Hotitids; 
He on the Foe turns with collected Might, 

Who till eludes him with an aity Flight; 

And wheeling round, the ſcaly Athiour tries 

Of his thick Sides; his thifiner Tail flow plies! 

Till from repeated Strokes out- guffrd a Flood, 

And the Waves reddefi'd with the ſtreaming Blood. 
At laſt the dropping Wings, befoarf d all Oer, 
With flaggy Heavineſs their Maſter bore: 

A Rock he ſpy d, whoſe humble Head: was low, 
Bare at an Ebb, but cover d at a Flow. 

A ridgy Hold, he, thither flying, gain'd, 

And with. one Hand his bending Weight fuſtain d; 
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With th other, vig ous Blows he dealt around, 

And the Home: thruſts th expiring Monſter own d. 

In deaf ning Shouts the glad Applauſes riſe, ' ., ... 

And Peal on Peal runs ratling thro the Skies. 

The Saviour-Youth the Royal Pair confeſs, | 

And with heay'd Hands their Daughter's Bridegroom bleſs 

The beauteous Bride moves on, now loos'd from Chains, 

The Cauſe, and ſweet Reward of all the Heroe's Pains. 
Mean time, on Shore triumphant Perſeus ſtood, 

And purg' d his Hands, ſmear'd with the Monſter's Blood: 

Then in the Windings of a ſandy Bed | 

Compos'd Medyſa's execrable Head, 

But to prevent the Roughneſs, Leafs he threw, 

And young, green Twigs, which ſoft in Waters grew. 

There ſoft, and full of Sap, but here, when lay'd, 

Touch'd by the Head, that Softneſs ſoon decay d. 

The wonted Flexibility quite gone, 

The tender Scyons harden'd into Stone. 

Freſh, juicy Twigs, ſurpris'd, 'the Nereids brought, 

Freſh, juicy Twigs the ſame Contagion caught. 

The Nymphs the petrifying Seeds ſtill keep, 

And propagate the Wonder thro' the Deep. | 

The pliant Sprays of Coral yet declare A 

Their ſtiff ning Nature, when expos'd to Air. 

Thoſe Sprays, which did, like bending Oſiers, move, | 


Snatch d from their Element, obdurate prove, 

And Shrubs beneath the Waves, grow Stones aboye. 
The great Immortals grateful Perſeus prais d, 

And to three Pow'rs three turfy Altars rais'd. 

To Hermes this, and that he did aſſign 

To Pallas: The mid Honours, Fove, were thine. 


He 
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He haſtes for Pallas a white Cow to cull, 

A Calf for Hermes, but for Fove a Bull. 

Then ſeiz d the Prize of his victorious Fight, 

Andromeda, and claim'd the Nuptial Rite, 

Andromeda alone he greatly ſought, 

The Dowry-Kingdom was not worth his Thought. 
Pleas d Hymen now his golden Torch diſplays; 

With rich Oblations fragrant Altars blaze. 

Sweet Wreaths of choiceſt Flow'rs are hung on high, 

And cloudleſs Pleaſure ſmiles in ev'ry Eye. 

The melting Muſick melting Thoughts inſpires, 

And warbling Songſters aid the warbling Lyres. 

The Palace opens wide in pompous State, 

And by his Peers ſurrounded, Cepheus fate. 

A Feaſt was ſerv'd, fit for a King to give, 

And fit for God-like Heroes to receive. 

The Banquet ended, the gay, chearful Bowl 

Mov'd round, and brighten'd, and enlarg d each Soul. 

Then Perſeus ask'd, what Cuſtoms there obtain'd, 

And by what Laws the People were reſtrain d. 

Which told; the Teller a like Freedom takes, 

And to the Warrior his Petition makes, ; 

To know, what Arts had won Meduſa's Snakes. 


The Story of Mx D us A' Head. 


The Heroe with his juſt Requeſt complies, 
Shows, how a Vale beneath cold Atlas lies, 
W here, with aſpiring Mountains fenc'd around, 
He the two Daughters of old Phorcus found. To 
Fate had one common Eye to both aflign'd, 
Each ſaw by turns, and each by turns was blind. 
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But cdl one ſtrove to lend her Siſter Sight, TAR 4 
He firetch'd his Hand, and ſtole their mutual Lights = N 
And left both Eyeleſs, both involvd in Night. | 
Thro' devious Wilds, and trackleſs Woods 1 paſt,” 
And at the Gorgon-Seats attiv'd r 
But as he journey d, penſive he ſurvey d, 
What waſteful Havock dire Meduſa made. 
Here, ſtood ſtill breathing Statues, Men before; 
There, rampant Lions ſeem'd in Stone to roar. 
Nor did he, yet affrighted, quit the Field, 
But in the Mirror of his poliſh'd Shield 
Reflected ſaw Meduſa Slumbers take, | 
And not one Serpent by good chance awake: 
Then backward an unerring Blow he ſped, 
And from her Body lop'd at once her Head. 
The Gore prolifick prov'd; with ſudden Force 
Sprung Pegaſ#s, and wing'd his airy Courſe. 
The Heav'n-born Warrior faithfully went on, 
And told the num'rous Dangers which he run. 
W hat ſubje& Seas, what Lands he had in view, 
And nigh what Stars th ad vent rous Heroe flew. 
At laſt he ſilent ſate; the liſt ning Throng 
Sigh'd at the Pauſe of his delightful Tongue: 
Some beg'd to know, why this alone ſhould wear 
Of all the Siſters ſuch deſtructive Hair. 
Great Perſeus then: With me you ſhall prevail, 
Worth the Relation, to relate a Tale. 
Meduſa once had Charms; to gain her Love 
A rival Crowd of envious Lovers ſtrove. 
They, who have ſeen her, own, they ne'er did trace 
More moving Features in a ſweeter Face. 
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Vet above all, her Length of Hair, they own, 

In golden Ringlets way d, and graceful pe 
Her Neptune ſaw, and with ſuch Beauties fir d, 
Reſoly'd to compaſs, what his Soul deſir d. 

In chaſte Miner vas Fane, he, luſtful, ſtay 'd, 
And ſeiz d, and rifled the young, bluſhing Maid. 
The baſhful Goddeſs turn'd her Eyes away, 
Nor durſt ſuch bold Impurity ſurvey; 

But on the raviſh'd Virgin Vengeance takes, 
Her ſhining Hair is chang'd to hiſſing Snakes. 
Theſe in her gi. Pallas joys to bear, 

The hiſſing Snakes her Foes more ſure enſnare, 
Than they did Lovers once, when ſhining Hair. 


The End of the Fourth Book. 
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B. O OR V. 


| Tranſlated by A R THUR MAYNWARI NG, Eſq | 


The Story of Pk SE v 8 continued 


5 -HILE Perſeus entertain'd with this Report 
FAR His Father Cepheus, and the liſt ning Court, 
Wichin the Palace Walls was heard aloud 
The toaring Noiſe of ſome unruly Crow d; 

Not like the Songs which chearful Friends prepare 
For nuptial Days, but Sounds that threaten d War; 
And all the Pleaſures of this happy Feaſt, 
To Tumult turn d, in wild Diſorder ceas d: 
So, when the Sea is calm; we often find 
A Storm rais'd ſudden by ſome furious Wind. 

Chief in the Riot Phineus firſt appear d, 
The raſh Ringleader of this boiſt rous Herd, 
And brandiſhing his brazen-pointed So 
Behold, he ſaid, an injur d Man advance, 
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Sa with Reſentment for his raviſh d Wife, 
Nor ſhall thy Wings, O Perſeus, ſave thy Lieb 
Nor vove himſelf; tho we've been often told 
Who got thee in the Form of tempting Gold. 
His Lance was aim d, when Cepheus ran, and ſaid, 
Hold, Brother, hold; what brutal Rage has made 
Your frantick Mind ſo black a Crime conceive? 
Are theſe the Thanks that you to Perſeus give? 
This the Reward that to his Worth you pay, 


Whoſe timely Valour ſav'd Andromeda? 
Nor was it he, if you would reaſon right, 


That forc'd her from you, but the jealous Spight 
Of envious Nereids, and Fove's high Decree 3 
And that devouring Monſter of the Sea, 
That ready with his Jaws wide-gaping ſtood 
To eat my Child, the faireſt of my Blood. 
You loſt her then, when ſhe ſeem'd paſt Relief, 


| "= 
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And wiſh'd perhaps her Death, to eaſe your Grief 
With my Afflictions: Not content to view 
Andromeda in Chains, unhelp'd by you, 


Her Spouſe and Uncle; will you grieve that he 


Expos'd his Life the dying Maid to free? 
And ſhall you claim his Merit? Had you thought 


Her Charms ſo great, you ſhou d have brayely ſought 


That Bleſſing on the Rocks, where fix'd ſhe lay: 
But now let Perſeus bear his Prize away, 


By Service gain d, by promis d Faith poſſeſs d; 


To him I owe it, that my Age is bleſs d 

Still with a Child: Nor think that I prefer 

Perſeus to thee, but to the Loſs of her. 
Phineus on him, and Perſeus roul'd about 


His Eyes in ſilent Rage, and ſeem'd to doubt 
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Which to deftroy; till, schee at length, BY 
He threw his Spear with the redonbled Strength 
is Fury gave him, and at Perſens ſtruck ; 
But miſſing Perſevs, in his Seat it ſtuck. 
Who, ſpringing nimbly up, return d the Dart, 
And almoſt plung'd it in his Rival's Heart; 
But he, for Safety, to the Altar ran, 
Unfit Protection for ſo vile a Man; 
Yet was the Stroke not vain, as Rherus found, 
Who in his Brow receiv'd a mortal Wound; 
Headlong he tumbled, when his Skull was broke, 
From which his Friends the fatal Weapon took, 
While he lay trembling, and his guſhing Blood 
In crimſon Streams around the Table flow'd. 

But this proyok'd th unruly Rabble worſe, 
They flung their Darts, and ſome in loud Diſcourſe 
To Death young Perſeus and the Monarch doom; 
But Cepheus left before the guilty Room, 
With Grief appealing to the Gods aboye, 
Who Laws of Hoſpitality approve, 
Who Faith protect, and ſuccour injur d Right, 
That he was guiltleſs of this barb'rous Fight. 

Pallas her Brother Perſeus cloſe attends, 
And with her ample Shield from Harm defends, 
Raiſing a ſprightly Courage in his Heart; 7 
But Indian Athis took the weaker Part, 
Born in the chryſtal Grottoes of the Sea, 
Limnatès Son, a Fenny Nymph, and ſhe 
Daughter of Ganges; Graceful was his Mein, 
His Perſon lovely, and his Age Sixteen. 
His Habit made his native Beauty more; 
A purple Mantle fring'd with Gold he wore; 
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His Neck well-turn d with golden Chains was grac d, 
His Hair with Myrrh perfum d, was nicely dreſs d. 
Tho with juſt Aim he cou d the Javelin throw, 
Yet with more Skill he drew the bending Bow ; 2 
And now was drawing it with artful Hand, 
When Perſeus ſnatching up a flaming Brand, 
W hirl'd ſudden at his Face the burning Wood, 
Cruſh'd his Eyes in, and quench'd the Fire with Blood; 
Thro' the ſoft Skin the ſplinter d Bones appear, 
And ſpoil'd the Face that lately was ſo fair 
When Lyeabas his Arhis thus beheld, 

How was his Heart with friendly Horror filld > 
A Youth ſo noble, to his Soul ſo dear, 
To ſee his ſhapeleſs Look, his dying Groans to hear! 
He ſnatch d the Bow the Boy was us'd to bend. + L 
And cry'd, With me, falſe Traytor, dare contend; 
Boaſt not a Conqueſt o'er a Child, but try 
Thy Strength with me, who all thy Pow'rs defy; 
Nor think ſo mean an Act a Victory. 
W hile yet he ſpoke he flung the whizzing Dart, 
Which pierc d the plaited Robe, but miſs d his Heart: 
Perſeus defy'd, upon him fiercely preſs'd 
With Sword unſheath d, and plung'd it in his Breaſt ; 
His Eyes o'erwhelm'd with Night, he ſtumbling falls, 
And with his lateſt Breath on Atbis calls; 
Pleas'd that ſo near the lovely Youth he lies, 
He ſinks his Head upon his Friend, and dies. 

Next eager Phorbas, old Methion's Son , 
Came ruſhing forward with Amphimedon; 
When the ſmooth Pavement, flippery made with Gore. 
Trip'd up their Feet, and flung 'em on the Floor; 
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The Sword: of Perſeus, who by chance was nigh, 
Prevents their Riſe; and where they fall they be. 
Full in his Ribs Amphimedon he ſmote, 
And then ſtuck fiery Phorbas in the Throat: 
Eurythus lifting up his Ax, the Blow 
Was thus prevented by his nimble Foe ; 
A golden Cup he ſeizes, high emboſt; 
And at his Head the maſſy Goblet toſt: 
It hits, and from his Forehead bruis'd rebounds; 
And Blood and Brains he vomits from his Wounds 
With his flain Fellows on the Floor he lies, 
And Death for ever {huts his ſwimming Eyes. 
Then Pohdemor fell, a Goddeſs-born; 
Phlegias, and Ehcen with Locks unſhorn 
Next follow'd ; next, the Stroke of Death he gave 
To Chtus, Abanis, and Lycetus brave; 
While o'er unnumber'd Heaps of ghaſtly Dead, 
The Argive Heroe's Feet triumphant tread. 

But Phineus ſtands aloof, and dreads to feel 
His Rival's Force, and flies his pointed Steel : 
Yet threw a Dart from far; by chance it lights 
On Idas, who for neither Party fights; 
But wounded, fternly thus to Phineus ſaid, 
Since of a Neuter thou a Foe haſt made, 
This I return thee, drawing from his Side 
The Dart; which, as he ſtrove to fling, he dy d. 
Odites fell by Clymenus's Sword, 
The Cephen Court had not a greater Lotd. 
Hypſeus his Blade does in Protenor ſheath, 
But brave Lyncides {ſoon reveng d his Death. 
Here too was old Emathion, one that fear d 
The Gods, and in the Cauſe of Heav'n appear d, 
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Who only wiſhing the Succeſs of Right, 

And, by his Age, exempted from the Fight, 

Both Sides alike condemns; This impious War 

Ceaſe, ceaſe, he cries; theſe bloody Broils forbear. 

This ſcarce the Sage with high Concern had ſaid, 

When Chromis at a Blow ſtruck off his Head, 

Which dropping, on the royal Altar roul' d, 

Still ſtaring on the Crowd with Aſpect bold; 

And ſtill it ſeem d their horrid Strife to blame, 
In Life and Death his pious Zeal the ſame; 

While, clinging to the Horns, the Trunk expires, 

The ſever d Head conſumes amidſt the Fires. 

Then Phineus, who from far his Javelin threw, 

Broteas and Ammon, Twins: and Brothers, flew; 

For knotted Gauntlets matchleſs in the Field ; 

But Gauntlets muſt to Swords and Javelins yield. 

Ampycus next, with hallow'd Fillets bound, | 


As Ceres Prieſt, and with a Mitre crown'd, 

His Spear transfix d, and ſtruck him to the Ground. 
O, Ladpetides, with Pain I tell 

How you, ſweet Lyriſt, in the Riot fell; 

What worſe than brutal Rage his Breaſt could fill, 

Who did thy Blood, O Bard Celeſtial, fpill> 

Kindly you preſs d amid the Princely Throng, 

To crown the Feaſt, and give the Nuptial Song: 

Diſcord abhorr'd the Muſick of thy Lyre, 

Whoſe Notes did gentle Peace ſo well inſpire 3 

Thee, when fierce Pertalus far off eſpy'd, 

Defenceleſs with thy Harp, he ſcoffing cry d, 

Go; to the Ghoſts thy ſoothing Leſſons play ; 

We loath thy Lyre, and ſcorn thy praceful Lay: 
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And, as again he fiercely. bid him go, * 
He pierc d his Temples with a mortal Blow. 


His Harp he held, tho ſinking on the Ground, 
Whoſe Strings in Death his trembling Fingers found ( 
By chance, and tun d by chance a dying Sound. 7 


With Grief LZycormas ſaw him fall from far, 
And, wreſting from the Door a maſly Bar, 
Full in his Poll lays on a Load of Knocks, 
Which ſtun him, and he falls like a devoted Ox. 
Another Bar Pelates would have ſnatch'd, 
But Corythus his Motions flily watch'd ; 
He darts his Weapon from a private Stand, 
And rivets to the Poſt his veiny Hand : 
When ſtrait a miſſive Spear transfix'd his Side, 
By Abas thrown, and as he hang, he dy'd. 
Melaneus on the Prince's Side was lain ; 
And Dorylas, who own'd a fertile Plain, 
Of Naſamonia's Fields the wealthy Lord, 
W hoſe crowded Barns could ſcarce contain their Hoard. 
A whizzing Spear obliquely gave a Blow, 
Stuck in his Groin, and pierc'd the Nerves below; 
His Foe beheld his Eyes convulſive roul, 
His ebbing Veins, and his departing Soul; 
Then taunting ſaid, Of all thy ſpacious r n 
This Spot thy only Property remains. | 
He left him thus; but had no ſooner left, 
Than Perſeus in revenge his Noſtrils cleft; 
From his Friend's Breaſt the mard'ring Dart he drew, 
And the ſame Weapon at the Murd'rer threw ; 
His Head in halves the darted Javelin cut, 
And on each Side the Brain came iſſuing our. 


 Zthion, who cou'd things to come foretell; 
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Fortune his Friend, his Deaths around he deals, 
And this his Lance, and that his Faulchion feels: 
Now Chrins dies; and by a different Wound, 

The Twin, his Brother Clanis, bites the Ground. 
In his rent Jaw the bearded Weapon ſticks, 

And the ſteel'd Dart does Chtius Thigh transfix. 
With theſe Mendeſian Celadon he flew; 

And Aſtreus next, whoſe Mother was a Jew, 

His Sire uncertain: Then by Perſeus fell 


But now he knows not whence the Javelin flies 

That wounds his Breaſt, nor by whoſe Arm he dies. 
The Squire to Phineus next his Valour try'd, 

And fierce Agyrtes ſtain d with Parricide. | 2 
As theſe are ſlain, freſh Numbers ſtill appear, 0 

And wage with Perſeus an unequal War; 

To rob him of his Right, the Maid he won, 

By Honour, Promiſe, and Deſert his own. 

With him, the Father of the beauteous Bride, 

The Mother, and the frighted Virgin ſide; 

With Shrieks and doleful Cries they rend the Air: 

Their Shrieks confounded with the Din of W ar, 

With claſhing Arms, and Groanings of the Slain, 

They grieve unpitied, and unheard complain. 

The Floor with ruddy Streams Bellona ſtains, 

And Phineus a new War with double Rage maintains. 
Perſeus begirt, from all around they pour 

Their Lances on him, a tempeſtuous Show'r, 

Aim'd all at him; a Cloud of Darts and Spears, 

Or blind his Eyes, or whiſtle round his Ears. 

Their Numbers to reſiſt, againſt the Wall 


He guards his Back ſecure, and dares them all. 
Here 
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Here from the Left Molpeus renews the Fight, 
And bold Ethemon preſſes on the Right: 

As when a hungry Tiger near him hears 
Two lowing Herds, awhile he both forbears; 
Nor can his Hopes of This, or That renounce, 
So ſtrong he luſts to prey on both at once; 
Thus Perſeus now with That, or This is loath 
To war diſtin&, but fain wou d fall on Both. 
And firſt Chaonian Molpeus felt his Blow, 

And fled, and never after fac'd his Foe; 
Then fierce Ethemon, as he turn'd his Back, 
Hurried with Fury, aiming at his Neck, 


His brandiſh'd Sword againſt the Marble ſtruck, 


With all his Might ; the brittle Weapon broke, 
And in his Throat the Point rebounding ſtuck. 
Too ſlight the Wound for Lite to iſſue thence, 
And yet too great for Battle, or Defence ; 

His Arms extended in this piteous State, 

For Mercy he wou'd ſue, but ſues too late ; 


Perſeus has in his Boſom plung'd the Sword, 


And, e're he ſpeaks, the Wound prevents the Word. 


The Crowds encreaſing, and his Friends diſtreſs'd, 


Himſelf by warring Multitudes oppreſs'd; 
Since thus unequally you fight, 'tis time, 
He cry d, to puniſh your preſumptuous Crime; 


Beware, my Friends; his Friends were ſoon prepar'd, 


Their Sight averting, high the Head he rear d, 
And Gorgon on his Foes ſeverely ſtar d. 

Vain Shift! ſays Theſcelus, with Aſpect bold, 
Thee, and thy Bugbear Monſter I behold. 


With Scorn; he lifts his Arm, but ere he threw 


The Dart, the Heroe to a Statue grew. 
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In the ſame Poſture ſill the Marble ſtands, 

And holds the Warriors Weapons in its Hands.” 
Amphyx, whom yet this Wonder cant alarm, | 
Heaves at Lyncides' Breaſt his impious Arm; 

But, while thus datingly he preſſes on, 

His Weapon, and his Arm ate turn'd to Stone. 

Next Nileus, he who vainly ſaid he ow'd 

His Origin to Nis prolifick Flood; 

Who on his Shield feven ſilver Rivers bore, 

His Birth to witneſs by the Arms he wore 3 

Full of his ſev'n- fold Father, thus expreſs'd 

His Boaſt to Perſeus, and his Pride confeſs'd: 

See whence we ſprung ; Let this thy Comfort be 

In thy ſure Death, that thou didſt die by me. 

While yet he ſpoke, the dying Accents hung 

In Sounds imperfect on his Marble Tongue; 

Tho' chang d to Stone, his Lips he ſeem d to ſtretch, 
And thro' th inſenſate Rock wou d force a Speech. 
This En x ſaw, but ſeeing wou'd not own; | 


The Miſchief by your ſelves, he cries, is done, 
'Tis your cold Courage turns your Hearts to Stone. 
Come follow me; fall on the ſtripling Boy, 
Kill him, and you his magick Arms deſtroy. 
Then ruſhing on, his Arm to ſttike he rear'd 
And marbled oer, his varied Frame appear d. 
Theſe for affronting Pallas were chaſtis'd, 
And juſtly met the Death they had deſpis d. 
But brave Aconteus, Perfeus Friend, by chance 
Look d back, and met the Goyor's fatal Glance : 
A Statue now become, he ghaſtly ſtares, 
And ftill the Foe to mortal Combat dares ; 
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Afyages the living Likeneſs knew, ; 
On the dead Stone with vengeful Fury flew 
But impotent his Rage, the jarring Blade 
No Print upon the folid Marble made: 
Again, as with xedoubled Might ho ſtruck, 
Himſelf aſtoniſh'd in the Quarry ſtuck. 

The vulgar Deaths 'twere tedious to rehearſe, 
And Fates below the Dignity of Verſe ; 
Their Safety in their Flight Two Hundred found, 
Two Hundred, by Meduſa's Head were ftan'd. 
Fierce Phineus naw repents the wrongful Fight, 
And views his varied Friends, a dreadful Sight ; 
He knows their Faces, for their Help he ſues, 
And thinks, nat hearing him, that they refuſe: 
By Name he begs their Succour, one by one, 
Then doubts their Life, and feels the friendly Stone. 
Struck with Remorſe, and conſcious of his Pride, 
Convict of Sin, he turn d his Eyes aſide; 
With ſuppliant Mein to Perſeus thus he prays, 
Hence with the Head, as far as Winds and Seas 
Can bear thee; Hence, O quit the Cephen Shore, 
And never curſe us with Medyſa more, 
That horrid Head, which ſtiffens into Stone 
Thoſe impious Men who, daring Death, look on. 
I warrd not with thee out of Hate or Strife, 
My honeſt Cauſe was to defend my Wife, 
Firſt pledg'd to me; What Crime cou'd I ſuppoſe, 
To arm my Friends, and vindicate my Spouſe? 
But vain, too late, I ſee was our Deſign 
Mine was the Title, but the Merit chine. 
Contending made me guilty, I confeſs, 
But Penitence ſhou d make that Guilt the leſs: 
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Twas thine to conquer by Minerva's Pow'r; 
Favourd of Heav'n, thy Mercy I implore; 
For Life I ſue; the reſt to thee I yield; 
In Pity, from my Sight remove the Shield. 

He ſuing ſaid ; nor durſt revert his Eyes 
On the grim Head: And Perſeus thus replies; 
Coward, what is in me to grant, I will, 
Nor Blood, unworthy of my Valour, ſpill: 
Fear not to periſh by my vengeful Sword, 
From that ſecure; tis all the Fates afford. 
Where I now ſee thee, thou ſhalt ſtill be ſeen, 
A laſting Monument to pleaſe our Queen; 
There till ſhall thy Betroth'd behold her Spouſe, 
And find his Image in her Father's Houſe. 
This ſaid; where Phineus turn'd to ſhun the Shield, 
Full in his Face the ſtaring Head he held; 
As here, and there he ſtrove to turn aſide, 
The Wonder wrought, the Man was petrify'd: 
All Marble was his Frame; his humid Eyes 
Drop'd Tears, which hung upon the Stone like Ice 
In ſuppliant Poſture, with uplifted Hands, 
And fearful Look, the guilty Statue ſtands. 

Hence Perſeus to his native City hies, 
Victorious, and rewarded with his Prize. 
Conqueſt, o'er Pretus the Uſurper, won, 
He reinſtates his Grandſire in the Throne. 
Pretus, his Brother diſpoſſeſs d by Might, 
His Realm enjoy'd, and till detain'd his Right: 
But Perſeus pull'd the haughty Tyrant down, 
And to the rightful King reſtor'd the Throne. 
Weak was th'Uſurper, as his Cauſe was wrong, 


Where Gorgons Head appears, what Arms are ſtrong? 


When 
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When Perſeus to his Hoſt the Monſter held, : 

They ſoon were Statues; and their King expell'd. 
Thence, tO Seriphus with the Head he {ails, 

Whoſe Prince his Story treats as idle Tales: 

Lord of a little Ile, he ſcorns to ſeem 

Too credulous, but laughs at That, and Him. 

Yet did he not ſo much ſuſpe& the Truth, 

As out of Pride or Envy hate the Youth. 

The Argive Prince, at his Contempt enrag'd, 

To force his Faith by fatal Proof engag'd. 

Friends, ſhut your Eyes, he cries; his Shield he takes, 

And to the King expos'd Meduſa's Snakes. 

The Monarch felt the Pow'r he wou'd not own, 

And ſtood convict of Folly in the Stone. 


MINERVA “YA Intervicu with the Mus Es. 


Thus far Minerva was content to rove 
With Perſeus, Offspring of her Father Fove: 
Now, hid in Clouds, Seriphos ſhe forſook ; 
And to the Theban Tow'rs her Journey took. 
Cythnos and Gyaros lying to the Right, 
She paſs'd unheeded in her eager Flight; 
And chooſing firſt on Helicon to reſt, 
The Virgin Muſes in theſe Words addreſs'd: 

Me, the ſtrange Tidings of a new-found Spring, 
Ye learned Sifters, to this Mountain bring. , 
If all be true that Fame's wide Rumours tell, 
Twas Pegaſus diſcoyer'd firſt your Well; 
Whoſe piercing Hoof gave the ſoft Earth a Blow, 
Which broke the Surface, where theſe Waters flow. 
I {aw that Horſe by Miracle obtain 1 
Life, from the Blood of dire Meduſa ſlain; 
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And now, this equal Prodigy to view, 
From diſtant Iſles to fam'd Bæotia flew. 

The Muſe Uranis ſaid, Whatever Cauſe 
So great a Goddeſs to this Manſion draws 
Our Shades are happy with fo bright a Gueſt, 
You, Queen, are welcome, and we Muſes bleft. 
What Fame has publiſh'd of our Spring is true, 
Thanks for our Spring to Pegaſus are due. 
Then, with becoming Courteſy, ſhe led 
The curious Stranger to their Fountain's Head ; 
' Who long ſuryey'd, with Wonder, and Delight, 
Their ſacred Water, charming to the Sight; 
Their ancient Groves, dark Grottos, ſhady Bow'rs, 
And ſmiling Plains adorn d with various Flow'rs. 
O happy Muſes! ſhe with Rapture cry'd, 
Who, ſafe from Cares, on this fair Hill reſide; 
Bleſt in your Seat, and free your ſelves to pleaſe 
With Joys of Study, and with glorious Eaſe. 


The Fate of PYREN EUS. 


Then one replies; O Goddeſs, fit to guide 
Our humble Works, and in our Choir prefide, 
Who ſure wou'd wiſely to theſe Fields repair, 
To taſte our Pleaſures, and our Labours ſhare, 
Were not your Virtue, and ſuperior Mind 
To higher Arts, and nobler Deeds inclin d; 
Juſtly you praiſe our Works, and pleaſing Seat, 
Which all might envy in this ſoft Retreat, 
Were we ſecur'd from Dangers, and from Harms, 
But Maids are frighten'd with the leaſt Alarms, 
And none are ſafe in this licentious Time; . 
Still fierce Pyreneus, and his daring Crime 
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With laſhing Horror ſtrikes my feeble Sight, 
Nor is my Mind recover'd from the Fright. | 
With Thracian Arms this bold Uſurper gain'd 
Daulis, and Phocis, where he proudly reign'd: 

It happen'd once, as thro* his Lands we went, 

For the bright Temple of Parnaſſus bent, 

He met us there, and in his artful Mind 

Hiding the faithleſs Action he deſign'd, N 
Confer d on us (whom, Oh! too well he knew) 
All Honours that to Goddeſſes are due. 
Stop, ſtop, ye Muſes, tis your Friend who calls, 
The Tyrant ſaid ; Behold the Rain that falls 

On ev ry Side, and that ill boding Sky, 


Pray make my Houſe your on, and void of Fear, 
While this bad Weather laſts, take Shelter here. 
Gods have made meaner Places their Reſort, 
And, for a Cottage, left their ſhining Court. 
Oblig'd to ſtop, by the united Foree 
Of pouring Rains, and complaiſant Diſcourſe, 
His courteous Invitation we obey, 
And in his Hall reſolve awhile to ftay. 
Soon it clear'd up; the Clouds began to fly, 
The driving North reſin d the ſhow'ry Sky; 
Ihen to purſue our Journey we began 
But the falſe Traitor to his Portal ran, 
Stopt our Eſcape, the Door ſecurely barr'd, 
And to our Honour, Violence prepard. 
But we, transform'd to Birds, ayoid his Snare, 
On Pinions riſing in the yielding Air. 
But he, by. Luſt and Indignation fir d, 
Up to his higheſt Tow'r with Speed retir d, 
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And cries, In yain you from my Arms withdrew, 
The Way you go your Lover will purſue. 

Then, in a flying Poſture wildly plac'd, 

And daring from that Height himſelf to caſt, _ 
The Wretch fell headlong, and the Ground beſtrew d 
With broken Bones, and Stains of guilty Blood. 


The Story of the PIEKKID ES. | 


* * g 
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The Muſe yet ſpoke; when they began to hear 
A Noiſe of Wings that flutter d in the Air; 


And ſtrait a Voice, from ſome high ſpreading Bough, 


Seem'd to ſalute the Company below. 
The Goddeſs wonder d, and inquir'd from whence 
That Tongue was heard, that ſpoke ſo plainly Senſe : 
(It ſeem'd to her a human Voice to be, 
But prov'd a Bird's; for in a ſhady Tree 
Nine Magpies perch'd lament their alter'd State, 
And, what they hear, are skilful to repeat.) 
The Siſter to the wondring Goddeſs ſaid, 
Theſe, foil'd by us, by us were thus repaid. 
Theſe did Evippe of Pæonia bring 
With nine hard Labour-Pangs to Pella's King. 
The fooliſh Virgins of their Number proud, 
And puff d with Praiſes of the ſenſeleſs Crowd, 
Thro' all Achaia, and th' Æmonian Plains, 
Defy'd us thus, to match their artleſs Strains; 
No more, ye Theſpian Girls, your Notes repeat, 
Nor with falſe Harmony the Vulgar cheat; 
In Voice or Skill, if you with us will vye, 
As many we, .in Voice or Skill will try. 
Surrender you to us, if we excel, 
Fam'd Aganippe, and Meduſa's W ell. 


'The 


d = 0 . * 1 
1 ** c : 
PET = — ; Were 


Boox V. Ob's METAMORPHOSES. 


The Conqueſt yours, your Prize from us ſhall be 
Th' Amathian Plains to ſnowy Pzone ; LR 
The Nymphs our Judges. To diſpute the Field, 
We thought a Shame; but greater Shame to yield. 
On Seats of living Stone the Siſters ſit, 

And by the Rivers ſwear to judge aright. 


The Song of the PIERIDEHS 


Then riſes one of the preſumptuous Throng, 
Steps rudely forth, and firſt begins the Song; 
With vain Addreſs deſcribes the Giants Wars, 
And to the Gods their fabled Acts prefers. 
She ſings, from Earth's dark Womb how Hybon roſe, 
And ſtruck with mortal Fear his heay'nly Foes. 
How the Gods fled to Egypts ſlimy Soil, N 
And hid their Heads beneath the Banks of Nile; 
How Typhon, from the conquer'd Skies, purſu'd | 75 
Their routed Godheads to the ſey'n-mouth'd Flood; 
Forc'd ey'ry God, his Fury to eſcape, 
Some beaſtly Form to take, or earthly Shape. 
Fove (ſo ſhe ſung) was chang'd into a Ram, 
From whence the Horns of Libyan Ammon came. 
Bacchus a Goat, Apollo was a Crow, J 
Phebe a Cat; the Wife of Jove a Cow, | 
Whoſe Hue was whiter than the falling Snow. 
Mercury to a naſty Ibis turn'd, b 
The Change obſcene, afraid of Dybon, mourn'd ; 
While Venus from a Fiſh Protection craves, 
And once more plunges in her native Waves: 

She ſung, and to her Harp her Voice apply d, 
Then us again to match her they def d. 
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But our For Song, perhaps, for you to hear, 
Nor Leiſure ſerves, nor is it worth your Ear. 
That cauſeleſs Doubt remove, O Muſe rehearſe, 
The Goddeſs cry d, your ever-grateful Verſe, 
Beneath a chequer'd Shade ſhe takes her Seat, 
And bids the Siſter her whole Song repeat. 

The Siſter thus; Calliopz we choſe 

For the Performance. The ſweet Virgin roſe, 
With Ivy crown'd ; ſhe tunes her golden Strings, 
And to her Harp this Compoſition ſings. 


The Song of the MUsEs, 


Firſt Ceres taught the lab'ring Hind to plow 
The pregnant Earth, and quickning Seed to ſow. 
She firſt for Man did wholeſom Food provide, 
And with juſt Laws the wicked World ſupply'd: 
All Good from her deriv'd, to her belong 
The grateful Fributes of the Muſe's Song. 

Her more than worthy of our Verſe we deem, 
Oh! were our Verſe more worthy of the Theme. 

Fove on the Giant fair Trinacria hurl'd, 

And with one Bolt reveng'd his ſtarry World. 
Beneath her burning Hills Typhexs lies, 

And, ſtrugling always, ſtrives in vain to riſe. 
Down does Pelorus his right Hand ſuppreſs 
Toward Latium, on the left Pachyne weighs. 
His Legs are under Lihbewn ſpread, 

And na preſſes hard his horrid Head. 

On his broad Back he there extended lies, 
And vomits Clouds of Aſhes to the Skies. 

Oft lab ring with his Load, at laſt he tires, 

And ſpews out in Revenge a Flood of Fires. 
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Mountains be ſtruggles to 0'erwhelni, and Towns, 
Earth's inmoſt Bowels quake, and Nature groans. 
His Terrors reach the direful King of Hell; 

He fears his Throws will to the Day reveal 


The Realms of Night, and fright his trembling Ghoſts 


This to prevent, he quits the Sgian Coaſts, 
In his black Carr, by ſooty Horſes drawn, 
Fair Sicily he ſeeks, and dreads the Dawn. 
Around her Plains he caſts his eager Eyes, 
And ev'ry Mountain to the Bottom tries. 
But when, in all the careful Search, he ſaw 
No Cauſe of Fear, no ill ſuſpected Flaw ; 
Secure from Harm, and wandring on at Will, 
Venus beheld him from her flow'ry Hill: 
W hen ſtrait the Dame her little Cupid preſt 
With ſecret Rapture to her ſnowy Breaſt, 
And in theſe Words the flutt ring Boy addreſt. 
O thou, my Arms, my Glory, and my Power, 
My Son, whom Men, and deathleſs Gods adore; 
Bend thy ſure Bow, whoſe Arrows never miſs'd, 
No longer let Hell's King thy Sway reſiſt: 
Take him, while ſtragling from his dark Abodes 
He coaſts the Kingdoms of ſuperior Gods. 
If Sovereign Fove, if Gods who rule the Waves, 


And Neptune, who rules them, have been thy Slaves; 


Shall Hell be free? The Tyrant ftrike, my Son, 
Enlarge thy Mother's Empire, and thy own. 

Let not our Heay'n be made the Mock of Hell, 
But Pluto to confeſs thy Pow'r compel. 

Our Rule is {lighted in our native Skies, 

See Pallas, ſee Diana too defies 

Thy Darts, which Ceres Daughter wou'd deſpiſe. 
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She too our Empire treats with awkward Scarn: 1 
Such Inſolence no longer's to be born. 
Revenge our ſlighted Reign, and with thy Dart 
Transfix the Virgin's to the Uncle's Heart. 

She ſaid; and from Kis Quiver trait he drew 
A Dart that ſurely wou'd the Buſineſs do. 
She guides his Hand, ſhe makes her Touch the Teſt, 
And of a thouſand Arrows choſe the beſt: 
No Feather better pois'd, a ſharper Head 
None had, and ſooner none, and ſurer ſped. 
He bends his Bow, he draws it to his Ear, 
Thro' Plato's Heart it drives, and fixes there. 


The Rape of PROSGER NINE. 


Near Emma's Walls a ſpacious Lake is ſpread, 
Fam'd for the ſweetly-ſinging Swans it bred; 
Perguſa is its Name: And never more 
Were heard, or {weeter on Cayſters Shore. 
Woods crown the Lake; and Phebus ne er invades 
The tufted Fences, or offends the Shades. 
Freſh fragrant Breezes fan the verdant Bow'rs, 
And the moiſt Ground ſmiles with enamel'd Flow'rs. 
The chearful Birds their airy Carols ſing, 
And the whole Year is one eternal Spring. 

Here, while young Proſerpine, among the Maids, 
Diverts herſelf in theſe delicious Shades; 
While like a Child with buſy Speed and Care 
She gathers Lillies here, and Vi lets there; 
While firſt to fill her little Lap {he ftrives, 
Hell's grizly Monarch at the Shade arrives ; 
Sees her thus ſporting on the flow'ry Green, 
And loves the blooming Maid, as ſoon as ſeen. 
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His urgent Flame impatient of Delay; 
Swift as his Thought he ſeiz d the beauteous Prey, 
And bore her in his ſooty Carr away. 
The frighted Goddeſs to her Mother cries, 
But all in vam, for now far off ſhe flies; 
Far ſhe behind her leaves her Virgin Train; 
To them too cries, and cries to them in vain. 
And, while with Paſſion ſhe repeats her Call, 
The Vi lets from her Lap, and Lillies fall: 
She miſſes em, poor Heart! and makes new Moan; 
Her Lillies, ah! are loſt, her Vi lets gone. 

O'er Hills, the Raviſher, and Vallies {j peeds, 
By Name encouraging his foamy Steeds 
He rattles o'er their Necks the ruſty Reins, 
And ruffles with the Stroke their ſhaggy Manes. 
Oer Lakes he whirls his lying Wheels, and comes 
To the Palici breathing ſulph'rous Fumes. 
And thence to where the Bacchiads of Renown 
Between unequal Havens built their Town; 
Where Arethuſa, round th'impriſon'd Sea, 
Extends her crooked Coaſt to Gan; 
The Nymph who gave the neighb'ring Lake a Name, 
Of all Sicilian» Nymphs the firſt in Fame. 
She from the Waves advanc'd her beauteous Head, 
The Goddeſs knew, and thus to Pluto ſaid ; 
| Farther thou ſhalt not with the Virgin run; 
Ceres unwilling, canſt thou be her Son? 
The Maid ſhou'd be by ſweet Perſwaſion won. 
Force ſuits not with the Softneſs of the Fair; 
For, if great things with ſmall I may compare, 
Me Anapis once loy'd; a milder Courſe 
He took, and won me by his Words, not Force. 
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Then, ſtretching out her Arms, ſhe ſtopt his Way; 
But he, impatient of the ſhorteſt Stay, 

Throws to his dreadful Steeds the ſlacken'd Rein, 
And ſtrikes his Iron Sceptte thto' the Main 

The Depths profound thro' yielding Waves he cleaves, 
And to Hell's Center a free Paſſage leaves; 

Down ſinks his Chariot, and his Realms of Night 
The God ſoon reaches with a rapid Flight. 


CYAN E diſſolves to a Fountain. 


But ſtill does Oanè the Rape bemoan, 
And with the Goddeſs' Wrongs laments her own; 
For the ſtoln Maid, and for her injur d Spring, 
Time to her Trouble no Relief can bring. 
In her ſad Heart a heavy Load ſhe bears, 
Till the dumb Sorrow turns her all to Tears. 
Her mingling Waters with that Fountain paſs, 
Of which ſhe late immortal Goddeſs was. 
Her varied Members to a Fluid melt, 
A pliant Softneſs in her Bones is felt. 
Her wavy Locks firſt drop away in Dew, 
And liquid next her ſlender Fingers grew. 
The Body's Change ſoon ſeizes its Extreme, 
Her Legs diſſolve, and Feet flow off in Stream. 
Her Arms, her Back, her Shoulders, and her Side, 
Her ſwelling Breaſts in little Currents glide. 
A Silver Liquor only now remains 
Within the Channel of her purple Veins; 
Nothing to fill Love's Graſp ; her Husband chaſte 
Bathes in that Boſom he before embrac'd. 
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A Boy transform'd to an Eft. 


Thus, while thro' all the Earth; and all the Main; 


Her Daughter mournful Ceres ſought in vain; 
Aurora, when with dewy Looks ſhe roſe, 

Nor burniſh'd Yeſper found her in Repoſe. 

At mas flaming Mouth two pitchy Pines 

To light her in her Search at length ſhe tines. 
Reſtleſs with theſe, thro froſty Night ſhe goes, 


Nor fears the cutting Winds, nor heeds the Snows; 


And, when the Morning-Star the Day renews, 
From Eaſt to Welt het abſent Child purſues. 
Thirſty at laſt by long Fatigue ſhe grows, 
But meets no Spring, no Riv'let near her flows. 
Then looking round, a lowly Cottage ſpies, - 
Smoaking among the Trees, and thither hies. 
The Goddeſs knocking at the little Door, 
Twas open d by a Woman old and poor, 
Who, when ſhe begg'd for Water, gave her Ale 
Brew'd long; but well preſery'd from being ſtale. 
The Goddefs drank; a chuffy Lad was by, 
Who ſaw the Liquor with a grutching Eye, 
And grinning cries, She's greedy more than dry. 
Ceres, offended at his foul Grimace, 
Flung what ſhe had not drank into his Face. 
The Sprinklings ſpeckle whete they hit the Skin, 
And a long Tail does from his Body ſpin; 
His Arms are turn'd to Legs, and left his Size 
Shou'd make him miſchievous, and he might riſe 
Againft Mankind, diminutives his Frame, 
Leſs than a Lizzard, but in Shape the ſame. 
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Amaz'd the Dame the wondrous Sight beheld, 
And weeps, and fain wou'd touch her quondam Child. 
Yet her Approach th affrighted Vermin ſhuns, 
And faſt into the'greateſt Crevice runs. 
A Name they gave him, which the Spots expreſt, 
a That roſe like * Stars, and varied all his Breaſt. * Srellio. 
W hat Lands, what Seas the Goddeſs wander'd Oer, 
Were long to tell, for there remain'd no more. 
| Searching all round, her fruitleſs Toil ſhe mourns, 
| And with Regret to Sicily returns. 
| At length, where Cyan? now flows, ſhe came, 
Who cou'd have told her, were ſhe Kill the ſame 
As when ſhe ſaw her Daughter ſink to Hell, 
But what ſhe knows ſhe wants a Tongue to tell. 
Yet this plain Signal manifeſtly gave, 
The Virgin's Girdle floating on a Wave, 
As late ſhe dropt it from her ſlender Waſte, 
When with her Uncle thro' the Deep ſhe paſt. 
Ceres the Token by her Grief confeſt, 
And tore her golden Hair, and beat her Breaſt. 
She knows not on what Land her Curſe ſhou'd fall, 
But, as ingrate, alike upbraids em all, 
Unworthy of her Gifts; Trinacria moſt, 
Where the laſt Steps ſhe found of what ſhe loſt. 
The Plough for this the vengeful Goddeſs broke, 
And with one Death the Ox and Owner ſtruck. 
In vain the fallow Fields the Peaſant tills, 
The Seed, corrupted e're 'tis ſown, ſhe kills. 
The fruitful Soil, that once ſuch Harveſts bore, 
Now mocks the Farmer's Care, and teems no more. 
And the rich Grain which fills the furrow'd Glade, 
Rots in the Seed, or ſhrivels in the Blade; 
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Or too much Sun burns up, or too much Rain 

Drowns, or black Blights deſtroy the blaſted Plain; 

Or greedy Birds the new-ſown Seed devour, 

Or Darnel, Thiſtles, and a Crop impure 

Of knotted Graſs along the Acres ſtand, 

And ſpread their thriving Roots thro all the Land. 
Then from the Waves ſoft Arethuſa rears 

Her Head, and back ſhe flings her dropping Hairs. 

O Mother of the Maid, whom thou ſo far 

Haſt ſought, of whom thou canft no Tidings hear ; 

O thou, ſhe. cry d, who art to Life a Friend, 

Ceaſe here thy Search, and let thy Labour end. 

Thy faithful Sih's a guiltleſs Clime, | 

And ſhou'd not ſuffer for another's Crime; 

She neither knew, nor cou'd prevent the Deed. 

Nor think that for my Country thus I plead; 

My Country's Piſa, Tm an Alien here, 

Yet theſe Abodes to Elis I prefer, 

No Clime to me ſo ſweet, no Place fo dear. 

Theſe Springs I Arethuſa now poſſeſs, 

And this my Seat, O gracious Goddeſs, bleſs. 

This Iſland why I love, and why I croſt 

Such ſpacious Seas to reach Ortygia's Coaſt, 

To you I {hall impart, when, void of Care, 

Your Heart's at Eaſe, and you're more fit to hear; 

When on your Brow no preſſing Sorrow ſits, 

For gay Content alone ſuch Tales admits. 

When thro' Earth's Caverns I awhile have roul d 

My W aves, I riſe, and here again behold 

The long loſt Stars; and, as I late did glide 

Near Styx, Proſerpina there I eſpy'd. 
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Fear ſtill with Grief might in her Face be "I 
she ſtill her Rape laments; yet, made a Queen, 
Beneath thoſe gloomy Shades her Sceptre ſways, 
And ev'n th' infernal King her Will obeys. 

This heard, the Goddeſs like a Statue ſtood, 
Stupid with Grief; and in that muſing Mood 
Continu'd long; new Cares awhile ſuppreſt 
The reigning Pow'rs of her immortal Breaſt. 

At laſt to Jove her Daughter's Sire ſhe flies, 
And with her Chariot cuts the chryſtal Skies; 
She comes in Clouds, and with diſhevel'd Hair, 
Standing before his Throne, prefers her Pray r. 

King of the Gods, defend my Blood and thine, 

And uſe it not the worſe for being mine. 

If I no more am gracious in thy Sight, 

Be juſt, O Fove, and do thy Daughter right. 

In vain I ſought her the wide World around, 
And, when I moſt deſpair'd to find her, found. 
But how can I the fatal Finding boaſt, 

By which I know ſhe is for ever loſt > 

Without her Father's Aid, what other Pow'r 
Can to my Arms the raviſh'd Maid reſtore? 

Let him reſtore her, Ill the Crime forgive, 

My Child, tho raviſh'd, I'd with Joy receive. 
Pity, your Daughter with a Thief ſhou'd wed, 
Tho' mine, you think, deſerves no better Bed. 

Jove thus replies; It equally belongs 
To both, to guard our common Pledge from Wrongs: 
But if to things we proper Names apply, 

This hardly can be call'd an Injury. 
The Theft is Love; nor need we bluſh to own 
The Thief, if I can judge, to be our Son. 
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Had you of his Deſert no other Proof, 

To be Fove's Brother is methinks enougl. 
Nor was my Throne by Worth ſuperior got; 
Heavn fell to me, as Hell to him, by Lot. 
If you are ſtill reſoly'd her Loſs to mourn, 
And nothing leſs will ſerve than her Return; 
Upon theſe Terms ſhe may again be yours, 

(Th' irrevocable Terms of Fate, not ours.) 

Of Sygian Food if ſhe did never taſte, 

Hell's Bounds may then, and only then, be paſt. 


The Transformation of A8CALAPHUSs into an Owl. 


Down to the gloomy Shades deſcends with Speed; 
But adverſe Fate had otherwiſe decreed. 
For, long before, her giddy thoughtleſs Child 
Had broke her Faſt, and all her Projects ſpoil'd. 
As in the Garden's ſhady Walks ſhe ſtray d, 
A fair Pomegranate charm'd the ſimple Maid, 
Hung in her Way, and tempting her to taſte, 
She pluck d the Fruit, and took a ſhort Repaſt. 
Seven times, a Seed at once, ſhe eat the Food; 
The Fact Aſcalaphus had only view'd; 
W hom Acberon begot in Sygian Shades 
On Orphn?, fam'd among Avernal Maids ; 
He ſaw what paſt, and by diſcov'ring all, 
Detain'd the raviſn'd Nymph in cruel Thrall. 

But now a Queen, ſhe with Reſentment heard, 
And chang d the vile Informer to a Bird. 
In Phlegeton's black Stream her Hand ſhe dips, 
Sprinkles his Head, and wets his babbling Lips. 


The Goddeſs now, reſolving to ſucceed, | 
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Soon on his Face, bedropt with Magick Dey, 
A Change appear d, and gawdy Feathers grew. 
A crooked Beak the Place of Noſe ſupplies, 
Rounder his Head, and larger are his Eyes. 

His Arms and Body waſte, but are ſupply'd 
With yellow Pinions flagging on each Side. 

His Nails grow crooked, and are turn'd to Claws, 
And lazily along his heavy Wings he draws. 
Ill-omen'd in his Form, th' unlucky Fowl, 
Abhorr'd by Men, and call'd a Scrieching Owl. 


—— — —ĩ—:8ͤ 


The Daughters of AcHELous transform d to SIRENS. 


Juſtly this Puniſhment was due to him, 
And leſs had been too little for his Crime; 
But, O ye Nymphs that from the Flood deſcend, 
W hat Fault of yours the Gods cou'd ſo offend, 
With Wings and Claws your beauteous Forms to ſpoil, 
Yet ſave your maiden Face, and winning Smile? 
Were you not with her in Pergaſas Bow'rs, 
When Proſerpine went forth to gather Flowers! 
Since Pluto in his Carr the Goddeſs caught, 
Have you not for her in each Climate ſought ? 
And when on Land you long had ſearch'd in vain, 
You wiſh'd for Wings to croſs the pathleſs Main; 
That Earth and Sea might witneſs to your Care: 
The Gods were eaſy, and return'd your Pray'r; 
With golden Wing o'er foamy Waves you fled, 
And to the Sun your plumy Glories ſpread. 
But, leſt the ſoft Enchantment of your Songs, 
And the ſweet Muſick of your flatt ring Tongues 
Shou'd quite be loſt, (as courteous Fates ordain) 
Your Voice and Virgin Beauty ſtill remain. 


r 
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Tove ſome Amends for Ceres Loſs to make, 2 
Yet willing Plato ſhou'd the Joy partake, | 
Gives em of Proſerpine an equal Share, 
Who, claim'd by both, with both divides the Year. 
The Goddeſs now in either Empire (ways, 
Six Moons in Hell, and ſix with Ceres ſtays. 
Her peeviſh Temper's chang d; that ſullen Mind, 
Which made ev'n Hell uneaſy, now is kind. 
Her Voice refines, her Mein more ſweet appears, 
Her Forehead free from Frowns, her Eyes from Tears. 
As when, with golden Light, the conqu ring Day 
Thro' dusky Exhalations clears a Way. 
Ceres her Daughter's Rape no longer mourn'd, 
But back to Arethuſas Spring return d; 
And ſitting on the Margin, bid her tell 
From whence ſhe came, and why a ſacred Well. 


The Story of AR ETHUSA. 


Still were the purling Waters, and the Maid 

From the ſmooth Surface rais d her beauteous Head, 
Wipes off the Drops that from her Treſſes ran, 
And thus to tell Alpheus' Loves began. 

In Elis firſt I breath'd the living Air, 
The Chaſe was all my Pleaſure, all my Care. 
None lov'd like me the Foreſt to explore, 
To pitch the Toils, and drive the briſtled Boar. 
Of Fair, tho Maſculine, I had the Name, 
But gladly wou'd to that have quitted Claim: 
It leſs my Pride than Indignation rais'd, 
To hear the Beauty I neglected prais'd 
Such Compliments I loath'd, ſuch Charms as theſe 
I ſcorn'd, and thought ir Infamy to pleaſe. 

XX 
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ba: I remember, in the Summers Heat, bitA 
Tird with the Chaſe, I fought: a col — mil 111 
And, walking on, a ſilent Current found, ni 
Which gently glided o er the grav ly Ged. no b 
The chryſtal Water was ſo ſmooth, ſo cleu ,, 


My Eye diſtinguiſh'd ey'ry Pebble therme. bak 
So loft its Motion, that I ſcarce perceiv'd [2909 709 g 1 
The running Stream, or what I faw, believ d. 1 . 


The hoary Willow, and the Poplar made 

Along the ſhelving Bank a grateful Shade. 

In the cool Rivulet my Feet I dipt, 

Then waded to the Knee, and then I ſtript; 

My Robe I careleſs on an Oſier threw, 

That near the Place commodiouſly grew, 

Nor long upon the Border naked ftood, 

But plung'd with Speed into the filver Flood. 

My Arms a thouſand ways I mov'd, and try'd 

To quickea, if I cou'd, the lazy Tide; 

Where, while I playd my ſwimming Gambols Oer, 

I heard a murm ring Voice, and frighted [peg to Shore. 
Oh! whither, Arerhaſa, doſt thou fly? 

From the Brook's Bottom did Alphens cry; 

Again, I heard him, in a hollow Tone, 

Oh! whither, Aretbuſa, doſt thou run? 

Naked I flew, nor cou'd I ſtay to hide 
My Limbs, my Robe was on the other . N 
Alpbeus follow d faſt, th inflaming Sight 
Quicken d his Speed, and made his "FR tight: | 
He ſees me ready for his eager Am, 
And with a greedy Glance devours my Charms. 

As trembling Doves from preſſing Danger fly, - 
When the fierce Hawk comes ſouſing from the Sky 1 
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And. as FRG Hawks thetrembling Doves r nec 
From him I fled, and aſter me he few. — 
Firſt by Orchomenys I took my Flight, 
And ſoon had Bſphis and Oulan in Sight: 
Behind me then high Menalus I loft, * © 
And craggy Erimanthus (cal'd with Froſt; 

Elis was next; thus far the Ground I trod 

With nimble Feet, before the diſtanc d God. 

But here I lagg d, unable to ſuſtain 

The Labour longer, and my Flight maintain; ö 
While he more ſtrong, more patient of the Toll, 
And fir d with Hopes of Beauty's ſpeedy Spoil, | 
Gain'd my loſt Ground, and by redonbled Pace, - 
Now left between us but a narrow Space. 
Unweary'd I till now Oer Hills and Plains, | 

Or Rocks and Rivers ran, and felt no Pains: 

The Sun behind me, and the God I kept, 

But, when I faſteſt ſhou'd have run, I ſtept. 

Before my Feet his Shadow now appear, 

As what I ſaw, or rather what I feard. 

Yet there I cou'd not be deceiy'd by Fear, 4 


Who felt his Breath pant on my braided Hair, 

And heard his ſounding Tread, and knew him to be near. 
Tir d and deſpairing, O Celeſtial Maid, 

I'm caught, I cry d, without thy heav nly Aid. | 
Help me, Diana, help a Nymph forlorn, 

Devoted to the Woods, who long has worn | 
Thy Livery, and long thy Quiver born. 

The Goddeſs heard, my pious Pray'r prevail'd, 

In muffling Clouds my Virgin Head was veil d. 

The amorous God deluded of his Hopes, 

Searches the Gloom, and thro the Darkneſs gropes; 
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Twice: 67 2 Diana A her Servant 1 8 737 . 
He came, and twice, O Arethuſa, cry d. EA 
How ſhaken was my Soul, how ſunk my Heart? 
The Terror ſeiz d on ev'ry trembling Part. | 
Thus when the Wolf about the Mountain prowls 
For Prey, the Lambkin hears his horrid Howls ; 
The tim'rous Hare, the Pack approaching nigh, 
Thus hearkens to the Hounds, and trembles at the Cry ; 
Nor dares ſhe tir, for fear her ſcented Breath | 
Direct the Dogs, and guide the threaten d Death. 
Apbeus in the Cloud no Traces found 
To mark my Way, yet ſtays to guard the Ground. 
The God ſo near, a chilly Sweat poſſeſt 
My fainting Limbs, at ev'ry Pore expreſt; 
My Strength diſtill'd in Drops, my Hair in Dew, 
My Form was chang'd, and all my Subſtance new. 
Each Motion was a Stream, and my whole Frame 
Turn'd to a Fount, which ſill preſerves my Name. 
Reſolv d I ſhou'd not his Embrace eſcape, 

Again the God reſumes his fluid Shape; 

To mix his Streams with mine he fondly tries, 

But ftill Diana his Attempt denies, 1 

She cleaves the Ground; thro Caverns dark I run © 

A diff rent Current, while he keeps his own. 5 

To dear Orgia ſhe conducts my Way, 

And here I firſt review the welcome Day. 

= Here Arethuſa ſtopt; then Ceres takes 

Her golden Carr, and yokes her fiery Snakes; 

With a juſt Rein, along Mid-heaven ſhe flies 

O'er Earth and Seas, and cuts the yielding Skies. 

She halts at Athens, dropping like a Star, 

And to Triptolemus reſigns her Carr. 
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patent of Seed, ſhe gave e kim fraithil ald, | 
And bad him teach to till and plough the Plain; 
The Seed to ſow, as well in fallow Fields, 

As where the Soil manur d a richer Harveſt yields. 


'The Transformation of L YNCUS: 
The Youth o'er Europe, and Oer 4ſa drives, 


Till at the Court of Lyncus he arrives. 


The Tyrant Sythia's barb'rous Empire ſway d; 
And, when he. ſaw Triprolemus, he ſaid; 


How cam'ſt thou, Stranger, to our Court, and why? 


Thy Country, and thy Name? The Youth did thus reply; 


1 riptolemus my Name; my Country's known 

Oer all the World, Minerva s fay'rite Town; 
| Athens, the firſt of Cities in Renown. 
By Land J neither walk d, nor fail'd by Sea, 
But hither thro the ter made my Way. 
By me, the Goddeſs who the Fields befriends, 
| Theſe Gifts, the greateſt of all Bleſſings, ſends. 
The Grain ſhe gives if in your Soil you ſow, 
Thence wholſom Food in golden Crops ſhall grow. 

Soon as the Secret to the King was Known, 

He grudg'd the Glory of the Service done, 
And wickedly reſoly'd to make it all his own. 
To hide his Purpoſe, he invites his Gueſt, 
The Friend of Ceres, to a royal Feaſt. 
And when ſweet Sleep his heavy Eyes had ſeiz'd, 
The Tyrant with his Steel attempts his Breaſt. 
Him ſtrait a Lynx's Shape the Goddeſs gives, 
And home the Youth her ſacred Dragons drives. 
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The PIERID ES frangorm d to Mag bier. 

The choſen Muſe here ends her ſacred Lays ; 
The Nymphs unanimous decree the Bays, 
And give the Heliconian Goddeſſes the Praiſe. 
Then, far from vain that we ſhou'd thus prevail, 
But much provok'd to hear the Vanquiſh'd rail, 
Calliope reſumes 3 Too long we've born 
Your daring Taunts, and your affronting Scorn; 
Your Challenge juſtly merited a Curſe, 
And this unmanner'd Railing makes it worſe. 
vince you refuſe us calmly to enjoy 
Our Patience, next our Paſſions we'll employ ; 


The Dictates of a Mind enrag'd purſue, 
And, what our juſt Reſentment bids us, do. 
The Railers laugh, our Threats and W rath deſpiſe, 
And clap their Hands, and make a ſcolding Noiſe: © 

But in the Fact they're ſeiz d; beneath their Nails 
Feathers they feel, and on their Faces Scales 

Their horny Beaks at once each other ſcare, 
Their Arms are plum'd, and on their Backs they bear 
Py'd Wings, and flutter in the fleeting Air. 

Chatt ring, the Scandal of the Woods they fly, 

And there continue fill their clam'rous Cry: 

The ſame their Eloquence, as Maids, or Birds, 

Now only Noiſe, and nothing then but Words. 


The End of the Fifth Book... + 
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The Transformation of ARACHNE into a Spider. 


== las, attending to the Muſe's Song, | | 2. 
<2 7" Approv'd the juſt Reſentment of their Wrong; 
; &) And thus reflects; While tamely 1 commend 
= Thoſe who their injur d Deities defend, 

My on Own Divinity affronted ſtands, 1 39.4 
And calls aloud for Juſtice at my Hands ALL. 
Then takes the Hint, aſham'd to lag behind; 
And on Arachm bends her vengeful Mind ; chi 
One at the Loom {ſo excellently Skill d, 2 014 
That to the Goddeſs ſhe refus'd to yield.” EY 320.3 n 

Low was her Birth, and ſmall her native Town, 1 
She from her Art alone obtain'd Renown. 
Idmon her Father made it; his Employ, 
To give the ſpungy Fleece a purple Dye: £ 
Of vulgar Strain her Mother, lately dead, | 
With her own Rank had been content to wed ; 
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Yet he their - Dauglmaes tho ber Time: was 5520 oy A 

In a ſmall Hamlet, and of /mean-Deſcent, 411114) 41 

Thro' the great Towns of Lydia gain'd 'a Name. 

And fill'd the neighb'ring Countries with her Fame. 
Oft to admire the Niceneſs of her Skil. 

The Nymphs would quit their Fountain, She, or Hill: 

Thither, from green Dymolus they repair, 

And leave the Vineyards, their peculiar Care; 

Thither, from fam'd Pa#olws' golden Stream, 

Drawn by her Art, the curious Nuiads came. 

Nor would the Work, when finiſh'd, pleaſe ſo mach, 

As, while ſhe wrought, to view each graceful Touch ; 

Whether the ſhapeleſs Wooll in Balls ſhe wound, 


Or with quick Motion turn'd the Spindle round, 
Or with her Pencil drew the neat Deſign, 


Pallas her Miſtreſs ſhone in ev'ry Line. 


This the proud Maid with ſcornful Air denies, 

And ev'n the Goddeſs at her Work defies; _ 

Diſowns her heav'nly Miſtreſs ev'ry Hour, 8 
Nor asks her Aid, nor deprecates her PoõwW rt. 
Let us, ſhe cries, but to a Tryal come, 7 er 


And, if ſhe conquers, let her fix my Doom. 
The Goddeſs then a Beldame's Form put on, 
With ſilver Hairs her hoary Temples ſhone; 
Prop'd by a Staff, ſhe hobbles in her Walk, 
And tott' ring thus begins her old Wive's Talk. 
Young Maid attend, nor ſtubbornly deſpiſe _ , 
The Admonitions of the Old, and Wiſe; | 
For Age, tho ſcorn'd, a ripe Experience bears, 
That golden Fruit, unknown to blooming Years: ,, 
Still may remoteſt Fame your-Labours crown, 
And Mortals your ſuperior Genius own; 
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But to che Goddeſs yield, and humbly meek. 
A Pardon for your bold Preſumption ſeek 3 / 
The Goddeſs will forgive. At this the Maid 
With Paſſion fir d, her gliding Shuttle ſtay d:; 
And, darting Vengeance with an angry Lock, 
To Pallas in Diſguiſe thus fiercely ſpoxce. a 
Thou doating Thing, whoſe idle babling Tongue 
But too well ſhews the Plague of living long; 
Hence, and reprove, with this your ſage Advice, 
Your giddy Daughter, or your awkward Neice; 
Know, I deſpiſe your Counſel, and am ſtill 
A Woman, ever wedded to my Will; 
And, if your skillful Goddeſs better knows, 
Let her accept the Tryal I piopoſe. | 
She does, impatient Pulſes {trait replies, b mA "A 
And, cloath'd with heavenly Light; ſprung from her © oud 
The Nymphs, and Virgins of the Plain adore 
The awful Goddeſs, and confeſs her Pow'r; 
The Maid alone ſtood unappall'd; yet ſhow'd 
A tranſient Bluſh, that for a Moment glow'd, 
Then diſappear d; as purple Streaks adorn 
The opening Beauties of the roſy Morn ; 
Till Phebus riſing prevalently bright, 
Allays the Tincture with his Silver Light. 
Yet ſhe perſiſts, and obſtinately great, 
In hopes of Conqueſt hurries on her Fate: 
The Goddeſs now the Challenge waves no more, 
Nor, kindly good, adviſes as before. 2 
Strait to their Poſts appointed both repair, 
And fix their threaded Looms with equal Care: 
Around the ſolid Beam the Web is ty d, 
While hollow Canes the parting Warp divide; - 
Z 2 
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Thro which with nimble Flight the Shuttles play, 171 i 


And for the Woof prepate a ready Way; 

The Woof and Warp unite, preſsd by the toothy Shy 
Thus both, their Mantles button'd to their Breaſt, 

Their skilful Fingers ply with willing haſte, V's 

And work with Pleaſure ; while they chear the Eyre 

With glowing Purple of the Brian Dye: 

Or, juſtly intermixing Shades with Light, 

Their Colourings inſenſibly unite. 

As when a Show'r tranſpierc'd with Sunny Rays, 

It's mighty Arch along the Heav'n diſplays; 

From whence a thouſand diff'rent Colours riſe, 

Whoſe fine Tranſition cheats the cleareſt Eyes; 

So like the intermingled Shading ſeems, 

And only differs in the laſt Extreams. 

Then Threads of Gold both artfully diſpoſe, | 


And, as each Part in juſt Proportion roſe, 

Some antique Fable in their Work diſcloſe. 
Pallas in Figures wrought the heavnly Pow'rs, 

And Mars's Hill among th' Athenian Tow'rs. 

On lofty Thrones twice fix Celeſtials fate, 

Jove in the Midſt, and held their warm Debate; 

The Subject weighty, and well-known to F ame, 

From whom the City. ſhould receive its Name. 

Each God by proper Features was expreſt, 

Fove with majeſtick Mein excell'd the reſt. 

His three-fork'd Mace the dewy Sea-God ſhook, 

And, looking ſternly, ſmote the tagged Rock; 

W hen from the Stone leapt forth a ſpritely Steed, 


And Neptune claims the City for the Deed. 


And crefted Helm that veil'd her braided Hair, 


Herſelf ſhe blazons with a glitt ring Spear, * 
With Shield, and ſcaly Breaſt-plate, Implements of Dr 


"Ip" 


— 


Book VI OV 1.D's MuTimMonynosss. 179 


Struck with her pointed Launce, the teeming Earth 

Seem d to ptoduce a ne ſurprizing Birth; 

When, from the Glebe, the Pledge of Conqueſt ſprung; 

A Tree pale-green with faireſt Olives hung. 

And then, to let her giddy Rival learn 

What juſt Rewards ſuch Boldneſs was to earn, 

Four Tryals at each Corner had their Part, 

Deſign'd in Miniature; and touch'd with Art. 

Hæmus in one, and Rhodope of Thrace, 

Transform'd to Mountains, fill'd the foremoſt Place; 

Who claim'd the Titles of the Gods above; 

And vainly us'd the Epithets of Fove. 

Another ſhew'd, where the Pigmæan Dame, 

Profaning Funo's venerable Name, 

Turn'd to an airy Crane, deſcends from far, 

And with her Pigmy Subjects wages War. 

In a third Part, the Rage of Heaven's great Queen, 

Diſplay'd on proud Antigone, was ſeen : 

Who with preſumptuous Boldneſs dard to vye, 

For Beauty, with the Empreſs of the Sky. 

Ah! what avails her ancient Princely Race, 

Her Sire a King, and Troy her native Place? 

Now, to a noiſy Stork transform'd, ſhe flies, 

And with her whiten'd Pinions cleaves the Skies. 

And in the laſt remaining Part was drawn 

Poor Cinyras, that ſeem'd to weep in Stone; 

Claſping the Temple Steps, he ſadly mourn'd 

His lovely Daughters, now to Marble turn'd. 

With her own Tree the finiſh'd Piece is crown'd, 

And W reaths of peaceful Olive all the Work ſurround. 
Arachne drew the fam'd Intreagues of Fove, 

Chang'd to a Bull to gratify his Love; 
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How thro the briny Tide all foaming Hour, * 
Lovely Europa on his Back he bore. 

The Sea ſeem'd waving, and the trembling Maid 

' Shrunk up her tender Feet, as if afraid; 

And, looking back on the forſaken strand, 

To her Companions wafts her diſtant Hand. 

Next ſhe deſign d Aferia's fabled Rape, 

When Jove aſſum d a ſoaring Eagle's Shape: 

And ſhew'd how Leda lay ſupinely preſs d, 

Whilſt the ſoft ſnowy Swan ſate hov ring oer her Breaſt. 
How in a Satyr's Form the God beguil'd, 
When fair Antiqè with Twins he filld. 

Then, like Amphitryon, but a real Jove, 

In fair Almena s Arms he cool'd his Love. 

In fluid Gold to Dana?'s Heart he came, 

Angina felt him in a lambent Flame. 

He took Mnemoſyne i in Shepherd S Make, 


And for Des was a ſpeckled Snake. 
She made thee, Neptune, like a wanton Steer, 


Pacing the Meads for Love of Arm dear; 
Next like a Stream, thy burning Flame to lake, 
And like a Ram, for fair Biſaltis ſake. 

Then Cres in a Steed your Vigour try'd, 

Nor cou'd the Mare the yellow Goddeſs hide. 
Next to a Fowl transform'd, you won by Force 
The Snake-hair'd Mother of the winged Horſe; 
And, in a Dolphin's fiſhy Form, ſubdu'd © 
Melantho ſweet beneath the oozy Flood. 

All theſe the Maid with lively Features drew, 
And open'd proper Landskips to the View. 
There Phebus, roving like a Country Swain, 
Attunes his jolly Pipe along the Plain ; 
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For lovely Iſes fake in Shepherd's Weeds, 

Oer Paſtures green his bleating Flock he feeds. 

There Bacchus, imag d like the cluſt ring Grape, 

Melting bedrops Erigont's tair Lap; 

And there old Saturn, ſtung with youthful Heat, 

Form'd like a Stallion, ' ruſhes to the Feat. 

Freſh Flow'rs, which Twiſts of Ivy intertwine, 

Mingling a running Foliage, cloſe the neat Deſign. 
This the bright Goddeſs, paſſionately movd, 

With Envy ſaw, yet inwardly approv'd. 

The Scene of heav'nly Guilt with haſte ſhe tore, 

Nor longer the Affront with Patience bore ; ' 

A boxen Shuttle in her Hand ſhe took, 

And mote than once Arachne's Forehead ftruck. 

Th'unhappy Maid, impatient of the Wrong, 

Down from a Beam her injur'd Perſon hung; 

When Pallas, pitying her wretched State, 

At once prevented, and pronounc'd her Fate; 


Live; but depend, vile Wretch, the Goddeſs cry'd, 


Doom'd in Suſpence for ever to be ty'd ; 

That all your Race, to utmoſt Date of Time, 

May feel the Vengeance, and deteſt the Crime. 
Then, going off, ſhe ſprinkled her with Juice, 

Which Leaves of baleful Aconite produce. 

Touch'd with the pois nous Drug, her flowing Hair 

Fell to the Ground, and left her Temples bare; 

Her uſual Features vaniſh'd from their Place, 

Her Body leſſen'd all, but moſt her Face. 

Her ſlender Fingers, hanging on each Side 

With many Joyats, the uſe of Legs ſupply'd: 

A Spider's Bag the reſt, from which ſhe gives 

A Thread, and ſtill by conſtant Weaving lives. 
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The Strary of NOB E. 


Swift thro the Phrygiav Towns the Rumour flies, 
And the ſtrange News each female Tongue employs: 
Mobe, who before ſhe married knew ant 
The famous Nymph, now found the Story true; 
Vet, unreclaim d by poor Arachne's Fate, 

Vainly above the Gods aſſum'd a State. 

Her Husband's Fame, their Family's Deſcent, 

Their Pow'r, and rich Dominion's wide Extent, 
Might well have juſtify'd a decent Pride ; 

But not on theſe alone the Dame rely'd. 

Her lovely Progeny, that far excell'd, 

The Mother's Heart with vain Ambition ſwell'd: 

The happieſt Mother not unjuſtly ſtyl'd, 

Had no conceited Thoughts her tow'ring Fancy fill d. 

For once a Propheteſs with Zeal inſpird, 
Their flow Neglect to warm Devotion fir d; 

Thro ev'ry Street of Thebes who ran poſſeſs d, 

And thus in Accents wild her Charge expreſs d: 
Haſte, haſte, ye Theban Matrons, and adore, 

With hallow'd Rites, Laronas mighty Pow'r; 

And, to the heav'nly Twins that from her ſpring, 
With Laurel crown'd, your ſmoaking Incenſe bring. 
Strait the great Summons ev'ry Dame obey'd, 

And due Submiſſion to the Goddeſs paid; 

Graceful, with Laurel Chaplets dreſs d, they came, 
And offer'd Incenſe in the ſacred Flame. 

Mean while, ſurrounded with a courtly 'Guard, 
The royal Niob in State appear'd ; 

Attird in Robes embroider'd o'er with Gold, 
And mad with Rage, yet lovely to behold: 
LY 
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Her comely Treſſes, trembling as {he ſtood, 
Down her fine Neck with eaſy Motion flow'd ; 
Then, darting round a proud diſdainful Look, 
In haughty Tone her haſty Paſſion broke, 

And thus began; What Madneſs this, to court 
A Goddeſs founded meerly on Report ? 

Dare ye a poor pretended Pow'r invoke, 
While yet no Altars to my Godhead ſmoke} | 
Mine, whoſe immediate Lineage ſtands confeſs'd 

From Tantalus, the only mortal Gueſt ; 
That e'er the Gods admitted to their Feaſt. 

A Siſter of the Pleiads gave me Birth; 

And Atlas, mightieſt Mountain upon Earth, 

W ho bears the Globe of all the Stars above, 

My Grandſire was, and Atlas ſprung from Fore. 

The Theban Towns my Majeſty adore, 

And neighb'ring Phrygia trembles at my Pow'r: 
Rais'd by my Husband's Lute, with Turtets crown'd 
Our lofty City ſtands ſecur'd around. 

Within my Court, where-e er I turn my Eyes, 
Unbounded Treaſures to my Proſpect riſe: 

With theſe my Face I modeſtly may name, 

As not unworthy of ſo high a Claim; 

Seven are my Daughters, of a Form Divine, 

With ſeven fair Sons, an indefective Line. 

Go, Fools! conſider this; and ask the Cauſe 

From which my Pride its ſtrong Preſumption draws ; 
Conſider this; and then prefer to me . 
Caus the Titans vagranc P rOgeny; 

To whom, in Travel, the whole ſpacious Earth 

No Room afforded for her ſpurious Birth. 
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Not the leaſt Part in Earth, in Heaven, or Seas, N 
Would grant your outlaw'd Goddeſs any Eaſ e: 
Till pitying her's, from his own wandring Caſe, 
Delos, the floating Iſland, gave a Place. 
There ſhe a Mother was, of two at moſt; | 
Only the ſeventh Part of what I boaſt. 
My Joys all are beyond Suſpicion fix d, 
With no Pollutions of Misfortune mix d; 
Safe on the Baſis of my Pow'r I ſtand, 
Above the Reach 60f Frtune s fickle Hand. 
Leſſen ſhe may my inexhauſted Store, 
And much deſtroy, yet ſtill muſt leave me more. 
Suppoſe it poſſible that ſome may dye | 


Of this my num'rous lovely Progeny; 

Still with Zarona J might ſafely vye. 

Who, by her ſcanty Breed, ſcarce fit to name, 

But juſt eſcapes the childleſs Woman's Shame. 

Go then, with Speed your laurel'd Heads uncrown, 
And leave the ſilly Farce you have begun. 

The tim'rous Throng their ſacred Rites forbore, 
And from their Heads the verdant Laurel tore; 
Their haughty Queen they with Regret obey'd, 
And ſtill in gentle Murmurs ſoftly pray d. 

High, on the Top of Cnthus' ſhady Mount, 

With Grief the Goddeſs ſaw the baſe Affront; 
And, the Abuſe revolving in her Breaſt, . 
The Mother her Twin-offspring thus addreſt. 

Lo I, my Children, who with Comfort knew 
Your God. like Birth, and thence my Glory drew; 
And thence have claim'd Precedency of Place ) 
From all but Juno of the heay'nly Race, | 
Muſt now deſpair, and languiſh in Diſgrace. 
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My Godhead queſtion d, and all Rites Divine, 

Unleſs you ſuccour, baniſh'd from my Shrine. 

Nay more; the Imp of Tantalus has lung — | 

Reflections with her vile paternal * 1 

Has dard prefer her mortal Breed to mine, 

And call'd me childleſs; which, juſt Fate, may he _ 
When to urge more the Goddeſs was prepar d, 

Phebus in haſte replies, Too much we've heard, gr 

And ev'ry Moment's loſt, while Vengeance is defer. cla 

Diana ſpoke the ſame. ' Then both enſhroud | 

Their heav'nly Bodies in a fable Cloud; 

And to the Thelan Tow'rs deſcending light, 

Thro' the ſoft yielding Air direct their Flight. 
Without the Wall there lies a en Ground | 

With even Surface, far extending round, 

Beaten and level'd, while it daily feels 

The trampling Horſe, and Chariot's grinding AFTER 

Part of proud Njob?'s young rival Breed, 6 

Practiſing there to ride the manag d Steed; 

Their Bridles boſsd with Gold, were mounted _ 

On ſtately Furniture of 'Thrian De. 

Of theſe, Iſmenos, who by Birth had been 

The firſt fair Iſſue of the fruitful Queen, 

Juſt as he drew the Rein to guide his Horſe 

Around the Compaſs of the circling Courſe, 

Sigh'd deeply, and the Pangs of Smart expreſs'd, 

While the Shaft ſtuck, engor'd/within his Breaſt: 

And, the Reins dropping from his dying Hand, 

He ſunk quite down, and tumbled on the . 

Sipylus next the rattling Quiver heard. 

And with full Speed for his Eſcape prepar ds 
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As m 50 Pilot from the black ning lier" 
A gath'ring Storm of wintry Rain deſcries, 
His Sails unfurl'd, and crowded all with a 


He ſtrives to leave the thteat ning Cloud behind: AMI - 


So fled the Youth ; but an unerring Dart 
O ertook him, quick diſcharg d, and ſped with Ar 4 
Fix'd in his Neck behind, it trembling ſtood, | 


And at his Throat diſplay'd the Point beſmear'd ei Blood. 


Prone, as his Poſture was, he tumbled oer, 
And bath'd his Courſer's Mane with ſteaming Gore. 
Next at young Phadimus they took their Aim, 

And Tantalus, who bore his Grandſite's Name: 

Theſe, when their other Exerciſe was done, 

To try the Wreſtler's oily Sport begun; 

And, ſtraining ev'ry Nerve, their Skill expreſs d 

In cloſeſt Grapple, joyning Breaſt to Breaft : 

When from the bending Bow an Arrow ſent, 

Joyn'd as they were, thro both their Bodies went: 

Both groan'd, and writhing both their Limbs with Pain, 
They fell together bleeding on the Plain; i 
Then both their languid Eye-balls faintly roul, 

And thus together breath away their Soul. 

With Grief A4lphezor ſaw their doleful Plight, © 

And ſmote his Breaſt, and ſicken d at the Sight; 
Then to their Succour ran with eager haſte, 
And, fondly griev'd, their tiff ning Limbs embrac d: 
But in the Action falls: A thrilling Dart, 

By Phebus guided, pierc'd him to the Raum | 
This, as they drew it forth, his Midriff tore, A 
It's barbed Point the fleſhy Fragments bore, 

And let the Soul guſh out in Streams of - purple Gore. 
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But Damaſiethon, by a double Wound, 
Beardleſs, and young, lay gaſping on 0 Ground. 

Fix'd in his ſinewy Ham, the ſteely Point 
Stuck thro his Knee, and piercd the nervous Joint: 
And, as he ſtoop d to tug the painful Dart, 
Another ſtruck him in a vital Part * 
Shot thro' his Wezon, by the Wing it hung, 
The Life-blood forc'd it out, and darting upward "—_ 
Tioneus, the laſt, with Terror ſtands, 
Lifting in Pray'r his unavailing Hands; 
And, ignorant from whom his Griefs ariſe, 
Spare me, Oall ye heav'nly Pow'rs, he cries: 
Phebus was touch'd too late, the ſounding Bow 
Had ſent the Shaft, and ſtruck the fatal Blow ; 
W hich yet but gently gor'd his tender Side, 
So by a ſlight, and eaſy Wound he dy d. 

Swift to the Mother's Ears the Rumour came, 
And doleful Sighs the heavy News proclaim; 
With Anger and Surprize inflam'd by turns, 

In furious Rage her haughty Stomach burns: 
Firſt ſhe diſputes th Effects of heav'nly Pow'r, 
Then at their daring Boldneſs wonders more; | 
For poor Amphion with ſore Grief diftreſt, 12414 | 


Hoping to ſooth his Cares by endleſs Reſt, 
Had {heath'd a Dagger in his wretched Breaft. 
And ſhe, who toſs' d her high diſdainful Head, 

When thro' the Streets in ſolemn Pomp ſhe led ö 
The Throng that from Latonas Altar fled, | | 
Aſſuming State beyond the proudeſt Queen; 
Was now the miſerableſt Object ſeen. 
Proſtrate among the clay-cold Dead ſhe fell, 
And kiſs d an undiſtinguiſh'd laſt Farewel. 
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hen, her pale Arms albyqncing th the Skies. e 5 7 
Zruel Lauma] ttiumph no ſhe criess. „ 
My grieving Soukin, bitter, A e ee ü n 
And with my Woes your thirſty Paſſion quench/ 
Feaſt your black Malice at a Price thus dear, 
W hile the ſore Pangs of ſevin ſuch Deaths I bear- 
Triumph, too cruel Rival, and diſp lag 
Your conqu ring Standard; for you've won the Day. 
Yet Ill excel; for yet, tho ſev'n are flain, ' 
Superior ſtill in Number I remain. 
Scarce had ſhe ſpoke; the Bow-ftring's twanging >Sourid 
Was heard, and dealt freſh Tertors all around ; . * 
Which all, but Niobe alone, confound. 
Stunn'd, and obdurate by her Load of Grief, 
Inſenſible ſhe ſits, nor hopes Relief 
Before the fun ral Biers, all weeping ſad, 
Her Daughters ſtood, in Veſts: of Sable clad. 
When one, ſurpriz d, and ſtung with ſudden Smart, 
In vain attempts to draw the ſticking Dart: 
But to grim Death her blooming Youth boldly s 
And o'er her Brother's Corpſe her dying Head reclines. 
This, to aſſwage her Mother's Anguiſn tries 
And, ſilenc'd in the pious Action, diess | 
Shot by a ſecret Arrow, wing d with Death, 
Her fault ring Lips but only gaſp'd for Breath. = 
One, on her dying Siſter, breathes her laſt; 
Vainly in Flight another's. Hopes are plac' d: 
This hiding, from her Fate a Shelter ſeeks; 
That trembling ſtands, and fills the Air with "OY 
And all in vain; for now all fix had found 
Their Way to Death, each by a diff rent Wound. 
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The laſt, with eager Cue the Mother veil'd, 
Behind her ſpreading Mantle cloſe conceal d, 
And with her Body guatded; as a Shield. 
Only for this, this youngeſt, I implore, 
Grant me this one Requeſt; I ask no more; 

O grant me this! ſhe paſſionately cries, 

But while ſhe ſpeaks, the deſtin d Virgin dies. 


The Transformation of N 1 0 k. 


Widow'd, and Childleſs, lamentable State! 
A doleful Sight, among the Dead ſhe fate: 
Harden'd with Woes, a Statue of Deſpair, 
To ev'ry Breath of Wind unmov d her Hair; 
Her Cheek ſtill red ning, but its Colour dead, 
Faded her Eyes, and ſet within her Head. 
No more her pliant Tongue its Motion keeps, 
But ſtands congeal'd within her frozen Lips. 
Stagnate, and dull, within her purple Veins, 
Its Current ſtop'd, the lifeleſs Blood remains. 
Her Feet their uſual Offices refuſe, 0h 
Her Arms, and Neck their graceful Geſtures loſe: 
Action, and Life from ev'ry Part are gone, 
And ev'n her Entrails turn to ſolid Stone; 
Yet till ſhe weeps; and whirl'd by ſtormy Winds, 
Born thro the Air, her native Country finds; 
There fix d, ſhe ſtands upon a bleaky Hill, 
There yet her marble Cheeks eternal Tears diſtil. 


The Peaſants of T. x 61 A a transforwd to Frogs. 


Then all X reclaim'd by this Example, {how'd 
A due Regard for each peculiar God: 
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Both Men, and Women theit Devoirs _— 

And great Latona's awful Pot confeſs c. 

Then, tracing Inſtances of older Time, 4 Wn 
To ſuit the Nature of the preſent Crime. 
Thus one begins his Tale. — Where Lia yields 

A golden Harveſt from its fertile Fields, < 
Some churliſh Peaſants; in the Days of Yore, 
Provok'd the Goddeſs to exert her Pow r. 

The thing indeed the Meanneſs of the Place 

Has made obſcure, ſurprizing as it was; 

But I my ſelf once happen'd to behold 

This famous Lake of which the Story's told. 

My Father then, worn out by Length of Days, 
Nor able to ſuſtain the tedious Ways, | 

Me with a Guide had ſent the Plains to roam, 

And drive his well-fed ſtragling Heifers home. 
Here, as we ſaunter'd thro' the verdant Meads, 

We ſpy'd a Lake o er-grown with trembling Reeds, 
W hoſe wavy Tops an op'ning Scene diſcloſe, 

From which an antique ſmoaky Altar roſe. 

I, as my ſuperſtitious Guide had done, 

Stop'd ſhort, and bleſs'd my ſelf, and then went on; 
Yet I enquird to whom the Altar ſtood, 1 * 
Faunus, the Nun ad-, or ſome native God? 

No Silvan Deity, my Friend replies, 

Enſhrin d within this hallow'd Altar lies 
For this, O Youth; to that fam d Goddeſs ſtands, 
Whom, at th imperial Junos rough Commands, 
Of ev'ry Quarter of the Earth bereavd, 

Delos, the floating Iſle, at length teceiv d. 

Who there, in ſpite of Enemies, brought forth, 
Beneath an Olive's Shade, her great Twin- birth. 
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Hence too ſhe fled the furious e S ow” t. 
And in her Arms a double Godhead bote 
And now the Borders of fair Zyia gain d, 
Juſt when the Summer Solſtice parch d the Land. 
With Thirſt the Goddeſs languiſhing, no more 
Her empty d Breaſt would yield its milky Store; 
When, from below, the ſmiling Valley ſhow'd 
A ſilver Lake that in its Bottom flow'd: 

A ſort of Clowns were teaping, near the Bank, 
The bending Oſier, and the Bullruſh dank; 
The Creſſe, and Water: lilly, fragrant Weed, 
Whoſe juicy Stalk the liquid Fountains feed. 
The Goddeſs came, and kneeling on the Brink, 
Stoop'd at the freſh Repaſt, prepar d to drink. 
Then thus, being hinder'd by; the Rabble Race, 
In Accents mild expoſtulates the Caſe. 

Water I only ask, and ſure tis hard 
From Nature's common Rights to be debar d: 

This, as the genial Sun, and vital Air, 

Should flow alike to ev ry Creature's Share. 

Yet till I ask, and as a Fayour crave, 

That, which a publick Bounty, Nature gave. 

Nor do I ſeek my weary Limbs to drench; 

Only, with one cool Draught, my Thirſt I'd quench, 
Now from my Throat the uſual Moifture dries,  - 
And ev'n my Voice in broken Accents dies: 

One Draught as dear as Life J ſhould eſteem, 

And Water, now I thirſt, would Nectar feem. 

Oh! let my little Babes your Pity move, 

And melt your Hearts to charitable Love; 

They (as by chance they did) extend to you 

Their little Hands, and my Requeſt purſue. 
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Whom would theſe ſoft Perſwiions not ſubdue, 
Tho the moſt ruſtick and unmatinet d Crew?! +; -/ 
Yet they the Goddeſs's Requeſt refuſe, qq 
And with rude Words reproachfully abuſmm 
Nay more, with ſpiteful Feet the Villains trol 
Oer the ſoft Bottom of the marſhy Flood, 
And blacken'd all the Lake with Clouds of riſing Mud. 

Her Thirſt by Indignation was ſuppreſs d; / 
Bent on Revenge, the Goddeſs ſtood confeſs d. 
Her ſuppliant Hands uplifting to the Skies, 
For a Redreſs, to Heav'n ſhe now applies. 

And, May you live, ſhe paſſionately cry d. 
Doom'd in that Pool for ever to abide. 

The Goddeſs has her Wiſh; for now they chuſe 
To plunge and dive among the watry Ooze; 
Sometimes they ſhew their Head above the Brim, 
And on the glaſſy Surface ſpread to ſwim; _ 
Often upon the Bank their Station take, 

Then ſpring, and leap into the cooly Lake. 

Still, void of Shame, they lead a clam'rous Life, 
And, croaking, ſtill ſcold on in endleſs Strife z | | 
Compell'd to live beneath the liquid Stream, 1. 
Where ſtill they quarrel, and attempt to skream. 

Now, from their bloated Throat, their Voice pon on 
Imperfect Murmurs in a hoarſer Tone 900 
Their noiſy Jaws, with Bawling now grown wide, 
An ugly Sight! extend on either Side: 

Their motly Back, ſtreak'd with a Liſt of cms: 
Joyn'd to their Head, without a Neck is ſeen ; 

And, with a Belly broad and white, they look 

| Meer Frogs, and {till frequent the muddy Bro. 
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Sauen had the Man this famous Story: told, 
Of Vengeance on the Lycians ſhown of old, £577) 
When ſtrait Another pictures to theit View! rr) 
| The Satyr's Fate, whom angry Phetbus flew" Fit > 2 
Who, rais'd with high Conceit, and gh d with ride, 
At his own Pipe, the skilful God defy d. 
Why do you tear me from my ſelf, he cries? 
Ah cruel! muſt my Skin be made the Prize 
This for a ſilly Pipe? he roaring ſaid, 
Mean while the Skin from off his Limbs was flay'd. 
All bare, and raw, one large continu'd Wound, 
With Streams of Blood his Body bath'd the Ground. 
The blueiſh Veins their trembling Pulſe diſclos d, 
The ſtringy Nerves lay naked, and expos'd; 
His Guts appear d, diſtin&ly each expreſs d, 


With ev'ry ſhining Fibre of his Breaſt. 
The Fauns, and Silvans, with the Nymphs that x rove 


Among the Satyrs in the ſhady Grove; 

Olympus, known of old, and ev'ry Swain 

That fed, or Flock, or Herd upon the Plain, 
Bewail'd the Loſs; and with their Tears that flow'd, 

A kindly Moiſture on the Earth beſtow'd ; | 
That ſoon, conjoyn'd, and in a Body rang'd, 

Sprung from the Ground, to limpid Water chang'd; 
Which, down thro' Phrypia's Rocks, a mighty Stream; 
Comes Ig to the Sea, and ne? is its Name. 


. The Story of PzLoPs. 
From theſe! Relations trait the People turn 
To preſent Truths, and loſt Amphion mourn; 
D d d 
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The Mother moſt was blam'd, yet ſome relate 

That Pelops pity 'd, and bewail'd her Fate, 

And ſtript his Cloths, and laid his Shoulder bare, 

And made the Iv'ry Miracle appear. tz 

This Shoulder, from the firſt, was form' d of Fleſh, 

As lively as the other, and as freſh; 

But, when the Youth was by his Father ſlain, 

The Gods reſtor'd his mangled Limbs again; 

Only that Place which joins the Neck, and Arm, 

The reſt untonch'd, was found to ſuffer Harm: 
The Loſs of which an Iv'ry Piece ſuſtain d; 

And thus the Vouth his Limbs, and Life regain'd. 
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To Thee: the neighb'ring Princes all repair, 
And with Condolance the Misfortune ſhare. 
Each bord ring State in ſolemn Form addreſs'd , 
And each betimes a friendly Grief expreſs'd. 
Argos, with Sarta's, and Mycenz's Towns, 
And Cahdon, yet free from fierce Dianas Frowns. 
Corinth for fineſt Braſs well fam'd of old, 
| Orchomenos for Men of Courage bold : 
| | Cleone lying in the lowly Dale, 
| And rich Meſſe with its fertile Vale: 

Pylos, for Neftor's City after fam'd 7 
And Trezen, not as yet om Piitbeus nam d. 
And thoſe fair Cities, which are hem'd around 
By double Seas within the him Ground; 
And thoſe, which farther from the Sea-coaſt ſtand, 
Lodg'd in the Boſom of the ſpacious Land. 
Who can believe it? Athens was the laſt: - 
Tho for Politeneſs fam'd for Apes paſt. 
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For a ſtrait e which then their Walls « enclas d. 
Such Acts of kind Humanity oppos d:. 
And thick with Ships, from foreign Nations bound, 
Sea-ward their City lay inveſted round. 
Theſe, with auxiliar Forces led from far, 
Tereus Of Thrace, brave, and inur 'd 0 War, | 
Had quite defeated, and obtain da Name; | 
The Warriors Due, among the Sons of Fame: 
This, with his Wealth, and Pow'r, and ancient Line; | 


From Mars detiy'd, Pandior's Thoughts incline 
His Daughter Procne with the Prince to joyn. 

Nor Hymen, nor the Graces here preſide, 
Nor Juno to befriend. the blooming Bride; 
But Fiends with fun' ral Brands the Proceſs led, 
And Furies waited at the Genial Bed: 
And all Night long the ſcrieching Owl aloof, 
With baleful Notes, fate brooding o'er the Roof, 
With ſuch ill Owens was the Match begun, 
That made them Parents of a hopeful Son. 
Now Thrace congratulates their ſeeming Joy, 
And they, in thankful Rites, their Minds employ. 
If the fair Queen's Eſpouſals pleas'd before, 
Ihe, the new-born Prince, now pleaſes more; 
And each bright Day, the Birth, and Bridal Feaſt, 
Were kept with hallow'd Pomp above the reft. 
So far true Happineſs may lye conceal'd, 
When, by falſe Tights, we fancy tis reveal'd! 

Now, ſince their Nuptials, had the golden Sun 
Five Courſes round his ample Zodiac run; 
When gentle Prem thus her Lord addreſo d, 
And ſpoke the ſecret Wiſhes of her Breaſt: 
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If I, ſhe ſaid, have ever Favour found, 

Let my Petition with Succeſs be crown d: 

Let me at Athens my dear Siſter ſee, 

Or let her come to Thrace, and viſit me. 

And, leſt my Father ſhould her Abſence mourn, 
Promiſe that ſhe ſhall make a quick Return. 
With Thanks I'd own the Obligation due 
Only, O Tereus, to the Gods, and you. 

Now, ply'd with Oar, and Sail at his Command, 
The nimble Gallies reach'd th' Athenian Land, 
And anchor in the fam'd Pircan Bay, 

While Tereus to the Palace takes his Way; 

The King ſalutes, and Ceremonies paſt, 
Begins the fatal Embaſſy at laſt; 

The Occaſion of his Voyage he declares, 
And, with his own, his Wife's Requeſt prefers ; 
Asks Leave that, only fot a little Space, 

Their lovely Siſter might embark for Thrace. 

Thus, while he ſpoke, appear'd the royal Maid, 
Bright Philomela, ſplendidly array d; 

But moſt attractive in her charming Face, 

And comely Perſon, turn'd with ey'ry Grace: 
Like thoſe fair Nymphs, that are deſcrib'd to rove 
Acroſs the Glades, and Op'nings of the Grove; 
Only that theſe are dreſs d for Silvan Sports, 
And leſs become the Finery of Courts. 

Tereus beheld the Virgin, and admir'd, 

And with the Coals of burning Luſt was fir d: 
Like crackling Stubble, or the Summer Hay, 

W hea forked Lightnings o'er the Meadows play. 
Such Charms in any Breaſt might kindle Love, 
But him the Heats of inbred Leydneſs move 
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To which, tho' Thrat is naturally prone, tor n 

Vet his is ſtill ſuperior, and his own. * 

Strait her Attendants he deſigns to'buy, ' ñ 

And with large Bribes her Governeſs would y: 

Herſelf with ample Gifts reſolves to bend 

And his whole Kingdom in th Attempt ad 

Or, ſnatch'd away by Force of Arms, to bear, | 

And juſtify the Rape with open War. | 

The boundleſs Paſſion boils within his Breaſt, 

And his projecting Soul admits no Reſt. ' 

And now, impatient of the leaſt Delay, 

By pleading Procn?'s Cauſe, he ſpeeds his Way: 

The Eloquence of Love his Tongue inſpires, 

And, in his Wife's, he ſpeaks his own _ 

Hence all his Importunities ariſe, 

And Tears unmanly trickle from his Eyes. 

Ye Gods! what thick involving Darkneſs blinds 

The ſtupid Faculties of mortal Minds 

Tereus the Credit of Good-nature gains 
From theſe his Crimes; ſo well the Villain feigns. 
And, unſuſpecting of his baſe Deſi guns, 
In the Requeſt fair Philomela joyns; 
Her ſnowy Arms her aged Sire embrace, 
And claſp his Neck with an endearing Grace: 
Only to ſee her Siſter ſhe entreats, 
A ſeeming Bleſſing, which a Curſe compleats. 
Tereus ſurveys her with a luſcious Eye, 
And in his Mind foreſtalls the bliſsful Joy: 
Her circling Arms a Scene of Luſt inſpire, 
And ev'ry Kiſs foments the raging Fire. 
Fondly he wiſhes for the Fathers Place, | 
To feel, and to return the warm Embrace; 
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Since not the neareſt Ties of filial Blood, 
Would damp his Flame, and force hit to be 1 a 
At length, for both their ſakes, the King agrees | | 
And Philomals, on her bended K nes 
Thanks him for what her Fancy calls Succeſs, 
When cruel Fate intends het nothing leſs. + 

Now Phebur, haſting to ambroſial Reſt, 
His fiery Steeds drove floping down the W eſt : 
The ſculptur d Gold with ſparkling Wines was fill d, 
And, with rich Meats, each chearful Table ſmil d. 
Plenty, and Mirth the royal Banquet cloſe, 
Then all retire to Sleep, and ſweet Repole. 
But the lewd Monarch, tho withdrawn apart, 
Still feels Love's Poiſon rankling in his Heart: 
Her Face Divine is ſtamp'd within his Breaſt, 
Fancy imagines, and improves the reſt ; 
And thus, kept waking by intenſe Deſire, 
He nouriſhes his own prevailing Fire. 

Next Day the good old King for Tercus ſends, 

And to his Charge the Virgin recommends ; 
His Hand with Tears th' indulgent Father preſs d, 
Then ſpoke, and thus with Tenderneſs addreſs d. 

Since the kind Inftantes of pious Love, 
Do all Pretence of Obſtacle remove; 
Since Procne's, and her own, with your Requeſt, 
Oer-rule the Feats of a Paternal Breaſt ; 
With you, dear Son, my DaughterT entruſt, 
And by the Gods adjure you to be juſts 
By Truth, and ey'ry conſangumeal Tyx e, 
To watch, and guard her with a Father's Eye. 1. 
And, ſince the leaſt Delay will tedious prove, 
In keeping from my Sight the Child I love, 
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With Seeed return her; | kindly to all wage 
The tedious Troubles of my lingting Age. 
And you, my Philamel, let it ſuſſice. 
To know your Siſter's bani{h'd from my Eyes; 
If any Senſe of Duty ſways your Mind. 
Let me from you the ſhorteſt Abſence aud. 


He wept; then kiſs d his Child: and while he (peaks, 


The Tears fall gently down his aged Cheeks. 
Next, as a Pledge of Fealty, he demands, 


And, with a ſolemn Charge, conjoyns their Hands; 


Then to his Daughter, and his Grandſon ſends, 

And by their Mouth a Bleſſing recommends; 

While, in a Voice with dire Forebodings broke, 

Sobbing, and faint, the laſt Farewel was ſpoke. 
Now Philamels, ſcarce receiv'd on Board, 

And in the royal gilded Bark fecur'd, 

Beheld the Daſhes of the bending Qar, 

The ruffled Sea, and the receding Shore; 

When ſtrait (his Joy impatient of Diſguiſe) 

We've gain d our Point, the rough Barberjas cries; 

Now ] poſſeſs the dear, the bliſsful Hour, 

And ev'ry Wiſh ſubjected to my Po-] ̃wr. 

Tranſports of Luſt his vicious Thoughts employ, 

And he forbears, with Pain, th expected Joy. 

His gloting Eyes inceſſantly ſurvey d 

The Virgin Beauties of the lovely Maid: 

As when the bold rapacious Bird of Fove, 

With crooked Talons ſtooping from above, 

Has ſnatcht, and carry d to his lofty Neſt 

A Captive Hare, with cruel Gripes oppreft; 

Secure, with fix d, and unrelenting Eyes, 

He ſits, and views the helpleſs, trembling Prize. 


— — 
Among __ — 
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Their Veſſels now bad made th\intended Band. uni 
And all with Joy deſcend upon the Strandqdgd | bf 
When the falſe Tyrant ſeiz d the Princely Maid, Air WW 
And to a Lodge in diſtant Woods convey dj 
Pale, ſinking, and diſtreſs d with jealous Fears, | 5 L. 
And asking for her Siſter all in Tears. | SWF er 
The Letcher, for Enjoyment fully bent, U 
No longer now conceal d his baſe Intent; k 
But with rude Haſte the bloomy Girl deflowr'd, 
Tender, defenceleſs, and with Eaſe o erpowrd. 

Her piercing Accents to her Sire complain, 

And to her abſent Siſter, but in vain: 

In vain ſhe importunes, with doleful Ories . 

Each unattentive Godhead of the Skies. 

She pants, and trembles, like the bleating Prey, 
From ſome,cloſe-hunted Wolf juſt ſnatch'd away; | 
That till, with fearful Horror, looks around, 

And on its Flank regards the bleeding Wound. 

Or, as the tim'rous Dove, the Danger o'er, 

Beholds her ſhining Plumes beſmear'd with Gore," 
And, tho' deliver'd from the Faulcon's _ 4 of 
Yet ſhivers, and retains a ſecret Awe. Bl = 8 

But when her Mind a calm Reflection dard, TOA 

And all her ſcatter d Spirits were repair d: 

Torn, and diſorder while her Treſſes hung, 

Her livid Hands, like one that mourn d, ſhe wrung; 
Then thus, with Grief-o'erwhelm'd her languid Eyes, 
Savage, inhumane, cruel Wretch! ſhe'cries; 

Whom nor a Parent's ſtrict Commands could move, 
Tho charg d, and utter d with the Tears of Love; 
Nor Virgin Innocence, nor all that's due 

To the ſtrong Contract of the Nuptial Vow: 

| | Virtue 


Vinue, by u, i wild Colfulidrs Inde 

And I compell'd to wrong my Siſter's Bed; 
Whilſt you, regardleſs of your Marriage Oath, 
With Stains of Inceſt have defil'd us Bot. 
Tho' I deſerv'd ſome Puniſhment to find. 
This was, ye Gods, too cruel, and unkind: © 
Yet, Villain, to compleat your horrid Guilt, 

Stab here, and let my tainted Blood be ſpilt. 

Oh happy! had it come; before I'knew * w 

The curs'd Embrace of vile perfidious you; 

Then my pale Ghoſt, pure from inceſtuous Love, 
Had wander d ſpotleſs thro th Eyſan Grove: 
But, if. the Gods above have Pow't to know, 

And judge thoſe Actions that are done below: 
Unleſs the dreaded Thunders of the Sky, 

Like me, ſubdu'd, and violated/lye; 


And ſuit the Baſeneſs of your helliſh i ** 
abandon'd, and devoid of | Shame, 12” 


turd, and — d from the —— of Mes, 

My mournful Voice the pitying Rocks ſhall move, 
And my Complainings eccho thro the Grove 
Hear me, O Heav'n! and, if a God be there, | 
Let him regard me, and accept my Prayr. 

Struck with theſe Words, the 'Tyrant's guilty Breaſt 
With Fear, and Anger, was, by turns, poſſeſt; 
Now, with Remorſe his Conſcience deeply ſtung, 
He drew the Faulchion that beſide him hung, 
And firſt her tender Arms behind her bound, 
Then drag d her by the Hair along the Ground. 
F ff 


eas 
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The Princeſs willingly her Throat reclin'd, ul 
And view'd the Steel with a contented Ads LOBE. 


But ſoon her Tongue the girdivg'Pinchers ſtrainn 

With Anguiſh, ſoon The feels the piercing Pain: 

Oh Father! Father! ſhe would fain have ſpoke, © 

But the ſharp Torture her Intention broke; 

In vain ſhe tries; for now the Blade has cut 

Her Tongue ſheer off, cloſe to the trembling Root. 

The mangled Part ſtill quiver'd on the Ground, 

Murmuring with a faint imperfect Sound: ' 

And, as a Serpent writhes his wounded Train, 

Uneaſy, panting, and poſſeſs d with Pain; 

The Piece, while Life remain d, ſtill trembled faſt, 

And to its Miſtreſs pointed to the laſt. 
Yet, after this ſo damn'd, and black a Deed, 

Fame (which I ſcarce can'credit) has agreed, 

That on her rifled Charms, ſtill void of Shame, » 

He frequently indulg'd his luſtful Flame. Gr 

At laſt he ventures to his Proent's Sight, 

Loaded with Guilt, and cloy'd with long Delight; 

There, with feign'd Grief, and falſe, diſſembled Sighs, 

Begins a formal Narrative of Lies; 

Her Siſter's Death he artfully declares, 

Then weeps, and raiſes Credit from his Tears. 

Her Veſt, with Flow'rs of Gold embroider'd o'er, | 


With Grief diſtxeſ#d, the mournful Matron tore, 
And a beſeeming Suit of gloomy Sable wore. 
With Coſt; an honorary Tomb ſhe rais d, 

And thus th'imaginary Ghoſt appeas'd. 

Deluded Queen! the Fate of her you love, 

Nor Grief, nor Pity, but Revenge ſhould move. 
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Thro the twelvo Signs had paſs d the celng 8 
And round the Compaſs of — run; i 
What muſt unhappy Philande do, | 

For ever ſubje& to her Keeper's Views + An 
Huge Walls of maſſy Stone the Lodge e [of 
From her own Mouth no way of ſpeaking's n 

But all our Wants by Wit may be ſupphy d, 
And Art makes up, what Fortune has e 4: 

With Skill exact a Phi Web ſhe ſtrung, 

Fix'd to a Loom that in het Chamber hung, 

Where in-wrought Letters, upon White diſplay d, 

In purple Notes, her wretched Caſe betray d: 

The Piece, when ſiniſſr d- ſecretly ſne gave 

Into the Charge of one poor menial Slave 3 

And then, with Geſtures, made him underſtand, 

It muſt be ſafe convey d to Pram s Hand. 

The Slave, with Speed, the Queen's Apartment ſought, 
And render'd up his Charge, unknowing what he brought. 
But when the Cyphers, figur d in each Fold, 

Her Siſter's melancholy Story tald, 

(Strange that ſhe could!) with Silence, the "A d 

The tragick Piece, and without weeping read: 

In ſuch tumultuous Haſte het Paſſions ſprung, 

They choak d her Voice, and quite diſatm d her Tongue. 
No Room for female Tears; the Fries riſe, 

Datting vindictive Glances from ber Eyes: 

And, ſtung with Rage, ſhe hounds from Place to Place, 
While ſtern Revenge fits low ting in her Face. 

Now the triennial Celebration came, 
Obſerv d to Backus by each Thai Dame; 
When, in the Privacies of Night tetird, 
They act his Rites, with ſacred Rapture fir d: 


= 
an 1 q * rn 
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By Night, the twinkling Cymbals ring . N 
While the ſhrill Notes from Rhodepe reſound; | 
By Night, the Queen, diſguisd, forſakes the Cour, 
To mingle in the Feſtival Reſort. - 194 
Leafs of the curling Vine her Temples ſhade,- 
And, with a circling Wreath, adorn her „ 
Adown her Back the Stag's rough Spoils appear, 
Light on her Shoulder leans a Cornel Spear. 
Thus, in the Fury of the God conceal'd; 
Procne her own mad headſtrong Paſſion veil'd ; 
Now, with her Gang, to the thick Wood ſhe flies, 
And with religious Yellings fills the Skies; 
| The fatal Lodge, as 'twere by chance, ſhe ſeeks, 
And, thro' the bolted Doors, an Entrance breaks; 
From thence, her Siſter ſnatching by the Hand, 
Mask d like the ranting Bacchanalian Band, + 
Within the Limits of the Court ſhe drew, 
Shading, with Ivy green, her outward Hue. 
But Philomela, conſcious of the Place, 
Felt new reviving Pangs of her Diſgrace; 
A ſhiv'ring Cold prevail 'd in ev'ry Part, 
And the chill'd Blood ran trembling to her Heart. 
Soon as the Queen a fit Retirement found, 
Stript of the Garlands that her Temples crown'd, 
She ſtrait unveil'd her bluſhing Siſter's Face, 
And fondly claſp'd her with a cloſe Embrace: 
But, in Confuſion loſt, th'unhappy Maid, 
With Shame dejected, hung her drooping Head, 
As guilty of a Crime that ſtain'd her Siſter's Bed. 
That Speech, that ſhould her injur d Virtue clear, 
And make her _— Innocence Ren: i 
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Is now no more; only her Hands, and Eyes 

Appeal, in Signals, to the conſcious Skies. | 

In Procn?'s Breaſt the riſing Paſſions boil, = 
And burſt in Anger with a mad Recoil; 

Her Siſter's ill-tim'd Grief, with Scorn, ſhe blames, 

Then, in theſe furious Words her Rage proclaims. 

Tears, unavailing, but defer our Time, 

The ſtabbing Sword muſt expiate the Crime; 

Or worſe, if Wit, on bloody Vengeance bent, 

A Weapon more tormenting can invent. 

O Siſter! I've prepar d my ftubborn Heart, 

To act ſome helliſh, and unheard-of Part; 

Either the Palace to ſurround with Fire, 

And ſee the Villain in the Flames expire; 

Or, with a Knife, dig out his curſed Eyes, 

Or, his falſe Tongue with racking Engines ſeize; 

Or, cut away the Part that injur d you, 

And, thro' a thouſand Wounds, his guilty Soul purſue. 

Tortures enough my Paſſion has deſign'd, 

But the Variety diſtracts my Mind. 

Awhile, thus wayv'ring, ſtood the furious Dame, 
When 1ys fondling to his Mother came; 
From him the cruel fatal Hint ſhe took, 

She view'd him with a ſtern remorſeleſs Look; 
Ah! but too like thy wicked Sire, ſhe ſaid, 
Forming the direful Purpoſe in her Head. 

At this a ſullen Grief her Voice ſuppreſt, 
While ſilent Paſſions ſtruggle i in her Breaſt. 

Now, at her Lap arriv'd, the flatt ring Boy 
Salutes his Parent with a ſmiling Joy: 

About her Neck his little Arms ate thrown, 
And he accoſts her in a pratling Tone. 
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Then her tempeſtuous Anger was allay d. 
And in its full Career het Vengeance ſtay d "1072 
While tender Thoughts, in ſpite of Paſſion, riſe, 
And melting Tears diſarm her threat ning Eyes. 

But when ſhe found the Mother's eaſy Heart, 

Too fondly ſwerving from th intended Part; 

Her injur'd Siſter's Face again ſhe view'd: 

And, as by turns ſurveying Both ſhe ſtood, 

W hile this fond Boy (ſhe faid) can thus expreſs 
The moving Accents of his fond Addrefs; 

Why ſtands my Siſter of her Tongue bereft, 
Forlorn, and ſad, in ſpeechleſs Silence left: 

O Proc, ſee the Fortune of your Houſe! 

Such is your Fate, when match'd to ſuch a Spouſe ! 
Conjugal Duty, if obſerv'd to him, 

Would change from Virtue, and become a Crime ; 
For all Reſpect to Tees muſt debaſe 

The noble Blood of Great Pandion s Race. 

Strait at theſe Words, with big Reſentment fill'd, 
Furious her Look, ſhe flew, and ſeiz'd her Child; 
Like a fell Tigreſs of the favage Kind, 

That drags the tender Suckling of the Hind 
Thro' India's gloomy Groves, where Ganges laves 
f The ſhady Scene, and rouls his ſtreamy Waves. 
if Now to a cloſe Apartment they were come, 
| Far off retir'd within the ſpacious Dome; 

When Prone, on revengeful Miſchief bent, 
Home to his Heart a piercing Poinyard ſent. 
Itys, with rueful Cries, but all too late, 

Holds out his Hands, and deprecates his Fate; 
Still at his Mother's Neck he fondly aims, 

And ſtrives to melt her with endearing Names; 
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Yet ſill the cruel Mother petſeveres, 

Nor with Concern his bittet Anguiſh heats. 

This might ſuffice z* but Philomela too 

Acroſs his Throat a ſhining Curtlaſs drew. 

Then Both, with Knives, diſſect euch quiv'ring Patt, 

And carve the butcher d Limbs with cruel Art; 

Which, whelm d in boiling Cauldrons o et the Fire, 

Or turn'd on Spits, in ſteamy Smoak aſpire: 

While the long Entries, with their ſlipp'ty Floor, 

Run down in purple Streams of clotted Gore. 
Ask d by his Wife to this inhuman Feaſt, 

Tereus unknowingly is made a Gueſt : 

Whilſt ſhe her Plot the better to diſguiſe, 

Stiles it ſome unknown myſtick Sactifice j 

And ſuch the Nature of the hallow'd Rite, ; 


The Wife her Husband only could invite, 

The Slaves muſt all withdraw, and be debatr d the Sight. 
Tereus, upon a Throne of antique State, N 11 
Loſtily rais d, before the Banquet fate; 

And Glutton like, luxuriouſly pleas d, 

With his own Fleſh his hungry Maw appeas d. 

Nay, ſuch a Blindneſs o'er his Senſes falls, 

That he for hx to the Table calls. 
When Prom, now impatient to difclofs 
The Joy that from her full Kevenge aroſe, 
Cries out, in Tranſports of a cruel Mind, 
Within your ſelf your 1s you may find. 
Still at this puzzhng Anſwer, with Surpriſe, 
Around the Room he fends his curious Eyes; 
And, as he till mquird, and call'd aloud, 
Fierce Philomela, all befmear'd with Blood, 


206 0 7 ID's MuTamMorymosss. Book VL | 


Her Hands with Murder ain d, her dmg ait 
Hanging diſhevel d with a ghaſtly Air, 2. gar 10 
Stept forth, and flung full in the Tyrant's Wes ne i 
The Head of Ihe, goary as it vas 
Nor ever long d ſo much to uſe her Tongue. 
And with a juſt Reproach to vindicate her Wrong 

The Thracian Monarch from the Table „ 
While with his Cries the vaulted Parlour rings; 
His Imprecations eccho down to Hell, 
And rouze the ſnaky Furies from their Stygian Cell. 
One while he labours to diſgorge his Breaſt, 
And free his Stomach from the curſed Feaſt; 
Then, weeping o'er his lamentable Doom, 
He ſtiles himſelf his Son's ſepulchral Tomb. 
Now, with drawn Sabre, and impetuous Speed, 
In cloſe Purſuit he drives Pandion s Breed; 7 19 
Whoſe nimble Feet ſpring with ſo ſwiſt a Force 
Acroſs the Fields, they ſeem to wing their Courſe. 
And now, on real Wings themſelves they raiſe, 
And ſteer their airy Flight by diff rent Ways; | 
One to the Woodland's ſhady Covert hies, ict n 
Around the ſmoaky Roof the other flies; 
W hoſe Feathers yet the Marks of Murder ſtain, 
Where, ſtampt upon her Breaſt, the crimſon _ remain. 
Tereus, through Grief; and Haſte to be reveng d, 
Shares the like Fate, and to a Bird is chang'd: 
Fix d on his Head, the creſted Plumes appear, 
Long is his Beak, and ſharpen d like a Spear; 
Thus armed, his Looks his inward Mind diſplay, 
And, to a Lapwing turn'd, he fans his Way. 

Exceeding Trouble, for his Childrens Fate, 
Shorten' d Pandions Days, and chang'd his Date; 


Down 


_ 
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Down to the Shades below, with Sorrow ſpent, 
An earlier; unexpected Ghoſt he went. * 


BoREAS in Love. 


Erechtheus next th Athenian Sceptre ſway d, 
W hoſe Rule the State with joynt Conſent obey d; 
So mix'd his Juſtice with his Valour flow'd, 
His Reign one Scene of Princely Goodneſs ſhew'd. 
Four hopeful Youths, as many Females bright, 
Sprung from his Loyns, and ſooth'd him with Delight. 
Two of theſe Siſters, of a lovelier Air, 
Excell'd the reſt; tho all the reſt were fair. 
Procris, tO Cephalus in Wedlock ty'd, 
Bleſs'd the young Silvan with a blooming Bride: 
For Orithyia Boreas ſuffer d Pain, 
For the coy Maid ſue'd long, but ſue'd in vain : 
Tereus his Neighbour, and his Thracian Blood, 
Againſt the Match a main Objection ſtood; 
Which made his Voys, and all his ſuppliant Love, 
Empty as Air, and ineffectual prove. 
But when he found his ſoothing Flatt'ries fail, 
Nor ſaw his ſoft Addreſſes cou'd avail ; 
Bluſt ring with Ire, he quickly has Recourſe 
To rougher Arts, and his own native Force. 
'Tis well, he ſaid; ſuch Uſage is my Due, 
When thus diſguis'd by foreign, ways I ſue ; 
When my ſtern Airs, and Fierceneſs I diſclaim, 
And ſigh for Love, ridiculouſly tame; 
When ſoft Addreſſes fooliſhly I try, | 
Nor my own ſtronger Remedies apply. 
By Force and Violence I chiefly live, 
By them the lowring ſtormy Tempeſts drive; 
| H h h 
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In foaming Billows raiſe the hoary Deep, 

Writhe knotted Oaks, and ſandy Deſarts ſweep; 
Congeal the falling Flakes of fleecy Snow, 

And bruiſe, with rattling Hail, the Plains below. 
I, and my Brother-Winds, when joyn'd above, 
Thro' the waſte Champian of the Skies we rove, 
With ſuch a boiſt'rous full Career engage, 

That Heav'n's whole Concave thunders at our Rage. 


While, truck from nitrous Clouds, fierce Lightnings play, 


Dart thro' the Storm, and gild the gloomy Day. 
Or when, in ſubterraneous Caverns pent, 

My Breath, againſt the hollow Earth, is bent, 
The quaking World above, and Ghoſts below, 
My mighty Pow'r, by dear Experience, know, 
Tremble with Fear, and dread the fatal Blow. 


This is the only Cure to be apply'd, 


Thus to Erechtbeus I ſhould be ally d; 
And thus the ſcornful Virgin ſhould be woo'd, 
Not by Intreaty, but by Force ſubdu'd. 

Boreas, in Paſſion, {poke theſe huffing things, 
And, as he ſpoke, he ſhook his dreadful Wings; 
At which, afar the ſhiv'ring Sea was fan' d, 

And the wide Surface of the diſtant Land: 

His duſty Mantle o'er the Hills he drew, 

And {wept the lowly Vallies, as he flew ; 

Then, with his yellow Wings, embrac'd the Maid, 
And, wrapt in dusky Clouds, far off convey'd. 
The ſparkling Blaze of Love's prevailing Fire 
Shone brighter as he flew, and flam'd the higher. 
And now the God, poſſeſsd of his Delight, 
To Northern Thrace purſu'd his airy Flight, 
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W here the young raviſh'd Nymph became his Bride, 
And ſoon the luſcious Sweets of Wedlock try'd. 

Two lovely Twins, th Effect of this Embrace, 
Crown their ſoft Labours, and their Nuptials grace; 
Who, like their Mother, beautiful, and fair, 

Their Father's Strength, and feather'd Pinions ſhare: 

Yet theſe, at firſt, were wanting, as 'tis ſaid, 

And after, as they grew, their Shoulders ond. 

Zethes and Calais, the pretty Twins, 

Remain'd unfledg d, while ſmooth their beardleſs Chins; 
But when, in Time, the budding ſilver Down 

Shaded their Face, and on their Cheeks was grown, 
Two ſprouting W ings upon their Shoulders ſprung, 
Like thoſe in Birds, that veil the callow Young. 

Then, as their Age advanc'd, and they began 

From greener Youth to ripen into Man, 

With Jaſon's Argonauts they croſs'd the Seas, 

- Embark'd in queſt of the fam d Golden Fleece; 

There, with the reſt, the firſt frail Veſlel try'd, 

And boldly yentur'd on the ſwelling Tide. l 


The End of the Sixth Book. 
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5 O O K VII. 


Tranſlated by Mr. Tars and Mr. STONESTHERT, 


The gn Map and aso. * { 


TT H E Argonauts now e d the foaraing Tila; 

| ! : And to Arcadia s Shore their Courſe apphy d; 

= Be VV here ſightleſs Phinexs ſpent his Age in Grief, 

— But Boreas. Sons engage in his Relief; | 

And thoſe unwelcome Gueſts, 'the odious Race 

Of Harpyes, from the Monarch's Table chaſe. 

With Jaſon then they greater Toils ſuſtain, 

And Phaſi ſlimy Banks at laſt they gain. 

Here boldly they demand the Golden Prize 

Of Sythia's King, who ſternly thus replies 

That mighty Labours they muſt firſt o ercome, 

Or ſail their Argo thence unfreighted home. 

Mean while Medea, ſeiz d with fierce Deſire, 

By Reafon ſtrives to quench the raging Fire; 

But ſtrives in vain ! Some God (ſhe ſaid) withltands, 

And Reaſon's baffl d Council countermands. Toll. 
Iii ab. 
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What unſeen Pow'r does this Diſorder "= 
'Tis Love, -— at leaſt tis like u hat Men call Love. 
Elſe wherefore ſhou'd the King's Commands appear 
To me too hard: But ſo indeed they are. Ke U 
W hy ſhou'd I for a Stranger fear, leſt he 

Shou'd periſh, whom I did but lately ſee? 

His Death, or Safety, what are they to me? 

Wretch, from thy Virgin-Breaſt this Flame expel, 
And ſoon ---- Oh cou'd I, all wou'd then be well! 
But Love, reſiſtleſs Love, my Soul invades ; 
Diſcretion this, Affection that perſwades. 

I ſee the Right, and I approve it too, 

Condemn the Wrong, . and yet the Wrong purſue. 
Why, Royal Maid, ſhou'dſt thou deſire to wed 

A Wanderer, and court a foreign Bed! | 
Thy native Land, tho' barb'rous, can preſent 

A Bridegroom worth a Royal Bride's Conſent : 

And whether this Advent rer lives or dies, 

In Fate and Fortune's fickle Pleaſure lies. 

Yet may he live! for to the Pow'rs above, 

A Virgin, led by no Impulſe of Love, 

So juſt a Suit may, for the Guiltleſs, move. 

W hom wou'd not Faſor's Valour, Youth, and Blood 
Invite? or cou'd theſe Merits be withſtood, 

At leaſt his charming Perſon muſt encline 

The hardeſt Heart Im ſure tis ſo with mine! 

Yet, if I help him not, the flaming Breath 

Of Bulls, and Earth-born Foes muſt be his Death. 
Or, ſhould he through theſe Dangets force his way, 
At laſt he muſt be made the Dragon's Prey. 

If no Remorſe for ſuch Diſtreſs IT feel, 

I am a Tigreſs, and my Breaſt is Steel. 


— 
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Why do I ſcruple then to ſee him ſlain, 
And with the tragick Scene my Eyes prophane ? 
My Magick's Art employ, not to aſſwage 

The Salvages, but to enflame their Rage? 

His Earth-born Foes to fiercer Fury move, 

And acceſſary to his Murder prove: 

The Gods forbid -— But Pray rs are idle Breath, 
When Action only can prevent his Death. 

Shall I betray my Father and the State, 

To intercept a rambling Hero's Fate ; 

Who may fail off next Hour, and ſav'd from Harms 
By my Aſſiſtance, bleſs another's Arms? 
Whilſt I, not only of my Hopes bereft, 

But to unpity'd Puniſhment am left. 

If he is falſe, let the Ingrateful bleed! 

But no ſuch Symptom in his Looks I read. 
Nature wou'd ne er have layiſh'd ſo much Grace 
Upon his Perſon, if his Soul were baſe. 
Beſides, he firſt ſhall plight his Faith, and ſwear 
By all the Gods; what therefore can'ſt thou fear? 
Medea haſte, from Danger ſet him free, 

Faſon ſhall thy eternal Debtor be. 

And thou, his Queen, with Sov'raign State enſtall'd, 
By Grecian Dames the Kind Preſerver call'd. 

Hence idle Dreams, by Loye-ſick Fancy bred! 
Wilt thou, Medes, by vain Wiſhes led, 

To Siſter, Brother, Father bid adieu? 

Forſake thy Country's Gods, and Country too? 
My Father's harſh, my Brother but a Child, 

My Siſter rivals me, my Country's wild; 

And for it's Gods, the greateſt of em all 
Inſpires my Breaſt, and Iobey his Call. 
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That great Endearments I forſake, is true 
But greater far the Hopes that I purſu e: | 
The Pride of having fav'd the Youths of Greece, 
(Each Life more precious than our Golden Fleece; 
A nobler Soil by me ſhall be poſſeſt, 
I ſhall ſee Towns with Arts and Manners bleſt 
And, what I prize above the World beſide, Ic 
Enjoy my Faſon--- and when once his Bride, 
Be more than Mortal, and to Gods ally'd. 
They talk of Hazards I muſt firſt ſuſtain, 
Of floating Iſlands juſtling in the Main; 
Our tender Barque expos d to dreadful Shocks 
Of fierce Charybdis Gulf, and Silas Rocks, 
Where breaking Waves in whirling Eddies rowl, 
And rav'nous Dogs that in deep Caverns howl: 
Amidft theſe Terrors, while I lye poſſeſt 
Of him I love, and lean on Faſor's Breaſt, 
In Tempeſts unconcern'd I will appear, 
Or, only for my Husband's Safety fear. 
Didſt thou ſay Husband? can ſt thou ſo deceive 
Thy ſelf, fond Maid, and thy own Cheat believe? 
In vain thou ſtriv'ſt to varniſh o'er thy Shame, 
And grace thy Guilt with Wedlock's ſacred Name. 
Pull off the coz'ning Maſque, and oh! in time 
Diſcover, and ayoid the fatal Crime. 2 23:98] 
She ceas'd-— the Graces now, with kind Surprize, | 
And Virtue's lovely Train, before her Eyes 
Preſent themſelves, and vanquiſh'd Cupid flies. 

She then retires to Hecare's Shrine, that ſtood 
Far in the Covert of a ſhady Wood: 
She finds the Fury of her Flames aſſwag'd, 
But, ſeeing Faſer there, again they rag d. 
Bluſhes 
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Bluſhes and Palevefa did by turns invade 

Her tender Checks, and ſecret Grief betray d. 

As Fire, that ſleeping under Aſhes lyes, 

Freſh- blown and rouz d, does up in Blazes riſe, 

So flam'd the Virgin's Breaſt ---- 

New kindled by her Lover's ſparkling Eyes. 

For Chance, that Day, had with uncommon Grace 
Adorn'd the lovely Youth, and through his Face 
Diſplay'd an Air ſo pleaſing, as might charm 

A Goddeſs, and a Veſtal's Boſom warm. 

Her raviſh'd Eyes ſurvey him o'er and o'er, 

As ſome gay Wonder never ſeen before; 
Tranſported to the Skies ſhe ſeems to be, 

And thinks ſhe gazes on a Deity. 

But when he ſpoke, and preſt her trembling Hand, 
And did with tender Words her Aid demand, 
With Vows and Oaths to make her ſoon his Bride, 
She wept a Flood of Tears, and thus -reply'd: 
I ſee my Error, yet to Ruin move, 

Nor owe my Fate to Ignorance, but Love: 

Your Life I'll guard, and only crave of you 

To {wear once more — and to your Oath be true. 
He ſwears by Hecate he would all fulfil, 

And by her Grandfather's prophetick Skill, 

By ev'ry thing that doubting Love cou d preſs, 

His preſent Danger, and deſir'd Succeſs. 

She credits him, and kindly does produce 
Enchanted Herbs, and teaches him their uſe ; 
Their myſtick Names and Virtues he admires, 
And with his Booty joyfully retires. 


K k k 


2 r FR" . — 
* 


218 0 ID's META MOR PH OS ES. Book VIL 


The Dragon's Teeth transform'd toMen. 


Impatient for the Wonders of the Day, 
Aurora drives the loyt ring Stars away. | 
Now Mars's Mount the preſſing People fill, 
The Crowd below, the Nobles crown the Hill; 
The King himſelf, high-thron'd above the reſt, 
With Iv'ry Scepter, and in Purple dreſt. 
Forthwith the Braſs-hoof'd Bulls are ſet at large, 
W hoſe furious Noſtrils ſulph'rous Flame diſcharge: 
The blaſted Herbage by their Breath expires ; 
As Forges rumble with exceſſive Fires, 
And Furnaces with fiercer Fury glow, 
When Water on the panting Maſs ye throw; 
With ſuch a Noiſe, from their Convullive Breaſt, 
Thro' bellowing Throats, the ſtruggling Vapour preſt. 
Yet Jaſon marches up without Concern, 
While on th' advent rous Youth the Monſters turn 
Their glaring Eyes, and, eager to engage, 
Brandiſh their:Steel-tipt Horns in threat ning Rage: 
With brazen Hoofs they beat the Ground, and choak 
The ambient Air with Clouds of Duſt and Smoak: 
Each gazing Gr.cian for his Champion ſhakes, 
While bold Advances he ſecurely makes | 
Thro' ſindging Blaſts; ſuch Wonders Magick Art 
Can work, when Love conſpires, and plays his Part. 
The paſſive Savages like Statues ſtand, ro 
While he their Dew-laps ſtroaks with ſoothing Hand; 
To unknown Yoaks their brawny Necks they yield, 
And, like tame Oxen, plow the wond'ring Field. 
The Colchians ſtare ; the Grecians ſhout, and raiſe 
Their Champion's Courage with inſpiring Praiſe. 


hs 
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Embolden'd now, on freſh Attempts he goes, 
With Serpent's Teeth the fertile Furrows ſows; 
The Glebe, fermenting with inchanted Juice, 
Makes the Snake's Teeth a human Crop produce. 
For as an Infant, Pris'ner to the Womb, 
Contented fleeps, till to Perfection come, 

Then does his Cell's obſcure Confinement ſcorn, 
He toſſes, throbs, and preſſes to be born; 

So from the lab'ring Earth no ſingle Birth, 

But a whole Troop of luſty Youths ruſh forth; 
And, what's more ſtrange, with Martial Fury warm'd, 
And for Encounter all compleatly amd, 

In Rank and File, as they were ſow'd, they ſtand, 
Impatient for the Signal of Command. 

No Foe but the Ænonian Youth appears 

At him they level their Steel-pointed Spears; 
His frighted Friends, who triumph'd juſt before, 
With Peals of Sighs his deſp'rate Caſe deplore: - 
And where ſuch hardy Warriors are afraid, 
What muſt the tender and enamour'd Maid? 
Her Spirits fink, the Blood her Check forſook; 
She fears, who for his Safety undertook : 

She knew the Vertue of the Spells ſhe gave, 

She knew their Force, and knew her Lover brave; 
But what's a ſingle Champion to an Hoſt? 

Yet ſcorning thus to ſee him tamely loſt, 

Her ſtrong Reſerve of ſecret Arts ſhe brings, 

And laſt, her never-failing Song ſhe ſings. 
Wonders enſue; among his gazing Foes 

The maſly Fragment of a Rock he throws; 

This Charm in Civil War engag'd em all; 

By mutual Wounds thoſe Earth- born Brothers fall. 
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The Gr:eks, tranſported with the ſtrange Succeſs, 
Leap from their Seats the Conqu'ror to careſs ; 
Commend, and kiſs, and claſp him in their Arms: 
So would the kind Contriver of the Charms; 
But her, who felt the tendereſt Concern, 

Honour condemns in ſecret Flames to burn; 
Committed to a double Guard of Fame, 

Aw'd by a Virgin's, and a Princeſs Name. 

But Thoughts are free, and Fancy unconfin'd, 
She kiſſes, courts, and hugs him in her Mind; 
To fay'ring Pow'rs her ſilent Thanks ſhe gives, 
By whoſe Indulgence her lov'd Heroe lives. 

One Labour more remains, and, tho' the laſt, 

In Danger far ſurmounting all the paſt; 

That Enterprize by Fates in ſtore was kept, 

To make the Dragon ſleep that never ſlept. 

W hoſe Creſt ſhoots dreadful Luſtre; from his Jaws 
A tripple Tire of forked Stings he draws, 

With Fangs and Wings of a prodigious Size: 

Such was the Guardian of the Golden Prize: 

Yet him, beſprinkled with Zethear Dew, 

The fair Inchantreſs into Slumber threw; 

And then, to fix him, thrice ſhe did repeat 

The Rhyme that makes the raging Winds tetreat; 
In ſtormy Seas can halcyon Seaſons make, 
Turn rapid Streams into a ſtanding Lake; 

While the ſoft Gueſt his drowzy Eye-lids ſeals, 
Th'unguarded Golden Fleece the Stranger ſteals; 
Proud to poſſeſs the Purchaſe of his Toil, 

Proud of his Royal Bride, the richer Spoil ; 

To Sca both Prize and Patroneſs he bore, 

And Lands triumphant on his native Shore. 
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Old Hs 0 N reftor'd to: Touth. 

Zmonian Matrons, who their Abſence mourn'd, 
Rejoyce to ſee their proſp'rous' Sons return d: 

Rich curling Fumes of Incenſe, feaſt the _ 

An Hecatomb of voted Victims dies, 

With gilded Horns, and Garlands on their Head, 

And all the Pomp of Death, to th' Altar led. 
Congratulating Bowls go briskly round, 

Triumphant Shouts in louder Muſick drown'd. 

Amidſt theſe Revels, why that Cloud of Care | 


On Faſor's Brow? (to whom the largeſt Share 

Of Mirth was due) --- His Father was not there. 
Aſon was abſent, once the Young and Brave, 
Now cruſh'd with Years, and bending to the Grave. 
At laſt withdrawn, and by the Crowd unſeen, 
Preſſing her Hand, (with ſtarting Sighs between) 0 
He ſupplicates his kind and skilful Queen. dj 

O Patroneſs! Preſerver of my Life! 

(Dear when my Miſtreſs, and much dearer Wite) 
Your Favours to ſo yaſt a Sum amount, 

Tis paſt the Pow'r of Numbers to recount; 

Or cou'd they be to Computation brought, 

The Hiſtory would a Romance be thought: 

And yet, unleſs you add one Favour more, 

Greater than all that you conferr'd before, 

But not too hard for Love and Magick Skill, 

Your paſt are thrown away, and Jaſens wretched till. 
The Morning of my Life is juſt begun, 

But my declining Father's Race is run; 
From my large Stock retrench the long Arrears, 
And add em to expiring Æſon s Years. - 
1 
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Thus ſpake the gen'rous Youth, and wept the re, 
Mov'd with the Piety of his Requeſt, > 
To his ag d Sire ſuch flial Duty ſhown, "my 
So diff rent from her Treatment of her own; 
But ſtill endeav ring het Remorſe to hide, 
She check d her riſing Sighs, and thus reply d. 

How cou d the Thought of ſuch inhuman Wrong 
Eſcape (faid ſhe) from pious Jans Tongue? 
Does the whole World another Jaſen bear, 

W hoſc Life Meda can to yours prefer ? 

Or cou'd I with ſo dire a Change diſpence, 

| Hecat will never join in that Offence: 

Unjuſt is the Requeſt you make, and I 

In Kindneſs your Petition ſhall deny; 

Yet ſhe that grants not what you do implore, 

Shall yet eſſay to give her Faſo: more; 

Find Means t encreaſe the Stock of ſors Years, 
Without Retrenchment of your Life's Arrears; 
Provided that the Tripple Goddeſs join _ 
A ſtrong Confed rate in my bold Deſign. 71 

Thus was her Enterprize reſolv d; but fill 
Three tedious Nights are wanting to fulfil 
The circling Creſcents of th encreaſing Moon; 
Then, in the Height of her Nocturnal Noon, 

Medea ſteals from Court; her Ankles bare, 
Her Garments cloſely girt, but looſe ber Hair; 
Thus fally'd, like a ſolitary Sprite, 

She traverſes the Terrors of the Night. 

Men, Beaſts, and Birds in foft Repoſe lay charm d, 
No boiſtrous Wind the Mountain-W oods alarm d; 
Nor did thoſe Walks of Love, the Myrtle Trees, 

Of am'rous Zephyr hear the whiſp'ring Breeze; 
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All Elements chain d in unactive Reſt, 

No Senſe but what the twinkling Stars expreſt; 
To them (that only wak d) the tears her Arms, 
And thus commences her myſterious Charms. 

She turn'd her thrice about, as oft ſhe-threw 

On her pale Treſſes the Nocturnal Dew; 

Then yelling thrice a moſt enormous Sound, 

Her bare Knee bended on the flinty Ground, 

O Night (ſaid ſhe) thou Confident and Guide 

Of Secrets, ſuch as Darkneſs ought to hide; 

Ye Stars and Moon, that, when the Sun retites, 
Support his Empire with ſucceeding Fires 
And thou, great Hecar, Friend to my Deſign 

Songs, mutt'ring Spells, your magick Forces join; 
And thou, O Earth, the Magazine that yields \ 
The Midnight Sorcerer Drugs; Skies, Mountains, Fields; 
Ye watr'y Pow'rs of Fountain, Stream, and Lake 

Ye Sylvan Gods, and Gods of Night, awake, : 
And gen'rouſly your Parts in my Adventure take. 

Oft by your Aid ſwift Currents I have led 

Thro' wandring Banks, back to theit Fountain Head; 
Transform'd the Proſpect of the briny Deep, 

Made ſleeping Billows rave, and raving Billows ſleep; 
Made Clouds, or Sunſhine; Tempeſts riſe of fall; 

And ftubborn lawleſs Winds obey my Call: 

With mutter d Words diſarnrd the Vipers Jaw, 

Up by the Roots vaſt Oaks and Rocks cou d draw; 
Make Foreſts dance, and trembling Mountains come, 
Like Malefactors, to receive their Doom; | 
Earth groan, and frighted Ghoſts forſake their Tomb. 
Thee, Cynthia, my reſiſtleſs Rhymes drew down, 

When tinkling Cymbals ſtrove y Voice ts dfow ; 
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Nor ſtronger Titan could their Force ſuſtain, 

In full Career compell d to ſtop his Wain: 

Nor could Auroras Virgin Bluſh ayail, 

With pois'nous Herbs I turn'd her Roſes pale; 

The Fury of the fiery Bulls I broke, 

Their ſtubborn Necks ſubmitting to my Yoke ;. 

And when the Sons of Earth with Fury burn'd, 
Their hoſtile Rage upon themſelves I turn'd ; 

The Brothers made with mutual Wounds to bleed, 
And by their fatal Strife my Lover freed ; 

And, while the Dragon ſlept, to diſtant Greece, 

Thro' cheated Guards, convey'd the Golden Fleece. 
But now to bolder Action I proceed, | 
Of ſuch prevailing Juices now have need, 

That wither'd Years back to their Bloom can bring, | 
And in dead Winter raiſe a ſecond Spring. | 
And you'll pertorm't----—- 

You will; for lo! the Stars, with ſparkling Firs; 
Preſage as bright Succeſs to my Deſires : 

And now another happy Omen {ce ! 

A Chariot drawn by Dragons waits for me. 

With theſe laſt Words ſhe leaps into the Wain, 
Stroaks the Snakes Necks, and ſhakes the Golden Rein; 
That Signal giv'n, they mount her to the Skies, 

And now beneath her fruitful Temp? lies, 

W hoſe Stores ſhe ranſacks, then to Crete ſhe flies; 

There Ofſa, Pelion, Othrys, Pindus, all 

To the fair Raviſher a Booty fall; 

The Tribute of their Verdure ſhe collects, 

Nor proud Ohmpus Height his Plants protects. 

Some by the Roots ſhe plucks; the tender Tops 

Of others with her culling Sickle crops. 
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Nor could the Plunder of the Hills ſuffice, 

Down to the humble Vales and Meads ſhe flies; 

Apidanus, Amphryſus, the next Rape 

Suſtain, nor could Enipeus Banks eſcape; 

Thro' Bzeb?s Marſh, and thro the Border rang d 

Whoſe Paſture Glaucus to a Triton chang d. 
Now the Ninth Day, and Ninth ſucceſſive Night, 

Had wonder d at the reſtleſs Rover's Flight; 

Mean while her Dragons, fed with no Repaſt, 

But her exhaling Simples od'rous Blaſt, 

Their tarniſh'd Scales, and wrinkled Skins had caſt. 

At laſt return'd before her Palace Gate, 

Quitting her Chariot, on the Ground ſhe fate, 

The Sky her only Canopy of State. 

All Converſation with her Sex ſhe fled, 

Shun'd the Careſſes of the Nuptial Bed: 

Two Altars next of graſſy Turf ſhe rears, * 

This Hecat's Name, that Touths Inſcription bears; 


With Foreſt-Boughs, and Vervain theſe ſhe crown'd; 


Then delves a double Trench in lower Ground, 
And ſticks a black-fleec'd Ram, that ready ſtood, 
And drench'd the Ditches with devoted Blood: 


With myſtick Murmurs to compleat the Charm, 


New Wine ſhe pours, and Milk from th' Udder warm, | 


And ſubterranean Deities alarm. 

To the ſtern King of Ghoſts ſhe next apply'd, 
And gentle Proſerpine, his raviſh'd Bride, 

That for old Æſon with the Laws of Fate 


They would diſpenſe, and lengthen his ſhort Date; 


Thus with repeated Pray'rs ſhe long aſſails 
Th' Infernal Tyrant, and at laſt prevails; 
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Then calls to have decrepit Æſon brought, 
And ſtupifies him with a ſleeping Draught; 
On Earth his Body, like a Corpſe, extends, 
Then charges Jaſen and his waiting Friends 
To quit the Place, that no unhallow'd Eye 
Into her Art's forbidden Secrets pry. 

This done, th' Inchantreſs, with her Locks unbound, 
About her Altars trips a frantick Round; 

Piece-meal the conſecrated Wood ſhe ſplits, 

And dips the Splinters in the bloody Pits, 

Then hurls em on the Piles; the ſleeping Sire 

She luſtrates thrice, with Sulphur, Water, Fire. 

In a large Cauldron now the Med'cine boils, 
Compounded of her late collected Spoils, 
Blending into the Meſh the various Pow'rs 
Of Wonder-working Juices, Roots, and Flow'rs; 
With Gems i'th' Eaſtern Ocean's Cell refin'd, 

And ſuch as ebbing Tides had left behind ; 

To them the Midnight's pearly Dew ſhe flings, 

A Screetch-Owl's Carcaſs, and ill boding Wings; 
Nor could the Wizard Wolf's warm Entrails ſcape, 
(That Wolf who counterfeits a Human Shape.) 
Then, from the Bottom of her conj'ring Bag, 
Snakes Skins, and Liver of a long: liv d Stag; 

Laſt a Crow's Head to ſuch an Age arriy'd, 

That he had now nine Centuries ſurviv'd; 

Theſe, and with theſe a thouſand more that grew 
In ſundry Soils, into her Pot ſhe threw ; 

Then with a wither d Olive-Bough ſhe rakes 

The bubling Broth; the Bough freſh Verdure takes; 
Green Leaves at firſt the periſh'd Plant ſurround. 


Which the next Minute with ripe Fruit were crown'd. 
Y | ; | 
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The foaming Juices now the Brink o'er-ſwell; 
The barren Heath, where-e'er the Liquor fell, 
Sprang out with vernal Graſs, and all the Pride 
Of blooming May-—- W hen this Medea ſpy'd, 
She cuts her Patient's Throat; th'exhaufted Blood 
Recruiting with her new enchanted Flood ; 
While at his Mouth, and thro' his op'ning Wound, 
A double Inlet her Infuſion found ; 
His feeble Frame reſumes a youthful Air, 
A gloſſy Brown his hoary Beard and Hair. 
The meager Paleneſs from his Aſpect fled, 
And in its Room ſprang up a florid Red; 
Thro' all his Limbs a youthful Vigour flies, 7 
His empty d Art ries ſwell with freſh Supplies, 0 
Gazing Spectators ſcarce believe their Eyes. 
But ſor is the moſt ſurpriz d, to find 
A happy Change in Body, and in Mind; 
In Senſe and Conſtitution the ſame Man, 
As when his Fortieth active Year began. 
Bacchus, who from the Clouds this W onder view 'd, _ 


Medea's Method inſtantly purſu d, 
And his indulgent Nurſe's Youth renew'd. 


The Death of PELIAS. 


Thus far obliging Love employ'd her Art, 

But now Revenge muſt act a tragick Part; 
Medea feigns a mortal Quarrel bred 

Betwixt her, and the Partner of her Bed; 
On this Pretence to Pelias Court ſhe flies, 
Who languiſhing with Age and Sickneſs lies : 
His innocent Daughters, with inveigling Wiles, 
And well-difſembled Friendſhip, ſhe beguiles: 
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The ſtrange Archieyements of . Art ſhe tells, 
With Aſens Cure, and long on that ſhe dwells; 
Till them to firm Perſwaſion ſhe has won, 

The ſame for their old Father may be done: 
For him they court her to employ her Skill, 
And put upon the Cure what Price {he will. 

At firſt ſhe's mute, and with a grave Pretence 
Of Difficulty, holds 'em in Suſpenſe; 
Then promiſes, and bids 'em, from the Fold 
Chuſe out a Ram, the moſt infirm and old; 
That ſo by Fact their Doubts may be remoy'd, 
And firſt, on him, the Operation proy'd. 

A wreath-hotn'd Ram is brought, ſo far o'er-grown 
With Years, his Age was to that Age unknown; 
OF Senſe too dull the piercing Point to feel, 

And ſcarce ſufficient Blood to ſtain the Steel. 

His Carcaſs ſhe into a Cauldron threw, 

With Drugs whoſe vital Qualities ſhe knew; 

His Limbs grow leſs, he caſts his Horns and Years, 
And tender Bleatings ſtrike their wondring Ears. 
Then inſtantly leaps forth a frisking Lamb, 

That ſeeks (too young to graze) a ſuckling Dam. 
The Siſters, thus confirm'd with the Succeſs, 

Her Promiſe with renew'd Entreaty preſs ; 

To countenance the Cheat, three Nights and Days 
Before Experiment th Inchantreſs ſtays; 

Then into limpid Water, from the Springs, 
Weeds, and Ingredients of no Force ſhe flings; 
With antique Ceremonies for Pretence, 

And rambling Rhymes without a Word of Senſe. 

Mean while the King with all his Guards lay bound, 


In Magick Sleep, ſcarce that of Death ſo ſound; 
The 
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The — now are by the Sotc'reſs led 

Into his Chamber, and ſutround his Bed. 

Your Father's Health's concern'd, and can ye ſtay? 

Unnat'ral Nymphs, why this unkind Delay! 

Unſheath your Swords, diſmifs his lifeleſs Blood, 

And Ill recruit it with a vital Flood: 

Your Father's Life and Health is in your Hand, 

And can ye thus like idle Gazers ſtand 

Unleſs you are of common Senſe bereft, 

If yet one Spark of Piety is left, 

Diſpatch a Father's Cure, and diſengage: 

The Monarch from his toilſome Load of Age: 

Come — drench your Weapons in his putrid Gore, 

T is Charity to wound, when Wounding will reſtore. 

Thus urg d, the poor deluded Maids proceed, 

Betray'd by Zeal, to an inhumane Deed, ; 

And, in Compaſlion, make a Father bleed. 

Yes, {he who had the kindeſt, tend'reſt Heart, 

Is foremoſt to perform the bloody Part. 
Yet, tho to act the Butchery betray d, 

They could not bear to ſee the Wounds they made; 

With Looks ayerted, backward they advance, 

Then ſtrike, and ſtab, and leave the Blows to Chance. 
Waking in Conſternation, he eſſays 

(Weltring in Blood) his feeble Arms to raiſe: 

Environ'd with ſo many Swords—--from whence 

This barb'rous Uſage? what is my Offence ? 

W hat fatal Fury, what infernal Charm, 

Gainſt a kind Father does his Daughters arm? 5 5 : 

Hearing his Voice, as Thunder-ſtruck, they ſtopt, 

Their Reſolution, and their Weapons dropt: 
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Medea then the mortal Blow beſtows, | 
And that perform'd, the tragick Scene to doll 


Then, dreading the Revenge that muſt enſue, 
High mounted on her Dragon-Coach ſhe flew; 
And in her ſtately Progreſs thro' the Skies, 

Beneath her ſhady Pelion firſt ſhe ſpies, 

With O:hrys, that above the Clouds did rife ; 

With skilful Chiron's Cave, and neighb'ring Ground, 
For old Cerambus ſtrange Eſcape renown'd, 

By Nymphs deliver d when the World was drown d; 
Who him with unexpected Wings ſupply'd, 

When delug'd Hills a ſafe Retreat deny'd. 

Zolian Pitane on her Left Hand 

She ſaw, and there the ſtatu'd Dragon ſtand; 

With Idas Grove, where Bacchus, to diſguiſe 

His Son's bold Theft, and to ſecure the Prize, 
Made the ſtoln Steer a Stag to repreſent ; 

Cocytus Father's ſandy Monument; 

And Fields that held the murder'd Sire's Remains, 
Where howling Mera frights the ſtartled Plains. 
Euryphilus high Town, with Tow'rs defac'd 

By Hercules, and Matrons more diſgrac'd 

With ſprouting Horns, in ſignal Puniſhment, 
From Juno, or reſenting Venus ſent. 

Then Rhodes, which Phebus did ſo dearly prize, 
And Jove no leſs ſeverely did chaſtize ; 

For he the Wizzard Native's pois'ning Sight, 

That us'd the Farmer's hopeful Crops to blight, 

In Rage oerwhelm'd with everlaſting Night. 
Cartheia's ancient Walls come next in view, 

Where once the Sire almoſt a Statue grew 
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His Corpſe into the boiling Cauldron throws. 
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i With Wonder, which a ſtrange Event did move; 

His Daughter turn'd into a Turtle-Dove. 

Then Fhrie's Lake, and Temp?'s Field o er- ran, 
Fam'd for the Boy who there became a Swan; 

For there enamour'd Phyllizs, like a Slave, 
Perform'd what Tasks his Paramour would crave. 
For Preſents he had Mountain-Vulrures caught, 

And from the Deſart a tame Lion brought; 

Then a wild Bull commanded to ſubdue, 

The conquer d Savage by the Horns he drew; 
But, mock'd ſo oft, the Treatment he diſdains, 
And from the craving Boy this Prize detains. 
Then thus in Choller the reſenting Lad; 

Won't you deliver him? You'll wiſh you had; 

Nor ſooner ſaid, but, in a peeviſh Mood, 

Leapt from the Precipice on which he ſtood: 

The Standers-by were ſtruck with freſh Surprize, 

Inſtead of falling, to behold him riſe 

A ſnowy Swan, and ſoaring to the Skies. 

But dearly the raſh Prank his Mother coſt, 

Who ignorantly gave her Son for loſt; 

For his Misfortune wept, till ſhe became 

A Lake, and ſtill renown'd with Hhrie's Name. 

Thence to Latonas Ifle, where once were ſeen, 

Transform'd to Birds, a Monarch, and his Queen. 

Far off ſhe ſaw how old Cephiſus mourn'd 

His Son, into a Seele by Phebus turn'd; 

And where, aſtoniſh'd at a ſtranger Sight, 

Eumelus gaz d on his wing d Daughter's Flight. 
Atolian Pleuron ſhe did next ſutvey, 5 


W here Sons a Mother's Murder did eſſay, 
But ſudden Plumes the Matron bore away. 
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On her Right Hand, Cyllene, a fair Soil, 
Fair, till Menephron there the beauteous Hill! 0 
Attempted with fowl Inceſt to defile. 0h ö 
Her harneſs'd Dragons now direct ſhe drives 
For Corinth, and at Corinth ſhe arrives; | 
W here, if what old Tradition tells, be true, 
In former Ages Men from Muſhrooms grew. 
But here Medea finds, her Bed ſupply'd, 
During her Abſence, by another Bride; 
And hopeleſs to recover her loſt Game, 
She ſets both Bride and Palace in a Flame. 
Nor could a Rival's Death her Wrath aſſwage, 
Nor ſtopt at Creons Family her Rage; 
She murders her own Infants, in Deſpight 
To faithleſs n, and in Faſor's Sight; 
Yet cer his Sword could reach her, up ſhe ſprings, 
Securely mounted on her Dragons Wings. 


The Story of Aczvus 


From hence to Athens ſhe directs her Flight, 
W here Phineus, ſo renown'd for doing Right; 
Where Periphas, and Polyphemon's Neece, 
Soaring with ſudden Plumes, amaz'd the Towns of Greece. 
Here Ægeus ſo engaging ſhe addreſt, 
That firſt he treats her like a Royal Gueſt; 
Then takes the Sorc'reſs for his wedded Wife; 
The only Blemiſh of his prudent Life. 
Mean while his Son, from Actions of 1 2 
Arrives at Court, but to his Sire unknown. 
Medea, to diſpatch a dang rous Heir, 
(She knew him) did a pois nous Draught prepare; 
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Drawn from a Drug, was long reſerv d in ſtore 
For deſp rate Uſes, from the Syrhian Shore; 
That from the Ecſydnæan Monſter's Jaws 
Deriv'd it's Origin, and this the Cauſe. 
Thro' a dark Cave a craggy Paſſage lies; 
To ours aſcending from the nether Skies; q 
. Thro' which, by Strength of Hand, Alcides drew 


Chain d Cerberus, who lagg'd, and reſtive grew, 

With his blear d Eyes our brighter Day to view. 

Thrice he repeated his enormous Yell, | 

With which he ſcares the Ghoſts, and ſtartles Hell; 

At laſt outragious (tho' compell'd to yield) 

He ſheds his Foam in Fury on the Field; 

Which, with its own, and Rankneſs of the Ground, 

Produc'd a Weed, by Sorcerers renown d, | 

The ſtrongeſt Conſtitution to confound ; 

Call'd Aconite, becauſe it can unlock 

All Bars, and force its Paſſage thro' a Rock. 
The pious Father, by her Wheedles won, 

Preſents this deadly Potion to his Son; | 

Who, with the ſame Aſſurance takes the Cup, 

And to the Monarch's Health had drank it up, 

But in the very Inſtant he apply d 

The Goblet to his Lips, old Ægeus ſpy'd _ 

The IVry-hilted Sword that grac'd his Side. 

That certain Signal of his Son he knew, 

And ſnacht the Bowl away ; the Sword he drew, 

Reſolv'd, for ſuch a Son's endanger d Life, 

To ſacrifice the moſt perfidious Wife. 

Revenge is ſwift, but her more active Charms 

A Wbirl-wind rais'd, that ſnatch'd her from his Arms. 
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While conjur d Clouds their battled Senſe. ſutprire, 
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And thro' the Hurricane triumphant flies. 
The gen rous King, \altho' oerioy'd to a 1 
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The Miſchief by his treach rous Queen defigh'd; Sho 
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She vaniſhes from cheir deluded) Eyes, 


His Son was ſafe, yet bearing ſtill in mind 


The Horrour of the Deed, and then how near 

The Danger drew, he ſtands congeal'd with Fear. 

But ſoon that Fear into Devotion turns, . 

With grateful Incenſe ev'ry Altar burns; 

Proud Victims! and unconſcious of their Fate, 

Stalk to the Temple, there to die in ſtate. 

In Athens never had a Day been found 

For Mirth, like that grand Feſtival, renoun'd. 

Promiſcuouſly the Peers and People dine, 

Promiſcuouſly their thankful Voices join, 

In Songs of Wit, ſublim'd by ſpritely Wine. 

To liſt'ning Spheres their joint Applauſe they raiſe, 

And thus reſound their matchleſs Theſeus' Praiſe. 
Great Theſeus ! Thee the Marathonian Plain 

Admires, and wears with Pride the noble Stain 


Of the dire Monfter's Blood, by valiant Theſeus lain. 


That now Cromyor's Swains in Safety ſow, 
And reap their fertile Field, to Thee they owe. 
By Thee th' infeſted Epidaurian Coaſt 


Was clear'd, and now can a free Commerce boaſt... 


The Traveller his Journey can purſue, 

With Pleaſure the late dreaded Valley view, 

And cry, Here Theſes the grand Robber flew. 
 Cephyſus Flood cries to his reſeu d Shore, 


The mercileſs Procruftes is no more. 
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In Peace, Ella, Cerer Rites wenew, HD n li! 
Since Theſeus Sword the fierce Cxyos flew. II {tt 
By him the Tort rer Sinis was deſttoy d, * 5 
Of Strength (but Strength to bath rous uſe pepe) 
That Tops of talleſt Pines to Earth could bend, 
And thus in Pieces wretched Gaptives rend. 
Inhuman Scyro now has breath'd his laſt, 
And now Alcathoe's\Road's ſecurely paſt ; 
By Theſeus lain, and thrown into the Deep: 
But Earth nor Sea his ſcattet d Bones wou'd keep, 
Which, after floating long, a Rock became, 

Still infamous with SHyren's hated Name. 

When Fame to count thy Acts and Yeats proceeds, 
Thy Years appear but Cyphers to thy Deeds. 
For Thee, braye Youth, as for our Common-wealth, 
We pray; and drink, in yours, the Publick Health. 
Your Praiſe the Senate and Plebeians ſing, 

With your lov'd Name the Court and Cottage ring, 
You make our Shepherds and out Sailors glad, 

And not a Houſe in this vaſt City's ſad. 

But mortal Bliſs will never come ſincere, 
Pleaſure may lead, but Grief brings up the Rear; 
While for his Son's Arrival, rey'ling Joy 
genus and all his Subjects does employ ; 

While they for only coſtly Feaſts prepare, 

His neighb'ring Monarch, Minos, threatens War: 
Weak in Land-Forces, nor by Sea more ſtrong, 
But pow'rful in a deep reſented Wrong 

For a Son's Murder, arm'd with pious Rage; 

Yet prudently, before he would engage; 

To raiſe Auxiliaries refolv'd to ſail, 

And with the pow'rful Princes to prevail. 
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Firſt 1 privy proud Alypalea gains, 8 88 
By Preſents that, and this by Threats obtain? 
Low Myconò, Cymolus, chalky Soil, | 
Tall Cythnos, Syros, flat Seriphos' Iſle; 8. 20 
Paros, with Marble Cliffs afar diſplay d; 
Impregnable Sithonia; yet betray d 
To a weak Foe by a Gold- admiring Maid. 
Who, chang d into a Daw of ſable Hue, 
Still hoards up Gold, and hides it from the View. 

But as theſe Iſlands chearfully combine, 
Others refuſe t embark in his Deſign. 
Now Leftward with an eaſy Sail he bore, 
And proſp'rous Paſſage to OEnpia's Shore; 


OEnopia once, but now. Agiva.call'd,.. .... .:... 
And with his Royal Mother's Name inſtall 4 


By &acus, under whoſe Reign did ſpring 
The Myrmidons, and now their reigning King. 

Down to the Port, amidſt the Rabble, run 
The Princes of the Blood; with Tela mon, 
Peleus the next, and Phocus the third Son: 

Then #acus, altho' oppreſt with Vears, 
To ask the Cauſe of their Approach appears. 

That Queſtion does the Groſſian's Grief renew, 
And Sighs from his afflicted Boſom drew; 

Yet after a ſhort ſolemn Reſpite made, 
The Ruler of the hundred Cities ſaid; 

Aſſiſt our Arms, rais'd for a murder d Son, 
In this religious War no Riſque you'll run: 
Revenge the Dead for who refuſe to give 
Reſt to their Urns, unworthy are to live. 

What you requeſt, thus Iaæus replies, 

Not I, but Truth and common Faith denies; 
Athens and we have long been {ſworn Allies: 
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Our Leagues are fix d, confed' rate are our Powers, 
And who declare themſelves Their Foes, are Ours. 
Minos rejoins, Your League ſhall dearly coſt; 
(Yet, mindful how much ſafer 'twas to boaſt, 
Than there to waſte his Forces and his Fame, 
Before in Field with his grand Foe he came) 
Parts without Blows . Nor long had left the Shore, 
Fer into Port another Navy bore, 
With Cephalus, and all his jolly Crew; 
Th' #acides their old Acquaintance knew: 
The Princes bid him welcome, and in State 
Conduct the Heroe to their Palace Gate; 
Who ent'ring, ſeem'd the charming Mein to wear, 
As when in Youth he paid his Viſit there. 
In his Right Hand an Olive-branch he holds, 
And, Salutation paſt, the Chief unfolds 
His Embaſly from the Athenian State, 
Their mutual Friendſhip, Leagues of ancient Date; 
Their common Danger, ev'ry thing cou'd wake 
Concern, and his Addreſs ſucceſsful make: 
Strength'ning his Plea with all the Charms of Senſe, 
And thoſe, with all the Charms of Eloquence. 
Then thus the King: Like Suiters do you ſtand - 
For that Aſſiſtance which you may command? 
Athenians, all our liſted Forces uſe, 
(They're ſuch as no bold Service will refuſe ;) 
And when y'ave drawn them off, the Gods be prais'd, 
Freſh Legions can within our Iſle be rais'd: 
So ſtock d with People, that we can prepare 
Both for domeſtick, and for diſtant War, 
Ours, or our Friends Inſulters to chaſtize. 
Long may ye flouriſh thus, the Prince replies. 


Ppp 


„ Q Ü I ae als we, ae to 


— p wo 


2 —— — co 


235 "oo V 1 D's MaTAMORPHOS BS Boos VII. 


Strange Tranſport ſeiz'd me as I paſs d — 92 3 wa 
To meet ſo many Troops, and all ſo youngg 
As if your Army did of Twins conſiſt: 


Yet amongſt them my late Acquaintance miſs d- 

Ev'n all that to your Palace did reſor rt, 

W hen firſt you entertain d me at your Court: 

And cannot gueſs the Cauſe from whence cou d ſpring 

So vaſt a Change Then thus the ſighing King: 
Illuſtrious Gueſt, to my ſtrange Tale attend. 

Of ſad Beginning, but a joyful End: | 

The whole to a vaſt Hiſtory wou'd ſwell, 

I ſhall but half, and that confus'dly, tell. 

That Race whom ſo deſery'dly you admir'd, 


Are all into their ſilent Tombs retir d- 


They fell; and falling, how they ſhook my State, 
Thought may . but Words can ne er relate. 


The Story of Ants chang” 4 to Men. 


By Mr. STONESTREET. 


A dreadful Plague from angry Juno came, 
To ſcourge the Land that bore her Rival's Name; 
Before her fatal Anger was reveal' d, 0 
And teeming Malice lay as yet conceald, 
All Remedies we try, all Med'cines uſe, e 
Which Nature cou d ſupply, or Art produce 
Th'unconquer'd Foe derides the vain Deſign, 


And Art and Nature-foil'd, declare the Cauſe Divine. 


At firſt we only felt th' oppreffive Weight | 
Of gloomy Clouds, then teeming with our Fate, © 


And lab'ring to diſcharge unactive Heat: 


/ 
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With deadly Blaſts the fatal-Somb-wird blew, 
Infected all the Air, and poiſon d as it fle. 
Our Fountains too a dire Infection yield 
For Crowds of Vipers creep along the Field, 
And with polluted Gore, and baneful Steams, 
Taint all the Lakes, and venom all the Streams. 
The young Diſeaſe with milder Force began, 
And rag d on Birds and Beaſts, excuſing Man. 
The lab' ring Oxen fall before the Plow, 
Th' unhappy Plow- men ſtare, and wonder how: 
The tabid Sheep, with ſickly Bleatings, pines; 
Its Wooll decreaſing, as its Strength declines: 
The warlike Steed, by inward Foes compell'd, 
Neglects his Honours, and deſerts the Field; 
Unnery'd and languid, ſeeks a baſe Retreat, 
And at the Manger groans, but with'd a nobler Fate: 
The Stags forget their Speed, the Boats their Rage, 
Nor can the Bears the ſtronger Herds engage: 
A gen ral Faintneſs does invade em all, 
And in the Woods and Fields neomiſtubiiſty they fall. 
The Air receives the Stench, and (ſtrange to ſay) 
The rav'nous Birds and Beafts avoid the Prey : 
Th' offenſive Bodies rot upon the Ground, 
And ſpread the dire Contagion all around. 
But now the Plague, grown to a larger Size, 
Riots on Man, and ſcortis a meaner Prize. 
Inteſtine Heats begin the Civil War, ar 1284 
And Fluſhings firſt the latent Flame declare, nit) © 


But e're Neander Changes kn r-, __ 


And Breath inſpir d, which ſeem'd like fiery Air. 


Their black dry Tongues are {welld, and ſcarce can move, 
And ſhort thick Sighs from panting Lungs are drove. 
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They gape for Air, with flatt ring Hopes t — . A 


Their raging Flames, but that augments their Heat. 
No Bed, no Coy'ring can the Wretches bear, 
But on the Ground, expos d to open Air, 7 
They lye, and hope to find a pleaſing Coolneſs there. 


The ſuff' ring Earth, with that Oppreſſion curſt, 


Returns the Heat which they imparted firſt. 

In vain Phyſicians would beſtow their Aid, 
Vain all their Art, and uſeleſs all their Trade; 
And they, ev'n they, who fleeting Life recall, 
Feel the ſame Pow'rs, and undiſtinguiſh'd fall. 

If any proves ſo daring to attend 

His ſick Companion, or his datling Friend, 

Th' officious Wretch ſucks in contagious Breath, 
And with his Friend does ſympathize in Death. - 

And now the Care and Hopes of Life are paſt, 
They pleaſe their Fancies, and indulge their Taſte; | 
At Brooks and Streams, regardleſs of their Shame, 
Each Sex, promiſcuous, ſtrives to quench their Flame ; 
Nor do they ſtrive in vain to quench it there, | 
For Thirſt and Life at once extinguiſh'd are. 

Thus in the Brooks the dying Bodies ſink, 
But heedleſs ſtill the raſh Survivors drink. 
So much uneaſy Down the W retches hate, 
They fly their Beds to ſtruggle with their Fate; 
But if decaying Strength forbids to riſe, 
The Victim crawls and rouls, till on the Ground he lies. 
Each ſhuns his Bed, as each wou'd ſnun his Tomb, 
And thinks th Infection only lodg'd at home. 

Here one, with fainting ſteps, does ſlowly creep 

Oer Heaps of Dead, and ſtraight augments a Heap; 
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Another; while 19s Strength and Tongue prevail'd, 
Bewails his Friend, and falls himſelf bewail d: H 
This with imploring Looks ſutveys the Skies, 1 
The laſt deat Office of his cloſing Eyes, 28.1 Cl 5 
But finds the Heav'ns implacable, and dies. 
What now, ah! what employ'd my troubled Mind? 
But only Hopes my Subjects Fate to find. | 
What Place ſoe et my weeping Eyes ſurvey, - 
There in lamented Heaps the Vulgar lay ; 
As Acorns ſcatter when the Winds prevail, 
Or mellow Fruit from ſhaken Branches fall." 
You ſee that Dome which rears its 2 0 s high: 
'Tis ſacted to the Monarch of the Sky: 
How many there, with-unregarded Tears, 
And fruitleſs Vows, ſent up'fucceſsle(s _ IN 
There Fathers for expiring: Sons implord, 
And there the Wife bewail'd her gaſping Lbrd; | 
With pious Off rings they d appeaſe the Skies, = 


But they, ere yet th attoning Vapours rile, ' 
Before the Altars fall, themſelves a Sacrifice : 
They fall, white yet their Hands the Gams contain, 
The Gums ſurviving, but their Off vers lain. 
The deſtin d Ox, with holy Garlands crown'd, 
Prevents the Blow, and feels an unexpected Wound: 
When I my ſelf -anvok'd che Pois Divine, 
Io drive the fatal Peft from Me and Mine; 
When now the Prieſt with Hands uplifted ſtood, 
Prepar d to ſtrxe, and ſhed the facred Blood, | 
The Gods themſelves the mortal Ste beſtow, © 
The Victim falls, but They impart the Blow: 
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Scarce was the Knife with) the' pale Pilrp ls Bind; 1 
And no Preſages cod be then Weit 6 296 10 04 


From putrid Entrails, Whete th Infection teignd“ 10 
Death ſtalk d atound wich ſuch reſiſtleſs Sway, ©" 9181; 


0 


The Temples of the Gods his Force n 
And Suppliants feel his Stroke while yet they pray. 
Go now, ſaid he, your Deities implore 

For fruitleſs Aid, for I defie their Po- r. 


Then with a curſt malicious Joy ſurvey d 
The very Altars, ſtain'd with Trophies of the Dead 


The reſt grown mad, and frantick with Deſpair, 
Urge their on Fate, and ſo prevent the Fear. 
Strange Madneſs, that, when Death purſu'd ſo faſt, 
T anticipate the Blow with impious Haſte. 

No decent Honour to their Urns are paid, 

Nor cou'd the Graves receive the num'rous Dead; 
For, or they lay unbury'd on the Ground, 
Or unadorn'd a needy Fun ral found: 

All Rev'rence paſt, the fainting Wretches fight I 
For Fun'ral Piles which were another's Right.. 

Unmourn'd they fall, for who ſurvivd to mourn? 
And Sires and Mothers unlamented burn: 
Parents and Sons ſuſtain an equal Fate, 

And wand'ring Ghoſts their kindred Shadows meet 
The Dead a larger Space of Ground require, 
Nor are the Trees ſufficient for the Fire. 

Deſpairing under Grief's oppreſſive Weight, 

And ſunk by theſe tempeſtuous Blaſts of F ate, h 
O Jove, ſaid I, if common Fame ſays true, 4 
If e er 5 10 gave thoſe Joys to you, | 
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If cer you lay enclos din her Embrace, 
Fond of her Charms, and eager to poſſeſs; Nr 
O Father, if you do not yet diſclaim | 
Paternal Care, nor yet diſown the Name; 
Grant my Petitions, and with Speed reſtore 

My Subjects num'rous as they were before, 

Or make me Partner of the Fate they bore. 

I ſpoke, and glorious Lightning ſhone around, 
And ratling Thunder gave a proſp'rous Sound; 
So let it be, and may theſe Omens prove 

A Pledge, ſaid I, of your returning Love. 

By chance a revrend Oak was near the Place, 
Sacred to Fove, and of Dadonas Race, | 
Where frugal Ants laid up their Winter Meat, 
Whole little Bodies bear a mighty Weight: 
We ſaw them march along, and hide their Store, 
And much admir d their Number, and their Pow'r ; 
Admir'd at firſt, but after envy'd more. 

Full of Amazement, thus to Fove I pray d, 

O grant, ſince thus my Subjects are decay'd, 

As many Subjects to ſupply the Dead. 

I pray'd, and ſtrange Convulſions mov'd the Oak, 


Which murmur'd, tho' by ambient Winds un{hook : 


My trembling Hands, and tiff erected Hair, 
Expreſt all Tokens of uncommon Fear; 

Yet both the Earth and ſacred Oak I kiſt, 

And ſcarce cou d hope, yet {till I hop d the beſt; 
For Wretches, whatſoe'er the Fates divine, 
Expound all Omens to their own Deſign. 


But now twas Night, when ev'n Diſtraction wears 


A pleaſing Look, and Dreams beguile our Cares. 


| 
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Lo! Fa Gs Oak appears before my Eyes, 
Nor alter d in its Shape, nor former Size; 


As many Ants the num'rous Branches bear, 
The ſame their Labour, and their frugal Care; 
The Branches too a like Commotion found, 
And ſhook th induſtrious Creatures on the Ground, 
Who, by degrees (what's 1catce to be believ d) 
A nobler Form, and larger Bulk receiv d, 
And on the Earth walk d an unuſual Pace, 
With manly Strides, and an erected Face; 
Their num'rous Legs, and former Colour loſt, 
The Inſects cou'd a Human Figure boaſt. 
I wake, and waking find my Cares again, | | 


And to the unperforming Gods complain, * 


And call their Promiſe and Pretences vain. 
Yet in my Court I heard the murm'ring Voice 

Of Strangers, and a mixt uncommon Noiſe: 

But I ſuſpected all was ſtill a Dream, 

Till Telamon to my Apartment came, d; 

Op'ning the Door with an impetuous Haſte, 

O come, ſaid he, and ſee your Faith and Hopes ſurpaſt : 
I follow, and, confus'd with Wonder, view 

Thoſe Shapes which my preſaging Slumbers drew: 

I ſaw, and own'd, and call'd them Subjects; they 
Confeſt my Pow'r, ſubmiſſive to my Sway. 

To ꝓove, Reſtorer of my Rate decay d, 

My Vows were firſt with due Oblations paid. 

I then divide with an impartial Hand 

My empty City, and my ruin'd Land, 
To give the New-borg: Youth an equal Share, 
And call them Myrmidons, from what they were. 


You 
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You ſaw their Perſons, and they ill retain 966491 

The Thrift of Ants, tho now transform d n 1 

A frugal People, and inurd to Swe, 2H 
Lab' ring to gain, and keeping what they get!!! 
Theſe, equal both in Strength and Years; ſhall join 
Their willing Kidz and follow your Deſignng 


With the firſt Southern Gale that ſhall _ 
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With duch u Dsub they entertain the buyr 
The Ev'ning paſt in Banquets, Sport, and Play: 45 


Then, having crown'd the Night with mo Repoſt,” 
Aurora (with the Wind at Eaſt) aroſe. it 
Now Palla, Sons to Cephdlur reſort, t. 


And Cephalus with Palla“ Sons to Court, 3) 
To the King's Levee; him Sleep's ſilken Chain, 


And pleaſing Dreams, beyond his Hour detain; 


But then the Princes of the Blood, in State, 
Expect and meet em at che Palace Gate. 


The Say CAU s ard PROGRIS. 1 


To th'inmoſt Courts the G Youths were led, 
And plac'd by Phœu on a Hyian n 
Who, ſoon obſerving Cephatss to hold 
A Dart of unknown Wood, but arm d with Gold ; 


None better loves (faid he) the Hunt: man 8 5 Sport, : 


Or does more often to the Woods reſort; | 

Yet I that Jay'lin's Stem with Wonder view, 

Too brown for Box, too ſmooth a Grain for Bal 

I cannot gueſs, the Free; but never An 

Did, form, or Eyes behold ſo fair a Dart! 
81 


To fill yout'Sails, and favour youn Intent. 91 GED 
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The Gueſt then intertupts him T wou d — 7 
Still greater Wonder,;ifoyou.knew!irs Uſe. I e 
It never fails to ſtribe tha Ge andichken 
Comes bloody back limoyounblandagdino:! A100 MLL 1 
Then Phocus each Particular ddefires ni 109mI%971 «min 
And th' Author of the wond'rous-Gift enquirdss py vi 
To which the Owner thus, with weepibgiEyegg1 1: 
And Sortow for his Wife's ſad Fatez:replies}1v0 16 
This Weapon here (O Prince!) can yo hee“! 
This Dart the Cauſe for which ſo muctvI:gfieve 37 5! /-1 4 
And ſhall continue to grieve on, till Fate ſinguỹĩ id 
Afford ſuch wretched Life no longer Date. 
Would I this fatal Gift had ne er enjoy dñ/ F 1 WW 
This fatal Gift my tender Wife deſtro yd: 
Pricris her Name, ally d in Charms and Bloot 
To fair'Onuhia courted by a Gd. 109181 aL 
Her Father ſeal'd my Hopes with Rites Divine, * 
But firmer Love before had made her mine.＋π l 
Men call d me bleſt, and bleſt I was indee .. 
The ſecond Month our Nuptials did enn L 4509207" 
When (as upon Hymettus dewy Head, 5 1. U 
For Mountain Stags, my Net endend 1 reduc 0 
Aurora ſpy d, and raviſhd me awayy,õyalsn 197 16h WV 
With Rev'rence to the Goddeſs, I muſt ſay, * I 
Againſt my Will. for Procris had my Heart.... 
Nor wou d her Image from my Thoughts de part. 
At laſt, in Rage iſhe cry d Ingrateſul 3 001% D — 
Go to your Procticyi tal / your fatal Jos 124 2112 
And ſo diſmiſs d mata Muſingq asi went. 
What thoſe Expreſſions of the Goddeſs meant 
A thouſand jealous Rears poſſeſs meno]ã·· ud e 
Leſt Procris had prophan d her. Nuptial Vow VIII D {199 1 
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Her Youth and Chartiisdiditib a ant Raney Paine} 919 U 
A lewd Adultreſs, but her Life a Saint. VV 1915912 | tle 
Yet I was abſent lorgz:the-Gatldefsto6o!} 07 2116} 14: 11 91 
Taught me howifag:a)VWidmanicon'd be true 
Aurora's Treatment much Sufpicion Prei de We ned 
Beſides, whottruly love, ev n Shadows dreadin A (dl bo A 
I trait impatitntcfop the Tryal grep, % of 
What Court{hipbackid with richeſt Gifts cou d do.. 
Auroras Envy aided my Deſign, 6 T 
And lent me Features far unlike to mine 
In this Diſguiſe to my own Houſe I came 31! bo A. 
But all was chaſte; no conſcious Sign of Blame: — 
With thouſand Arts I ſcarce Admittance found 
And then beheld her weeping on the Ground — | 
For her loſt Husband; hardly I retain'd +7 14 14nnf 
My Purpoſe, ſcarce the wiſh'd Embrace refrain d. 
How charming was her Grief! Then, Pharus, guess 
What killing Beauties waited on her Dreſss. 
Her conſtant Anſwer, when my Suit I preſt, 10 
Forbear, my Lord's dear Image guards this Breaſt: 
Where; e' er he is, whatever Cauſe detains ni 
Who-e'er has his, my Heart unmov'd remains 
What greater Proofs of Truth than theſe cou'd 1 70 abs 
Yet I perſiſt, and urge my Deſtiny. | wor A H,“ 
At length, ſhe found, when my e | 
Her jealous Lovet there, whoſe Loſs ſne moutin d. | 
Enrag'd with my Suſpicion, ſwilt as Wind, A ar ti! 4H | 
She fled at once from me and all Mankind 
And ſo became, her Purpoſe to fetain!ĩ⸗ 1ts ot bf, 
A Nymphy and Huntreſs in Dianas Tramm 
Forſaken thus, Bound my Flames encreſ es, 
I own'd my Folly, and I ſu d for Pence. 
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It was a Fault, hy ggf Of, hilt, 10 f 
Such Puniſhment, g; Fault ab eee ke, T 
Thus I retriev'd her t mg 
And many happy Days pollg(; 
But with herlelt. ibe kindly, did cogfgf, 219017 bot) 57 


What Gifts the Goddeſs had heſtow d nehfrforblon 


+ hug et 355" 


Dot 75 


The fleeteſt Greyt hound, with this lgygly.Nart, . 5 


And I of, both have Wonders to impagto rj eg e 
Near Thebes a Savage Beaſt, of Race unhgo vn, 
Laid waſte the Field, and bore the £626 Ay mh | 
The Swains fled from him, and with one Conſent 
Our Grecian Youth to chaſe the Monſter went; 
More ſwift than Light ning he the Toils ſurpaſt, 
And in his Courſe Spears, Men, and Trees o ercaſt. 
We {lipt our Dogs, and laſt my Lelaps too, 
When none of all the mortal Race wou d do: 

He long before was ſtruggling from my Hands, 805 
And, e're we cou d unlooſe him, broke his Bands. 
That Minute where he was we cou d not l. 

And only ſaw the Duſt he left behind. 

I climb'd a neighb ring Hill to view the Chaſe, 
While in the Plaia they held an equal Race; 
The Savage now ſeems caught, and now by Force 
To quit himſelf, nor holds the ſame ſtrait Courſe; 
But running counter, from the Foe withdraws, 
And with ſhort Tum ing cheats his gaping Jaws: 
Which he retrieyes, and ſtill ſo cloſely preſt. 

You'd fear at ev c 6 etch. he were poſſeſsd; 


Vet for the Gripe his: Eangs in vain prepare, 
The Game ſhoots from him, and Wesens the Air. 
To caſt my Jay lin chen kohle ah nd, 
But as the Thongs were fitting to my Tad. mo 
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While 
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Before my Eyes two Marble status AegpomeMio4 e 


That, as purſu'd, Appesking ut a Sdefch ! vals t! 
This barking iff) and dtp ng etch dart nem Dfnf 
Some God their Cotitſe᷑ di With this Wotalr gage“ "RE 
That neither might beEhiguer'd in the Ene 10 dad WW 
A ſudden Sil tcs Hefe his Tongue ſuppreſt, De ag T 
He here ſtops ſhoſt, and fain wou d wave the teſt!" | bo 


The ea e then urg d him to impart, © 4 
The Tone me attended on the Dart. M bis 
Firſt then (Haid he) paſt Joys let me relate oy 
For Bliſs was the Foundation of my Fate.” ' 0 
No Language can thoſe happy Hours expreſs, . | mat 
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Did from our Nuptials me and Procris bleſ: 
The kindeſt Pair! What more cou'd Heay a confet? W 
For She was all to me, and I to her. $0, 84014 ILY 
Had Fove made Love, great Fove had been deſpisd; ; | ;þ4 
And I my Procris more than Venus priz'd: 105 
Thus while no other Joy we did aſpire, e 
We grew at laſt one Soul, and one Deſire. © 5 
Forth to the Woods I went at Break of Da ita } 
(The conſtant Practice of my Youth) for von m 0 
Nor yet for Servant, Horſe, or Dog did call, m1 
I found this ſingle Dart to ſerve for all. | mirl 164 P9 1 
With Slaughter tir d, I ſought the cooler Shade, 
And Winds that from the Mountains pierc 1 the Glade; ; 
Come, gentle Ait, (ſo was 1 wont o 100% 
Come, gentle Air, ſweet Aurk come Away. 

This always was the Burden of iy Song, 
Come ſwage my Flames, ſweet Aujd come . 
Thou always art moft welcome tommy Breaſt ; 

1 17 approach, thou deareſt, kindeft Gueſt! 
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Theſe Blandiſtibdetits! Hin möte thin theſe, 1 laid, 
(By Fate to unifuſpected Ruilvled)*”" Daf e 421, 
Thou art my J, for thy daft fake lere 

Each deſart Hill and Tolitaty GD 5"; 
When (faint with Labout) ] Rei bed, 
For Cordials on thy fragrant Bteath I feed 
At laſt a wand'ring Swain in hearing « came, 

And cheated with the Sound of Aud es. 

He thought I had ſome Aſſignation made 

And to my Procris Ear the News convey d. 

Great Love is ſooneſt with Suſpicion fir d, 

She ſwoon'd, and with the Tale almoſt expir d. 
Ah! wretched Heart, (ſhe cry d) ah! faithleſs Man! 
And then to curſe th ĩimagin d Nymph began: 

Yet oft ſhe doubts, oft hopes the is deceiv d, 

And chides herſelf that ever ſhe believ d 

Her Lord to ſuch Injuſtice cou d proceed, 

Till ſhe herſelf were Witneſs of the Deed. 

Next Morn I to the Woods again repair, 

And, weary with the Chaſe, invoke the Air; 
Approach, dear Aura, and my Boſom chear : 

At which a mournful Sound did ſtrike my Ear; 
YetI proceeded, till the Thicket by, 

With ruſtling Noiſe and Motion, drew my Eye; 

I thought ſome Beaſt of Prey was ſhelter d there, T 
And to the Covert threw my certain Spear 3 eli 
From whence a tepder Sigh my Soul did wound, 
Ah me! it cry'd, and did like Piers; ſound. 

Procris was there, too well the Voice I knew, 

And to the Place with headlong Horror flew ; 

W here I beheld her gaſping on the Ground, 

In vain attempting from the deadly Wound 
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To draw the Dart, her Loyes, dear fatal Gift li n 
My guilty Arms had ſcatge thg Strength to liſt 1 44.7 (1 


The beauteous Load my Silks and, Hair I tore ns HoT 
(If poſſible) to ſtanch the preſſing Gore; [1H n 43844 


For Pity begg d her keep her fitting Breath, ig) nor WV 


And not to leave me guilty of her Death, 508 
While J intreat ſhe. fainted faſt away, TN EF 
And theſe few, Words had only Strength to ay; N 
By all the ſacred Bonds of plighted Love, | ” 


By all your Rev'rence to the Pow'rs above, 
By all that made me charming once appear, 
By all the Truth for which you held me dear, 42 
And laſt by Love, the Cauſe through which I bleed, 


Let Aura never to my Bed ſucceed. 


I then perceiv'd the Error of our Fate, | = 5 
And told it her, but found and told too late! A 

I felt her lower to my Boſom fall, | 
And while her Eyes had any Sight at all, ; | N 
On mine ſhe fix d them; in her Pangs ſtill preſtt 
My Hand, and ſigh'd her Soul into my Breaſt ; A 
Yet, being undeceiv'd, reſign'd her Breath | 3 

Methought more chearfully, and ſmil'd in Death. 


With ſuch Concern the weeping Heroe told _ 
This Tale, that none who heard him cou'd with-hold | 
From melting into ſympathizing Tears, 

Till Zacus with his two Sons appears; 
Whom he commits, with their new-leyy'd Bands, 
To Fortunes, and ſo brave a Gen ral's Hands. 
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he End of the Seventh Baul. 
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* Mr. CrOXxALL. 


N =O w ſhone the Morin Starin beight Array, 
N of To vanquiſn Night, and uſher in the Day: 
28 IN . . The Wind veers -W moiſt Clouds 
8 5 n 

That blot with Shades the Blue Mietidian Sling. 

Cephalus feels with Joy the kindly Gales, 

His new Allies unfurl the ſwelling Sails; era | 
Steady their Courſe, they cleave the yielding Aba. 1201. 
And, with a Wiſh, th'intended Harbour gain. 

Mean while King Mines, on the Attict Strand, 
Diſplays his martial Skill, and waſtes the Land. 

His Army lies encampt upon the Plains, 

Before Alcathie's Walls, where Niſus reigns; : 

On whoſe grey Head a Lock of Purple Hue, 

The Strength and Fortune of his Kingdom, grew. 
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Six Moons were gung and! paſt, when hill, from far 
Vidoria hover d Oer the doubtful Mar. Hi DHC 5 
So long, to both inelin'd; tiſlimpagtial Maid 
Between em botlVher equal Wings diſplayd . 

High on the Malls, by Phalus vocabmade, +11 
A Turret of the Palace rais d its Head m 
And where the God his tuneful Harp reſignd + 
The Sound within the Stones till lay/enſhtin'd{} 4 
Hither the Daughter of the Purple King 
Aſcended oft, to hear its Muſick ring; | 
And, ſtriking with a Pebble, wou'd releaſe 
Th' enchanted Notes, in Times of happy Peace. 
But now, from thence, the curious Maid beheld. 
Rough Feats of Arms, and Combats of the Field : 
And, ſince the Siege was long, had learnt the Name 
Of evry Chief, his Character, and Fame: 
Their Arms, their Horſe, and Quiver ſhe deſcry d, 
Nor cou d the Dreſs of War the Warrior hide. 

Europas Son {he knew above the Reſt, 
And more, than well became a Virgia Breaſt: 
In vain the creſted Morion veils his Face, 
She thinks it adds a more peculiar Grace: | 
His ample Shield, emboſt with burnifty'd Gold, 
Still makes the Bearer lovelier to behold :e. 
When the tough Jav lin, with a Whirl, he en R 
His Strength and Skill the ſighing Maid commends; 
Or, when he ſtrains to draw the circling Bo,w-r. 
And his fine Limbs a manly Poſture how. nirmer 
Compar' d with £ ſabus, he periorms ſo well, Io, 
Let her be Judge, and Manos ſhall excell. 508 

But when the Helm, put off, diſplay d to I 
And ſet his Features/in-an-open Light;! 110 T 100 aH © 
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When vaultitg — HinSreod:hapreſiyool/ x18 | 

Capariſon'd in Gold, and riehlipeireftly 190 Dοοον, 
Himſelf in Scarlet ſumptuouſty atray dun diod 07 ono! of 
New Paſſions riſe and fire thei frantick Maid mo n 
O happy Speat! ſhe ori, that feels hi Touch; 10 121 1 

Nay, ev'n the Reins he holds are bleft tos muck 1711 1 4 
Oh! were it lawful-ſheeon'd wing her Way: 5197147 bo A 
Thro' the ſtern hoſtile Troops without N 22 HT 
Or throw her Body to the diſtant Ground. 
And in the Crtans happy Camp be found. 
Wou' d Minos but deſire it! ſhe'd expoſſe 0 þ 


Her native Country to her Country's FPoes 
Unbar the Gates, the Town with Flames 1 1d 


Or any thing that Ainas ſhou d requeſt. PER 

And, as ſhe ſate, and pleas d her longing Sight, 
Viewing the King's Pavilion veiłd with White, 
Shou d Joy, or Grief; ſhe ſaid, poſſeſs my Breaſ, 


To ſee my Country by a War oppreſt: e o $041 
I'm in Suſpenſe: For, tho! tis Grief to knox 1 wh 

I love a Man that is declar d my Foe; U om br 

Yet, in my own Deſpite, I muſt approve i int a 


That lucky War, which brought the Man 1 "_ 2#curh ole 
Yet, were I tender d as a Pledge of Peace 
The Cruelties of War might quickly ceaſ ma... 
Oh! with what Joy I'& wear the Chains he gave! 
A patient Hoſtage, and a willing Sla ven 
Thou lovely Object! if the Nympi that bare 
Thy charming Perſon, were but half ſo rr 
Well might a God her Virgin Bloom defr e: 
And with a Rape indulge his — "ot d 156 +53 
Oh! had I Wings to glide along the Ait, 15 
To his dear Tent Ed fly, and ſettle there: Ty 15) bad 


TT HO 


256 "T7 1 2 Mr »M6wrviosss. _ Book VII 


There tell my 1 wir hsr 7 1 
And grant him an Dow At het aner: 
All, all I'd giueb Ion ttivei Hund, e un 
My deareſt Qouttrypfhow/d:xaxcepyedifrahdilc | wo 1! 
For, periſh Love and all expected Joys| offs b vow ntl 
E're, with ſo'\baſe'a Thought, ny Soul. bomplies's o14') W 
Yet, oft the Vanquiſh'd ſome AdvalarslRnd; lacie 
When conquer d by a noble, gen to Mins? tit 1 olid VV 
Brave Mines juſtly has the War begun; 1 ot 101 70A 
Fir d with Reſentment for his murderd'$v#9.l m 
The righteous Gods a righteous Cauſe regatdyn 9viil 1 Y 
And will, with Victory, his Arms reward+#111190 510} yIM 
We muſt be.conquer'd; and the Captive's Falte 
Will ſurely ſeize us, tho! it ſeize us late bak 

Why then ſhou'd Love be idle, and neglect 
W hat Mars, by Arms and Perils, will effect $1991! ' dui 
Oh! Prince, I dye, with anxious Fear oppreſ: 
Leſt ſome raſh Hand'ſhou'd wound my Charmer Breaſtt 
For; if they ſaw, no barb'rous Mind:cou'd _ oon 
Againſt that lovely Form to raiſe a S peut. 
But I'm refolv'd, and fix d in this Decre,,ů, nigh Ih 
My Father's Country ſhall my Dowry be. A 191 b 
Thus I prevent the Loſs of Life and Blood, f 
And, in Effect, the Action muſt be good- n. vile 
Vain Reſolution ! for, at ev'ry Gate eO Sl ol 
The truſty Centinels! ſucceſſive, wait: 14.3 matoT 8 16 0 
The Keys my Father kdeps; th I theres myi)GHeRblodmd 
Tis he obſtructs all Hopes of my Rehiefs 513 29h9ve oft 
Gods! that thighetedWighdT driver Rehano I hols, iT 
Or, all my Liſcnëſthgüta FE ather bedwI 21 qld 2url3 ade 
But Gods we all HA/ E; for thoſe t Hat i dae th lo,, 
Are Gods, and Fortuné's I Pavoiyts* n A 
* The 
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The ruling Pow mai Nn dere 1,0 „ter "= 9 AY 
The bold Adventureriſudceads the-btftn; mir ines Bit 
What other Maid,inſpiedi with fuctia\Flamigy bI (1s 11/4 
But wou'd take Courage; and abaridqmShamit #151551; vM 
But wou'd, tho Ruin ſhaud enſue, remove. e 1 1 
W hate'cr-gppos'd, and clear the Way to Love? (1111 914 
This, ſhall angther's feeble Paſſion dare? % 15 
While I fit tate and languiſh in Deſpair F ,õẽd H NN 
No; for tho Fire and Sword before me lay: 
Impatient Love thto both ſhou d force its Wap. 
Yet I have no ſuch Enemies to fear,.ſ 
My ſole Obſtruction is my Father's Hair; hb 
His Purple Lock my ſanguine Hope deſtroys, 4 Hu 5 W 
And clouds the Proſpect of my riſing Joys. 
Whilſt thus ſhe ſpoke, amid the thick ning Ai 
Night ſupervenes, the greateſt Nutſe of Care 
And, as the Goddeſs ſpreads her ſable Wings » IC) 
The Virgin's Fears decay, and Courage ſprings. mot 115.1 
The Hour was come, when Man's o'er-labour'd\/Breaft: - 
Surceas'd its Care, by downy Sleep poſſeſt oo A 
All things now. huſhd, She with ſilent Trede 
Urg'd her Approach to Niſus' Royal Bed: - 1/1 YT HH 
There, of the. fatal Lock (accurſed Theft) 


She her unwitting Father's Head bereft. HtnA 
In ſafe Poſſeſſion of her impious Pre, 
Out at a Poſtern Gate ſhe takes her Way. 
Embolden'd, by the Merit of the Deed, * 9 


She traverſes the adyerſe Camp with Speed, 4 * 
Till Mines Tent {he reach'd;; The 8 of 
She thus beſpoke, who ſhiver d at the thing. tC} 

Behold ti Effe&t;of\Love's reſiftleſs,Sway) | 
I, _ Royal Seed, to thee betray noT bac bo A 
* = Wh 
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My Country, and my Gods. For this armer. 9 
Minos, no other BfiombabTheeilaskbiono oof tt) 
This Purge hoch a Pledgeſbſ n Dovb, receives! Jon bn & 
No worthleſs Preſant, ſiude in itigiyet H on 25 or v/ 
My Father's Head. MovidabaQrinelſd heut. 
And with Abhorrence fill d, bach HH vio vis 
Nor touch deth unhallow d Giſt; butrthus claimed, 0 
(With Mein indignant, and with Eyts inflam did . 
Perdition ſeize thee, thou, thy Kinds Diſgtacel T 
May thy devoted Carcaſs find no Place ON 
In Earth, or Air, or Sea, by all out · caſt C lis to 1wo4T[ 
Shall Minos, with ſo foul a Monſter, blaſ!˖· oT 
His Cretan World, where cradled Fove was nutſt˖ VV 
Forbid it Heav'n!-— away, thou moſt acturſt. 0 

And NOW. .Alcathoe, its Lord exchang d, Vat l Q nids A 
Was under Mines Domination rang . 0 
While the moſt equal K ing his Care applies 
To curb the Conquer d, and new Laws deviſe,; 
The Fleet, by his Command, with hoifted Sails 
And ready Oars, invites the murm'ring Gales. 
At length the Greran Hero Anchor weigh d. 
Repaying, with Neglect, th'abandon'd/ Maid. io 
Deaf to her Cries, he furrows up the Main: 10 
In vain ſhe prays, ſollicits him in van 0 = 

And now ſhe furious grows; in wild * onal 


She wrings her Hands, and throws aloft her:Hainw! 10d 


Where ruaiſh chop z (thus ſhe vents her deep Diſtteſ) . 


Why ſhun' thou hg chat cron d cheęquith Succeſsp yd 


Her, whoſe; fand/Tegve:ta thee cou d ſacrificenli 11; / 
Her Country nd hRNRA ent, facred Figs! (Le ον 
Can nor my Lys, Int pioffer d Preſents nad. / 500 
A Paſſage to thy Heart, quad make ches kind a j 
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Can nothing move thy Pty? Ofigrate|p 3» inn vi 
Can'ſt thou behold my loft TorlomoBitare)10 00 wo 
And not beroften'dioCaiiftrhod He W Hf One 
Who has no Refugwltfh hut Thee alonet! νj,ę 04 
Where ſhall d\ſeak:1for:Gomfoit? Whithen Hy Nu IM 
My native. Gunter udes in Aſhles lye- „ 1 % 0 
Or werelt hot fo my ¶Treaſon bars metherey 150! 191 
And bidb me under Shall T next repair 
To a wrongid Rather, by my Guilt undone : 
Me all Mankind deſervedly will ſnu mn. 
I, out of all the Mord, my ſelf have throẽwun, 
To purchaſe an Atceſs to Cree alone; diode 
Which, ſince refus d, ungen tous Man, weer 21H 
To boaſt thy Race; Europa never bore  / 5H 31 bidio 
A thing ſo ſavage. Thee ſome Tygreſs bredl, 1A, 
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On the bleak Sr inhoſpitable Bed; z; M 
Or where Charybdjz pours its rapid Tide od Sl WW 


Tempeſtuous;>\> Thou art not to Fove ally'dz 
Nor did the King of Gods thy Mother meet 
Beneath a Bulbs forg'd' Shape, and bear to Cl. 
That Fable of thy glorious Birth is feign'd; '' A 
Some wild outrageous Bull thy Dam ſuſtaim d. 
O Father Niſu, now my Death beholſddgdgd 
Exult, O City, by my Baſeneſs ſold :!:! 
Minos, obdutate, has aveng'd ye all; non n 
_ twere more juſt by thoſe I wrong d to fall? 

or wi ſhou dſt thou, who onily didſt ſubue 
rr gs wk hor nus yi 
Well art thou !tnatcht td ene he Air ih! Flame 
Too fiercely l, r ien id, ld ern 
One who, Withima wooden Heifer thruiſt, Vt 18 
Courted a kdwtring?Bulfs miſtaken Luft; 


— — —y— — 


WPF p * _ — —— q 4 * - , 4 
rb „ — — — _ — r 2 4 A "=. — — 1 
— — — — a y —__ 


— a * r 
* 2 3 
= = = — 


83 * 
1 2 


260 0 V ID's MxTaMorPHOSES. Babe 


And, from whoſe Monſter- teeming Womb e 
Receiv d, what much it mourn d, a bi form Birth. 
But what avail my Plaints? the whiſtling Wine 
Which bears him far away, leaves ther behind! + 1+ 
Well weigh'd Paſphaz, when {he | prefer K 2A neee _ 4 
A Bull to thee, more brutiſh than eBags 208Þ8%- af 
But ah! Time preſſes, and the labdusd ts cd „ 
To Diſtance drive the Fleet, and loſe the deſd ald Shores. 
Think not, ungrateful Man, the liquid WAP> © 22 ken 
And threat'ning Billows ſhall inforce mys Stay2! 164 DA 
I'll follow thee in Spite: My Arms It HMC 
Around thy Oars, or graſp thy crooked Pro- 24411 waht 
And drag thro' drenching Seas. Her eager Tongue 
Had hardly clos'd the Speech, when forth ſheſprung i 
And prov'd the Deep. Cupid with added Foren 
Recruits each Nerve, and aids her wat ry Courſe 
Soon ſhe the Ship attains, unwelcome Gueſt : 
And, as with cloſe Embrace its Sides ſhe pteſt :: 


A Hawk from upper Air came pouring domi 
(Twas Nſus cleft the Sky with Wings new grown. 
At Sylla's' Head his horny Bill he ais 


She, fearful of the Blow, the Ship diſclaims, es wag 
Quitting her Hold: And yet ſhe fell not fat, „ day 
But wondting, finds herſelf ſuſtain d in Air- 92161 16 F 
Chang'd to a Lark, ſhe mottled Pinions noch hgh 
And, from the tovilht'd Lock, the Name of- Gristodky! 
SDN vas, is 238919 le 

: boold N Lalyriwh, Ponule Q 28%, —5 901 

Now Mina,” Eg Eh the emis Sketch f baids ods aud 
Performs his VOS T0 yes rotting Bec ot 2d1 je 

A hundred Bullecks, Gf the lirgelt' Bale, nil n Wy 

With Flowrets erown' d, before lis Alear blesd 1 bot 
While 
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While Trophies of the Vanquiſh 9, brought f from far, ; 


oe 


Adorn the Palace withythe Spoils.of Var. , 
Mean while the Monſt ter ofen Human- Be 7 t, TR 1 rn 


His Family's, Reproagh, and-Stain, ,increas'd; | meod cad u 
His double Kind the.Rumoundwiftly ſpread, n 
And evidenc d the, Mother's bealtly Deed.  - inch 2 * k 
When Mines, Willing to,conceal the Shame r 


That ſprang; from the Reports of tattling Fame, A oT 


Reſolves a daxꝶ Anęloſure to provide, IT 
And, far from Sight, the two-form'd Creature hide.” * A 


Great Dedalgs, of: Athens was the Man Os 
That made thę Draught, and form'd the wondtous "or | 
Where Rooms, within themſelves encircled lye, b on wa A 
With various Windings, to deceive the Eye. (ü. D i5 11 
As ſoft Mzander's wanton Current plays, 


10 DnA 
When thro}, the Phrygian Fields it looſely irays;, | off 
— 


* 
* > . 
a 141 
* p *. py x 


Back ward, and forward rouls the dimpl'd Tide, 
Seeming, at once, two different Ways to glide: : 
W hile circling Streams their former Banks ſurvey, YA 


And Waters, paſt, ſucceeding Waters ſee: : 
Now floating to the Sea with downward Connie, 1. 'A 
Now pointing upward to its ancient Souce. 
Such was the Work, ſo intricate the Place, 5 4 DI SPY 
That ſcarce the Workman all its Turns cou d trace! | 108 
And Deædalus was puzzled how to find boned? 
Theiſecret Ways of what himſelf deſign' d. 1 


Theſe private Walls the Auinot aure include, - 
Who twice was glutted with" Arbenin Blood: 


But the third Tribute More ſuceſoft dy d, N * 
Slew the foul Monſter. and eee e 
When Theſes, aided by che Virgin S Art,. 


Had trac d he B,] Thread thꝙ ey'ry F Pare, 
vid Wy 1 
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He took the gentle Maid that ſet him free, 
And, bound for Dias, cut the briny Sea. 
There, quickly cloy' d, ungrateſul, and unkind, 
Left his fair Conſort in the Ile behind. 
W hom Bacchas ſaw, and ſtraining in his Arms 
Her riff'd Bloom, and violated Charms, 
Reſolves, for this, 'the dear engaging Dame 
Shou d ſhine for ever in the Rolls of Fame; 
And bids her Crown among the Stars be plac'd, 
With an eternal Conſtellation grac d. 
The golden Circlet mounts; and, as it flies, 
Its Diamonds twinkle in the diſtant Skies; 
There, in their priſtin Form, the gemmy Rays 
Between Alcides and the Dragon blaze. 


24 


The Story of D DALus and Io ARus. 

In tedious Exile now too long detain d, 
Dedalus languiſh'd for his native Land: _ 
The Sea foreclos'd his Flight ; yet thus he aid; 
Tho' Earth and Water in Subjection laid, 
O cruel Minos, thy Dominion be, 
Well g0 thro Air; for ſure the Air is n 
Then to new Arts his cunning 'Thought applies, 
And to improye the Work of Nature tries. 
A Roy of Quills in gradual Order plac'd, 
Riſe by Degrees in Length from firſt to laſt; 
As on a Cliff th᷑ aſcending Thicket grows, 
Or, different Reeds the rural Pipe — 
Along the Midgle nos a.” I'wine of. Flag: - 
The Bottom Stems gre j joyn d by pliant Wax! + 


Thus, well compact, a. hollow Hendingbriogs 
The fine Compolyee into real Wings. 
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His Boy, young #arss, that near him ftood, 
Unthinking of his Fate, with Smiles purſa'd 

he floating Feathers, which the moving Air 
Bore looſely from the Ground, and wafted here and there. 
Or with the Wax impettinently play d, 
And with his childiſh Tricks the great Deſign * d. 

The final Maſter-ſtroke at laſt impos d, 
And now, the neat Machine compleatly clos'd ; 
Fitting his Pitions, on a Flight he tries, 
And hung felf-ballanc'd in the beaten Skies. 
Then thus inſtructs his Child; My Boy, take Care 
To wing your Courſe along the middle Air; 
If low, the Surges wet your flagging Plumes, 
If high, the Sun the melting Wax conſumes: 
Steer between both: Nor to the Northern Skies, 
Nor South 0riv# turn your giddy Eyes; 
But follow me: Let me before you lay 
Rules for the Flight, and mark the pathleſs Way. 
Then teaching, with a fond Concern, his Son, 
He took the untry'd Wings, and fixd em on; 
But fix d with trembling Hands; and, as he ſpeaks, 
The Tears roul gently down his aged Cheeks. 
Then kiſs'd, and in his Arms embrac'd him faſt, 
But knew not this Embrace muſt be the laſt. 
And mounting upward, as he wings his Flight, 
Back on his Charge he turns his aKing Sight; 
As Parent Birds, hen firſt their callow Care 
Leave the high Neſt to ternpt the kquid, „ 
Then chears him on, and oft, With fatal Art, 152 
Reminds the Splits to putts His Part. wo 

Theſe, as the Angler at the ſilent Brook, 

Or Mountain-Shepherd leaning on his Crook, 


And Samos, favout'd by Fowe's haughtyſQueeR35qhi)1 | „01 
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Or gaping g Plowmap fe ti Y ale deſfries, vin: 
hey ſtare, and vicy, erg vuth.xeligigns Eyes, ny 
nd ſtrait conglafe,'enx (ads t, ſingg;gane) but they, 


105 850 awn.azare, Skies, couta ding a Mane, pon 
Tag; on the L gfpape, ſeen on zit dn val 
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Upon the Right, the Ile: Lebynthos nam 44447 enifor) bo A 
And fair Calynnt for its Honey fam d b. 189qqs, nod e 
When now the Boy, whoſe childiſh, Thongs pid nl 
To loftier Aims, and make him ramble highersyal 511 A 
Grown wild. and wanton, more emboldeng d Ries 11 
Far from his Guide. and ſoars among che Skies or} /H 
The ſoff; ng Wax, that felt a nearer Sun, HO obs M 
Diſſolꝰ d apaces and ſoon began to run %, ect 
The Youth in vain his melting Pinions ſhakes, 0 T 
His Feathers gone, no longer Air he takes: % with 0 
Oh! Father, Father, as he ſtroye to grys” t 116 YO 
Down to the Sea he tumbled from on high, 1:1 ona] 
And found his Fate; yet {till ſubſiſts hy Kam ofl 191910 
Among g thoſe. Waters that retain his Name. b ol T 
The Father, now no more a rss gries O ed: 0 
Ho Farus! where are you? as he flies 1 1E 
Where ſhall I ſeek, my Boy? he cries again, A. tn ni n 
And ſaw his Feathers ſcatter d on the Main. 1 ad 
Then curs d his Art; and fun ral Rites-confetd, ed oi. Iliac 
Naming the Country from the Louth inter d. O lie 
A Partrid) ze; from. angighb'ring Stump, /beheldiiy bat 
The Sire his monumental. Marble builds o 2d: 2oniloo0l 
Who, with peculiar Call and Hurt dag Min gar bond o 
Chirpt joyful, and malicious em dagiſingagme Ani ba. 
11;ft 2801 ne enfgisH och ebiovt 
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The only Bird of all its Kind" ad late old gung 
Transform d in Pity to featherd State? nN eng 120 
From whence, O Dædalil, Atth Sit dhe ute N63, 90 ) 
His Siſter's Son, when now twelve Vadts were t, 
Was, with his Uncle, "as a- Scffdlat plc d Wah 
The unſuſpecting Mother fat Nis Parts, BY PT 2; wy | 
And Genius fitted for the fineſt Arts. eee T. 
This ſoon appeatid;. for when the ſpiny Bone om om 
In Fiſhes Backs was by the Stripling' known," bn of 
A rare Invention thence he'learnt to dra, 
Fil'd Teeth in Iron, and made the grating Mail vl 
He was the firſt; that from a Knob of Brafs'” ill 47 
Made two ſtrait Arms with widening Stretch OR 
That, while one:{to6d upon the Center's Place, Diving yt! 
The other round it drew a circling Space. 0 ut 0 { od T 
Daedalus en vy d this, and from the Top e l 0 1 _ 
Of fair Minerva's Temple let him drop; 17] 140 
Feigning that, as he Iean'd\upon the Tow'r, in. 


OL Ut 1 


Careleſs he ſtoop d too much; and tumbled Oer. WH Ir W 
The Goddeſs, Ho th Ingenious ſtill befriends, * 
On this Occaſion her Aſſiſtance lends; ss 
His Arms with Feathers, as he fell, ſhe vells, . Ot: 
And in the Air a new-made Bird he fails:” e eee WV 
The Quickneſs of his Genius, once ſo feet, 14 10 2 Wat 
Still in his Wings retnains, and in His Beet: :. 
Still, tho' transform'd, his ancient Nate He nas %g 0 
And with low Flight tlie newſhetti'Stubble ſiveeps. 
Declines the lofty Trees! #hdthinkdre Bent oO 


To brood in' Hedge row. Elſt' unde eg o 
And, in Rememtbruneb oft wake fili EDE 
Avoids the Heights and Precipices ſtill. 1162 V. 
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At length, fg, N Ang, labdridas Blightsprocio(” 
On fair Scilia's Phu AE At iſpdlig bits 1 bonne 107 
W here Cocalus chen ingil that ga i ,t! of 2» 21:47 
Was, for higKqndndb;iSbbbfidentadpaid. nf J 
Athens no more hetudleful fIbute ht, I ellvd 191cl o/ 
That Hardſhip gillent Thee did pimvienmgl o 2non bn 
Their Tetpledihang withi'Garlariddzithoyrheleltted-04.l 21H 
Each friend God, but moſt' Mindwa'Bawac!! He 
To her, to Foves to All, their Altars fſmodkgd bolitnd 21H. 
They cach with Victims and Perfumes intokre bot bo A 
Now talking Fame, thro every Grim Domn, 11011 
Had ſpteade immortal Tieſeus, thycRenamnl o g nA 
From him, the neighb ring Nations in Diſtteſa, I 101 
In ſupplianti Ferms implore a kind Reda b 
TH Shiy of M! ELEAGER and ATALA LAN NTA oy 
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From him, the Caledanians ſought Reliefs 2dIqimsu 1 
Though valiant Malacrus was their Ghickingd of nioy al 
The Cauſe, a Boar, who ravag'd far andheat:- 0. 
Of Cynthia Wrath, th avenging Miniſtet. 5 nigy nl 
For Oeneus with Autumnal Plenty bleſs d. 51151929 bnA 
By Gifts to, Heav n his, Gratitude expreſs d: 22viiIO dar W 
Cull'd Saas tarErers: to Lheus, Wine; esoqaio bn 
To Pan, and Pales,qoffer'd Sheep and Kine Io rh bim 
And Fatrof (Mives,ot0 Ainarvas Shrine ,»brodgarle 1190 
Beginning RU Gods: his Hande pf mon 
Was lib' ral FH FMN high CM nd nich 10 
Each Deity 1 in ev ry Kind:wagbleſsd; bus c ανοννοον iT 
Till at Diana's: tRusvidien Honour ad. n ẽõ 

Wrath touches: αn the Gd the Nu of Nights 
Fir d with Diſdain, nnd jealous of hen Right οονjẽ n 
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Unhonourd though banti,cariedft/ſaiduſhe, .digoo! 14 
Not unreveng'd that anipibils&tdſhathbe4 nile f a0 
Swift as the Word jrline ſped tht Bogan Avagy win) 91290 WV 
With Charge bn choſete ted Ficltintorpttyic 10 
No larger Bulls th ũůçÄrds bd eff 210m on wilt 
And none ſo largadinlia Meadows breed qirllbteH 5 T 
His Eye-balls glare tvith Elte ſuffus d with'Bibedy I 112 T 
His Neck ſhoto p a thick · ſet thorny Woodgbnoint dos 
His briſtled Badu Trench impal d appears o 
And ſtands vtected, like a Field of Speatst n ro yd D 
Froth fills his Chaps, he ſends a grunting Sound) 10/7 
And part he churns and part befoams'the:Grobadq} =- 
For Tusks wirt Inn Elephants he trove, 513 .cmid mor'T 
And Joves own Thunder from his Mouth he droveqqu! ol 
He burns the Leaves; the ſcorching Blaſt 'inyades... 

The tender Corn, and ſhrivels up 25 ad a 

Or ſuff ring not their yellow Beards to rear, 

He tramples down the Spikes, and intercepts tie TH. 
In vain the Barns epect their promis d Load, / 
Nor Barns ar hotne, nor Reeks ar heap'd abroad? T 
In vain the Hinds the Threſhing-E or Prepares vim 10 
And exerciſe their Fluils in empty Air., tan won) r 
With Olives ever- green the Ground is ſtrowid, or 2111) yd 
Nan Grapes ungather d ſhed their gen ruã⁰ BDO Þ 111) 


mid the Fold he rages, nor the Stiep ne ot oF 
Their Shepherds, not the Groomis their Bulls can KC 
From Pields ts Walls the RTE RAB ETV TA II 
Nor think themſelves fete withinthd TW Zr dil „ 
Till Meleagros, and hib I VV ni wi, d 
Contemn- the Dangerpkhd the Naiſt W 16 II 
Fair Haus ND Ame b Star dere ꝙο’ (161 
One fought a#fFobt2ibde eurbdith@fienyStekd ?! 1 


—— 2 — 
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Then ——— 6,44 NEED (121 VN 
Who mann'd the Fettmoft Sip that fail cb the Seas 309 e 
Then Theſeus j6ifd With Bid Pericholfclitie 0 :: 
A ſingle Concord $M Nöth! is 11020) | ct 
The D d re e a 02 mid b 0 20, 
And Cmneus"Giide's Weimlü, las Lo l 214! 1 
Lynceus, with Eägle's Eyes, and Lions Heat I * cis! . 
Leucippus, Witti his never - erring Dart: LH. gaibauo} o 
Acaſtus, Phileus, Phenix, GE E 20. 2613 diiw id&yo0; ö 
Echion, Lelex, and Eurim 1196 215111 22019H f 
Achilles Father; and great Phocus Son; 1 2mot eli add 
Dryas the Fierce; and Hippaſut the Stet; ach mon 29106 
With twice old jolas,” and Nefor then but Pot 0 
Laertes active, and Anders bold 11. III e 9. 11 
Mopſus the Sage, who future things Fotetalidl 14 (Hs & 
And tother Seer, yet by his Wie-. — — w 10 
A thouſand others of immortal Fame nanog, ol F 
Among the reſt; fair Atalanta came 8 32 
Grace of the Woods: A Diamond Weben 
Her Veſt behind, that elſe had flow d upon the Ground, 
And ſhew d her buskin d Legs; her Head was bare, 
But for her native Ornament of Hair: 
Which in a fimple/Knot was ty d above, 4 
Sweet Negligence! unheeded Bait of Lover !! 
Her ſounding Quiver; on her Shoulder tydY97 2112 - © , 7 
One Hand a Dart;j and one a Bow ſupply'di boo 
Such was Her Pace) as in a Nymph diſplaydgg + 
A fair fierce Boyþ!6r ina Boy betray do ISSAM. 
The bluſhing. Bente f a modleſſ Maid“ at 
The Caledonian Ghieſ cut once the Dame 111) bu9gi als 
Beheld, at once hib Heart receivd the Flame, „ifi wic- 
An nd e e n n εο, aid ouſt of 
mo = > Jon With 
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With Heav'ns verſa, 0 happy Youth, he cry dn, mere 
For whom thy Fates reſerve. g far u Bride! p- Hnem 67 
He ſigh d, and had ng NUR pre h fa bf ut N 

His Honour call d hig g anther. np fg 


And fore d him to pyrſugtherpom.pegletedArexerr: M 
There ſtood a gyeſt nua Mountains Bro w. , A pt 


Which over od the ſhaded Plains below. 
No ſounding Ax preſum'd thoſe Trees to bie LW 
Coeval with the World, a venerable Sigbt. 
he Heroes there arriv'd, ſome ſpread _— 4443 
he Toils; ſome ſearch the Footſteps on this Ground: 5 
Some from the Chains the faithful Dogs unbound . 
Of Action ęager, and intent in Thought, chi 7 
he Chiefs their honourable. Danger ſou ght: 
Valley ſtood: below; the common Dran 
f Waters from above, and falling Rain 
The Bottom was a moiſt and marſhy Ground. 
Whoſe Edges were with bending Oziers crown wy 1k 
The knotty Bulruſh next in order ſtood. 
And all within gf, Reeds a trembling W OOd. Fi ny 
From hence the Boar was rous d, and e amain, 
Like Lightning ſudden, on the Warrior- Train 
Beats down the Trees before him; ſhakes the Ground 
The Foreſt echoes to the crackling Sound: +4; 
Shout the fierce; Youth, and Clamours ring around. 
All ſtood with their protended-Spears prepat dl, 
With broad Steel Heads the hrandiſh d. Weapons glar d. 
he Beaſt impetuous with his, T usks aſideo rn 2 
Ocals glancing Wounds the: be eee >>. eu "arr 
All ſpend their Meuth aloof, but non bid. 
Echion threw, the fit; but miſs dihiĩ Maxxer 
And ſtuck his Boar-ſpear on a'Maple's Bac. 
uv. 3 
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I 
Then Jan; and his velin Hemd to take 2y0021qtno;)} 
But fail d witt* Oheflforde f nd IN diahove his Bark. 
Mopſus was nexey!buederiHe chrewp dddreſfbtd ods bet ws 
ToiPhd;, tv 0 Pgtion, heipdanPrieftoort b1cnoD 
If I adore, and ever have hdd nr ni HTI vo 104 
Thy Powr Divine; thy preſcht A id fond; 1001 gain + 
T hat I N Heneh the Beaſt. The Guudlulester nwob of 
His Pray'r, atid/ ſmiling, gave him het he αννει]οανẽjd 
He reach'd the Savage, but no Blood du,] ]·õᷓ 2'u i nM 
Dian unarm' d the Javelin as it flew. . ide 203 tqz9 14 
This chaf'd the Boar, his Noſtrils Hlames expite}1-5055 
And histed Kyr-balls roul with living Hiro / orl7 mort ba 4 
Whirl'd from a Sling, or from an Engine thr¹ r e 2:17 
Akiidi tie Hes, ſo flies a mighty Stone, (119 2210 / 2H 
As flew the Beaſt: The Left Wing put to Flight, 
The Chiefs Oer born, he tuſhes on the Right. burn 2K 
Empalamos and Pelagon he laid 4 1001s n H 10H 
In Duſt, and next to Death, but for their Bellows Aid. 
Onſimus fard worſe, prepar'd to ff . T 
The fatal Fang drove deep within his Thighy1o 3; 1 
And cut the Nerves: The Nerves no miote ſuſtam 1 1d 
The Bulk; the Bulk unprop d, falls headlong on the Plain? 
Neftor had fail d the Fall of Troy to ſee, d, dit W 
But leaning on his Lance, he vaultod on a Tred suo nA 
Then gath ring up his Feet, look d down with Foa, non 
And thought his monſtrous Foe was ſtill tod near 101d 
Againſt a Stump hië Tusk the Monſter gtiads, % 
And in the ſharpem Edge new Vigoùt finds 1 1196 
Ihen, truſting tel his rd O “] 1:04 2 
And ranch d his Hips'withorndbeonminud WodhdbiA 19H 
Now Leas Fwins| the future Statz, cappeidpiicod cod ] 
White were their Habits, Wit cheirrbIodes ware: 511247 
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Conſſ picuous both and — — N n 


Theit trembling Lances butdiſh'd:atthe Ro BT: 5rif 

Nor had they miſs d ute to Hhickerfledson e whey 
Conceal'd from aiming Spears, not part,haous totha Steed 
But Telamon ruſh'd in, and happd $0:aieetrs n 910bt I JJ 
A riſing Root, that held his faſtned Feet; ( 004 vaT 


So down helfellz|wljamy ſprawling on the Ground. 
His Brottiewtroml the&wooden Gyves unbound. 211 


Mean timewh& Varꝑin · Huutreſs was not ſlo 7 3-7 
T expel the Shaft from her contracted Bow: Tee 
Beneath his ar the fuſtned Arrow ſtood. 
And from the Wound appear d the rn Blood. 
She bluſhd fur ſoy: But Mekagros rais c n bi 
His Voice with loud Applauſe, and the fiir Archorpinidy, 


He was the firſt to ſee, and firſt to ſhow 1 1 9 2A 
His Friends the Marks of the ſucceſsful Blo-. iT 
Nor ſhall thy Valour want the Praiſes du, 
He ſaid ; a virtuous Envy ſeiz d the Creẽw. r l nl 


They ſhout; the Shouting animates their Hearts 
And all at once employ their thronging Darts 
But out of Order thrown, in Air they joyn, 20 405 bn A 
And Multitude makes fruſtrate the Deſign. om : Hock oH 
With both his Hands the proud Anaeus takes, Hol ih 
And flouriſhes his double-biting Ax: 11d no gain of 108 
Then, formard to his Fate, he took a Stridle fag nod T 
Before the:reſty1and/to his Fellows ery/d; ii ir +1107 nA 
Give place, and mark the Diff rene] if yo can, Art eg A 
Between a Woman Warrior, and; Manzq:f) ors 

The Boar is doom di nor though elend. 055 
Her Aidp Di Can her Beaſt defend eqiH vid U 55 -A 
Thus boaſted hæyſthen ſtretch di on Tips hood, 

Secure — Promiſe good. 9 wi 
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But the mois wan — the Blow marco 1 11h 7 
And upward rips de Grein &f His atidacionus* _ 
Anceus falls; Ms Bees fem the Wound 
Ruſh 0 uind elde ARI, — 

Per ita al H Portio? che War, dil N IX 
Preſs'd on, and hook berance“ Atul nan fit 
Thus Theſeus ety d; O ſtay, my bettef. bettef Part, no YO SKY, [bi þ 
My more than Miſtreſs; of my Heäwa thed Aeft NN 
The Strong may fight aloof; Anion; eggigtn. dguocd: H 
His Force too neat, and by preſuming dy: 91994. (1 
He ſaid, and while he ſpake his Javelin thref31914 111 A 
Hiſſing in Air th unerring Weapon fle 00) bu 
But on an Arm of Oak, that ſtood betwixt ol bel'3 
The Marks-man and the Mark, his Lance hie te . 
Once more bold Fſen threw, but fail d to NWomnmd 
The Boar, and flew an undeſerving Hound. 
And through the Dog the Dart was nail d tôõ Ground: 
Two Spears from Meleager's' Hand were fett: 
With equal Force, but various in tt EVent? awol 64 
The firſt was fix d in Earth, the ſecond ſto ſtoo dd! 
On the Boar's briſtled Back, and deeply drink is Blog! 
Now while the torturd Savage turns around, 22646 
And flings about his Foam, impatient of the Wotrt: 1 
The Wound's great Author cloſe at Hand provo vökes / 
His Rage, and plies him with redoubled Strokes Þiuo YY/ 
Wheels as he wheels; and with his pointed Dutt. 01 
Explores the neareſt Paſſage to his Hearts! 44 00 
Quick and more quick he ſpins In giddy Gités, 41, LAG. 
Then falls; and in much Foam his S8üll Cphes l. ol mort 
This Ack with Shetts Heayn-hightthe'#ihdlyBij@' 
Applaud, a0 rl in their the Wikkors Hartl En 210% 
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Then all —— — An 0 
Admire on Hat a, Brgadth , Earth bellies, dizwgs bois 
And ſcarce ſecurs;,rgagh'qut ex Shen fkafat. bet ann 
And blood 4hgit Pointe prove 
But he, the conqpjring S 
On the rang leck o that deſtructixe· æaſt :: 
And gazing On thq Nymph with afdent Eyes, A T 
Accept, {aig} he. fair Aozacrine, my Prizeph ney oe ov 
And, though inferior, ſuffer me to join beg ne t aa 
My Labours, and my Part of Praiſe, with thin: 
At this preſegts het with the Tugky Head. 
And Chine, withgiſing Briſtles roughly ſpread. 
Glad, ſhe recęiv d the Gift ; TT and ſeem d to: taken r & 
With double Pleaſure, for the Giver's, ſake. 6 I 25 T 
The reſt were-ſciz'd.with:ſullen Diſcontent; +;;omm 44 | 
da deaf Murmur through the Squadron went: Etat PR 
All enyy.d 5; but the Theſtyar Brethren ſhow'd- Wit edit 
The leaſt Reſpect, and thus they vent their Spleen aloud: 
Lay down thoſe honour d Spoils, nor think to ſhare, 
Weak Woman as thou art, the Prize of War: 
Qurs s the Title, thine a foreign Claim, oH tl? of) 
Since Meleagros from our Lineage came. orta Old Wor 
Truft,nathy Beauty; but reſtore the Prize, Ni EA 
Which he, / beſotted on that Face and Eyes,, , od T 
Would rend from us: At this, enflam d with Spitg, 1 
From her they ſnatch the Giſt, from him the Giver'sRight/ 
But ſoon th impatient Pri ringe his Fauchion drew, qx 
And cry'd, Je Robpers of another q Due, 1o bun U 
Now learn che Diff enge at. un propE Sabel 12110 
Betwixtitme, Valour, and an mp m Bgeſte gun alli 


At this adyangd, and ſudden as, tha Word,, n. 
In proud Plexippus Boſom plung d the Sword; 
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Toxeur ama and vi=riinawantirfion;! 1d won bn 
Or to revenge or wdming Blow,” Tal ol wo 
Stood doubung gandovhdlsdoabriggthocihefivod, 
Receiv'd the Steui aid ih his Brothgts Blood, vor bn 

Pleas d wirkhichd finky LoknowmheſecoridoMewsyio!, /! 
Althea to the Tiemples>paystheid Dacpge A gaimud ch 
ge her Son's Tonqueſt;-whewatlenjmidappeite = 2: uh 


er griſhl tethren ſtreteh d uporithesBiert och claw wo 

ale at the ſudden Sight; the changi dirt hemꝑoqqo 110 
And with her Cheer her Nobes; but Heap bell el ode 
The Cauſe, the Manner, and by whomatheyufellzque HI 
'Twas Grief no more, or Grief and Ragb\ywere\vnce>15} O 
Within her Soul; at laſt was Rage ulbna 0 1314 NU NN 
W hich burning upwards in Succeſſion, i dias , 191i2 
The Tears that ſtood conſid ring in het Ryan Hi au 

There lay a Log unlighted on the H earth, & ame 
When ſhe was lab ring in the Throus of Birth / 2c1 217 nud 
For th unborn Chief; the fatal Siſters cam ,2y0iq 21 T 
And mist it up, and toſs d it on the Flame: C g o 
Then on the Rock a ſcanty Meaſure place't g 2d w bof\ 
Of vital Flax, and turn d the Wheel apaces! 12001 
And turning ſung; To this red Brand and there, 110 A 
O newborn Babe, we give an equal Deftinyt! 5c 2ud T 
So vaniſh d. Hut of View. The frigtted Dame nod T 
Sprung haſty from her Bed, and quench'dthe lane bn A 
The Log, in ſoctet lock d, the kept wn Cauegoo ,2moD 
And that, while thus pteſerv d, preſervid herihleina ie 4 
This Brand ſhe aowprodacid; und fit ſlia ſtrdwanii0 A 
The HeanhiwihiHEipsot Gips aner blows ld 11 
Thrice heav'd herrdrlifd,amd N Urin mp 
The Siſter and thedMother:ldng/uoneſts nyt baoos} bn 
Two doubtful Titles, in one render en A 224 "7 
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And now her —— wightFHurwugl@We.cs 1 un al 
Now pale her Cheri ohavbyelwihkPiybtiagdo1 0120 
Now lowaingrlodkyprefigbaghiontiing Se O; = 
And now previtiliegdoe her Rabe of b'yio>o fl 

Reſoly:d;MchkdanbitpagainotheT eh xt d bel 

With burning Rageratd bur He νννj¼u b 
Go as a ShipgquhlnjnVinds und Waves adac 104 0 


ow with the Gaiftent1duvyes,! n wich the Gulet ir: 19 
oth oppgitieg.andbirher long prevail! 2112 16 ole 
She feels tixdauble-Baxce, :by-Tirag:bbeys > 15d din boA 
Th' impettaugsDempaſt, and th impetubysBeas;11c2 dT 
So fares i Mand, {he fluſt telents 08 110 er T 
With Pity, of thatPity then rgpents e 19 nid 
Siſter and Mathet long the Scales divide, mud dad W 
But the Beam nadded an the Siſter s Side, 118 L 9d T 
Sometimes ſlie ſuftly figh'd,' then rot d ai,, t. 
But Sighs whreiſtiRed-in-the Gries of Bled. % 
The pious, impious M retch at length decreed; 117 104 
To pleaſe her Broten hoſt, her San ſhould hleed :D 
And when the fun ral Flamas began to ride, /| 0 nor 
Receive, {he ſaid , hiſter ß Sacrifice; UH lan 20 
A Mother's Bowels bum: High in har Handi nA 
Thus while ſhe ſpoke, {be held the fatab RH, doo O 
Then thrica hefom the kindled Pile ſhe bows, DIIlingv oe 
And ihe itheesrBaries thrice inv oh, (ited Hi 
Come, comej_tevenging giſters, come and view o- H 
A Siſten paying her dead; Brothers tus? e ,p 
A Crime/Þpuniſh;randaCrdmecboummios ft bord 2d T 
But Blondi Blacks aad/DiexthcfonDhddivigditt cob: l T 


af Grimes. wnd\beavichdtocct@ddncsidpaids! 5-11) 1 
And ſecond Funcadlsnwbetfermirdbledy bun wihc od 1 
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Let the while Honſholtl in one Ruin fall, ft ef Ig 

And may Dis Curſe & ettabe us all- EDE „ e 
Shall Fate to happy Ommcunſtil halb . Pint ee y 9 
One Son, whidd Elfis ſtands depri v chat 4wo? Joe LNG £24 , 
Better Theeodoſt; than One unpuniſn [om W 1 ? | 
Take then, dear Ghoſts; (while yet,adamitted 0080 %% 
i Hell you wait my Duty) take, vou TDi Salve 1 
A coſily O ring on your Tomb is tad, eoritpor no? YM 


When with my Blood the Price of yours is H., h A 


Ahl whither am I hurry' d? Abt forgive, 50 0 
Ye Shades; and- let your Siſter's Iſſue live. Bratt „ 1 
A Mother cannot give him Death; tho he 6 
Deſerves it, he deſerves it not from me. q Mr 
Then ſhall th unpuniſi d Wꝛretch inſult the lad, 
Triumphant live, nor only live, but reignn?ßk 
While you; thin Shades, the Sport of Winds; are toſt A 
Oer dreary Plains, or tread the burning Coaſt. 
I cannot, cannot bear; tis paſt, tis done; TE 241 
Periſh this impious, this deteſted Son: n " 


+ Periſh his Sire, and periſh I withall;'- 14447 1 41 


And let the Houſe's Heir, and the hop'd Mieten fall 
Where is che Mother fled, her pious Love, 
And where the Pains with which ten Months edn 
Ah! had ſt thou dy d, my Son, in Infant Tears, 
Thy little Herſe had been bedewd with r nf, 
Thou livſt by me; to me thy Breath reſign: / * 
Mine is the Merit, the Demerit thi ne 12 K 
Thy Life by double Title Lrequiræ: 160 n 1 Ar 
Once giv'n at Birth, and once preſery;d from Fire. ! 


One Murder pay, or add one Murder moncʒ windy 


And me to them uh fell by ee, ti erk EY, 997 
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4 would, but cannot: My®Sotvs/Imdgeftands's ard 3: 
Before my Sights" and no- FH angry Handed yoo: bnd 
My Brothers hold, and Vengbahes theſcendC „in Int 
This pleads Odihpaction; ahd/roptms vd Bl ,not:200 

He pleads in da ih nd Þpromincelhis bord T 20 
My Brothers, H6uptb unjuftlyſhath o'rtomb: ;nods 1G T 
But having paid tit injur d Ghoſts their Due 11H n 
My Son requires my Heath, and mine ſhalt his purſhe A 
At this, MWflttie luſt time, ſhe lifts her Hand wm nod WW 
Averts her Eyes, und, half unwilling, drops the Btand. 
The Brand, amid the flaming Fewel thrown}. bart? 3 
Or drew, or ſeem d to draw, a dying Gran: 0 A 
The Fires themſelves but faintly lick d their Prey, 119130] 
Then loath d their impious Food, and would hae ſhrünk 

Juſt then the Heroe caſt a doleful Cry, αν⁰ 
And in thoſe abſent Flames began to fr /) % 
The blind Contagion rag d within his Veiuss 0 
But he with manlhʒ Patience bore his Pains: 3 dtn! 
He fear d not Fate, but only griev'd to die 4 
Without an honeſt Wound, and I al Death ſo arty! 97 
Happy Antews,” thrice aloud he cry d, och 19] bn A 
With what becoming Fate in Arms he ayer p21 rar 
Then'tall'd his Brothers, Siſters, Sire around! 919itw hof 
be her to whom his Nuptial Vows were böäft ve N 


rhaps his Mother; a long Sigh he drew; 51 & wit F 
And his Voice failing, took his laſt Adieu! volt | 
For as the Flames augment, and as they ſta 274 ah 
At their full Height, then languiſh to dena, D 
They riſe aud ſink by Fits; at kaſt theylfbj te want} 
In one bright Blaze, and then deſcendbno Horeè :? wil” 
Juſt ſo his inward Hehts, atheight; NR pHigg o'r D 067 lan fs 
TW the laſt burning Breath ſhoots out the Soul in Air. 
B b b b 
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Now lofty cala i Rind Res; Dee 
All Ages, all Degtees unſſirict their Eyes: 
And Heav'n and Eatth reſdhnd —— G, : 

a Criep299129D warn 101 HN DH moby t 
Matrons and Maidens beat/their Breaſts, Andr 7 
Their Habits,” and root up thelr ltere Ha d 479 
The wretched Father, * now ic more, (M304, D 
With Sorrow ſunk, lies proſtrate ot Et ad 
Deforms his, hoary Locks with Duſt obſcenezyy 
And curſes Age, and loaths a Life prolong'd with Pain, 
By Steel her ſtubborn Soul his Mother freed,” ac 
And puniſh'd on her ſelf her impious Deed. 

Had I a hundred Tongues, a Wit fo large aon iF 
As could their hundred Offices diſcharges” N ON 
Had Phebus all his Helicon beftow'd | (PAO 
In all the Streams inſpiring all the God; f 
Thoſe Tongues, that Wit, thoſe Streams, that God in yain 
Would offer to deſcribe his Siſter's Pain: | 
They beat their Breaſts with many a bmtzing 185 
Till they turn livid, and corrupt the Snoop. 70 
The Corps they cheriſh, while the Corps remains, 


$1114 f 


/ And exerciſe and rub with fruitleſs Pains; om 20 
And when to'fun'ral Flames tis born away, 425 
They kiſs the Bed on which the Body ly: 1 
And when thoſe fun'ral Flames no longer ban, YA 
(The Duſt compos'd within a pious Urn) U ¹⁰νν 
Ev'n in that Urn their Brother they confeſss 1, 


And hug it in their Arms, and to their Boſoms' preſs. i 
His Tomb is raid; then, ſtretch d along the Ground 
Thoſe living Montments his Tomb ſurtound .d 
Ev'n to his Name, inſctib'd, theit Tete they pay,” de 
Till Tears and mien his ting aa, n 


1 190 un 10 3, 
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- Bs Cynthia now 7 all bet Fary;Cpents.... N. . f 81 e Yo | 
Not with leſs Ruin than 4 Rach FOntegt; tf if 8 498357 1 1 
Excepting Gag, poriſh d allahe Seed 1h Coooll Dos 
And * her whom Heav'n for Herealts decteed, ine. 
Satiate at laſt, no longen ſhe purſud M bas enonell 
The weeping, Hiſtors z but with, Wings endu ide 11 4 
And horny Beak sr and ſent to flit 4 in Air Tot 7% 20 T 


Who yearly, gounch the Tomb i in feather” d Flocks, 1 70 


he Tr) pr mation of the Na 14S ier 50 
(Uu, D th —_ Mr. Vzurnow. | | > | 3. 
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Theſeus 19 « acquitting well his Sate be oof 45 85 
In the bold Chace confed'rate like a War, E 1 ben 
To Athens lofty Tow'rs his March Nea 11 bluo> 2A 


14 
1167 


Buy Pallas lov'd, and where Eredtheus reign d. 1.0 EPS 
But Achelous ſtap'd him on the Way, 1 £312" 4r 17 
By Rains a Deluge, and conſtrain d his Stay. 1 8 

O fam d for glorious Deeds, and great by Blood, 7, 
Reſt here, ſays he, nor truſt the rapid Flood, ＋ 
It ſolid Oaks has from its Margin tore. 


And rocky Fragments down its Current bore, .,\1\ 
The Murmur hoarſe, and terrible the Raa: BEA 

Oft have I ſeen Herds with their ſhelt ring Fold. tA 
Forc'd from the Banks, and in the Torrent roub dd?! 
Nor Strength the bulky Steer from Ruin free, 

Nor matchleſs Swiftneſs ſav d the racing Steed 
In Cataracts when the diſſolving noxðdðß/ WT 
Falls from the Hills, and floods the Plains lon 4 

Toſs'd by the Eddies with a giddy Round, 41 


Stron Youths are in the ſucking, W Nübel, drojen 4. | 


'Tis beſt with me in Safety toabide,,; 47 17 
Till uſual Bounds reſtrain the ebbing Tide, 11 ty 
And the low Waters in their Channel glide. 
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Tag Vat. 
Theſe perſwadgd, in Compliance bond; * 
So kind an Offer, and Advice ſo good. in ww 
O Achelolis, Canto be Seu d q oct Un 19 He 3x44 ns 24 
T'll uſe them 38. Haid he ndl both he u d. ob Firs 


The Grot he enter d. Pumicerbuilt the Hall, 


And Tophi made. the Ruſtick of the Wall; bas av; » 4. 5 
The Floor, ſoſt Moſs, an humid Carpet {preag, au- 7 HA wy 


And various Shells the checquer'd Root jalzidoc'\/ KY; 
"Twas now the Hour when the decliging Say Aviling 261 


Two Thirds had of his daily Journey, un; 


«£37 © N 


At the ſpread Table I beſeus took his Place, 6 WI © Anis 587 
Next his Companions in the daring Chace; Hoty tl Wo 1 
Perithous here, there elder Lelex lay, 
His Locks betraying Age with ſprinkled Gay Worth 


Acharnia's River- God diſpos'd the reſt, vol 

Grac d with the equal Honour of the Feaſt, The 
Elate with Joy, and proud of ſuch a Gueſt. 
The Nymphs were W aiters, and with naked Fore 4305 


In order ſery'd the Courſes of the Meat. u 
The Banquet done, delicious Wine they ls. 
Of one tranſparent Gem the Cup was wrought. | . .... ws | 
Then the great Heroe of this gallant. Train, 
Surveying far the Proſpect of the Mann 


What is that Land, ſays he, the Waves e M6014) | 
(And with his Finger pointed at the MS. 1} 1901 2&bnA 


Is it one parted Ifle which ſtands alone? H 10 bl! 
How nam d? and yet methinks it ſeems not one. NHrwod 0 
To whom the watry God made this Replys io al och! 
Tis not one Iſle, but fixe; diſtinct they lye: ; / 


Tis Diſtance which deceiyes the cheated, Eye. * 
But that Dians's Act may ſeem leſs ſtrange. 


Theſe once proud Naiads were, before their Change. 
| Twas 
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T was on a Day more olettg an t Droge 

Ten Bullocks ſlain, 1092. ke Fe. 11 N 0 tis baid oe 
The rural Gods of all the R eg alloy 93 2d ion adn 0 
They bid to mr pig rms Möwen N So 111 
Me they forgot: Affpdhted wilt he Stig > 20 3010 ofT 
My Rage and Streard Rea 0 the g greateſt lei 27 7 bug 
And with the Trteflt of ty flooding Store, No! 90011 SAT 
Large Woofom W Gods, and Fields from Field 1 1 
The guilty Nytiſphs, Oh! then, remembring me, Is 

I, with their Country, waſh'd into the Sea; A owT 


And joining Waters with the ſocial Main, 41.567 % 
Rent the groſs Latid,-and ſplit the firm Champagie. 
Since, the Echinales, remote from Shore 
Are view'd as many Illes, as Nymph be fore. »d 22 50.1 22H 
99H eons 

PERIMELE furnd into an 1/land. div b 5810 

But yonder far, lo, yonder does appear I 236k 
An Iſle, a Patt to me for ever dear. aT 
From that (it Sailors Perimele name) ho al 
1 doating, 'fore'd by Rape a Virgin Fame. wat a = 
inen ono 0 


Hippodamas's Paſſion grew ſo ſtrong 
Gall'd with tt Abuſe, and fretted at the Wro: 8,903 not TL 
He caſt his pregnant Daughter from a Rock; Th1 Daa 
I ſpread my Waves beneath; and broke the Sho ay: : a 
And as her ſwimming Weight my Stream cony 19 8 nA 

I ſud for Help Divine, and thus I pray d: 5 rg vn 1 F 
O pow'rful- Thou, whoſe Trident does comm | aud nan OH 
The Realm of Waters, which ſurrounds Tad aw oT 
We ſacred Rivers, tketaſobe bean ad 704 8 
End in thy Lotz dd ho thy Erie Rinoid's 9208910) wt 
With Favour heafg ad help with brekent ald) ay” 1 3 ug 
Her er voin bent clas guilty Tbettäydſ t.. r 
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Yet if her other bad berthuft, or mild, 11TwoJ nal 
He would have beef tef:apious £0:his Child... 
In her, have pityd Force ln tui, 
In me, admitted Love forithyl[Excafes T gnitddo ior O94) 
O let Relief for het hard / Caſe bel found; bom & no ng 
Her whom Patetnal Rage expdlVdfrom Grund. 
Her whom Paternal Rage relentleis dien d. 51 1) 
Grant her ſome Place, or change her tea Pre, o 
Which I may ever clafp with my Embrace mon) 

His nodding Head the Sea's great I 30 
And all his Waters ſhook with his Aſſent 11; + 19H 
The Nymph fill ſwam, tho with the Fright — 0 
I felt her Heart leap trembling in her Breaſt |;; 11 41G 
But hardning ſoon, whilſt I her Pulfe enplere, n 
A cruſting Earth cas d her ſtiff Body err :?:! 
And as Accretions of new cleaving Soi! 
Lalarg'd the Maſs, the Nymph became an Ile! .. 1 11 
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The Story of BAucis and Puibxuon. 
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By Mr. Davypen. 


KG oxy 
Thus Acheloizs ends: His Audience "Yong { bil Po 
ith Admiration, and admiring, fear l 
he Pow'rs of Heav'n ; Except Ixion's Sn, Dual 
Who laugh'd at all the Gods, believ d in none: i 10H 
He ſhook his impious Head, and thus replies, 1M 104 
Theſe Legends are no more than pious Lies: jy 
You attribute too much to Heav nly Sway, Dhriermmo) 
To think they give us Forms, and take aw . 
The reſt of bettet Minds, their Senſe declat d 
Againſt this Dodtrins, and with Horror heard. nQ90t} H 
Then Leles toſe, an old experience d Man, 
And thus with ſober — * b no mmog A 
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Heav'i's Pow'r is finite: Barth: Air. and Sea, 94 3 

The Manufacture Maſs, the making Po] OH 1 : 
By. Proof to clear your:/Doubb;nIn Hg Grovad ;1- Sri il 
Two neighb'ring Trees; with Walls\entompaſk'd; round 
Stand on a mod rate Niſe, with Wonder Rs f 455 0 
ne a hatd On, radofter Linden one 
ſaw the Place und them; by Pitten my Ft Mot 49H 
To Phrygian Rechlin; my Grandſires Government: 
Not far from thence is ſeen u Lake, the Haun 
Of Coots, and of the fiſhing Cormorant : | 


Here Jove with Herm came; but in Diſguiſe " nA 
Of mortal Men conceal'd their Deities; | | (444 


One laid aſide his Thunder, one his Ra 
And many toilſome Steps together trod 2 | in 1166) 
For Harbour at a thouſand Doors they knocle d, 
Not one of all the thouſand but was lock tc. 
At laſt an hoſpitable Houſe they found, - | 434 
A homely Shed; the Roof, not fat from Grband,” 
W as thatch'd with Reeds and Straw together bound. 
There Baucis and Philemon liv'd, and there 
Had liv'd long marry'd, and a happy Pai: 
Now old in Love, though little was their Store: 
Inur d to Want, their Poverty they bor 
Nor aim'd at Wealth, profeſſing to be po t 
For Maſter or for Servant here to call 
Was all alike, where only Two were Al 
Command was none, where equal Love was paid, 
Or rather both commanded, both obey d. 
From lofty Roofs the Gods repulsd before, 181 2:1t 1 
Now ftoopihg; enter througli the little Dore 
The Man (theit hearty Welcome firſtrexprefs'd)\. ' 
A common Settle drew for either Gueſt, 
Inviting each his weary: Limbs to reſt. 
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But ere ey lac He Tt BV lay wort ot. Snob ! 
Two Cuſhions HFA Wifi Sean KRC Aer allet 
Courſe, but the BPerkiflte Hatz UnS Cg de tibia 

Of Aßhel bit tf tial! 4nd IPtsstdunbtöd 1/7 
The living Coals Ad dit ey df expe bi yorlT 
With Leaves Anꝗỹ Bark ſhe Fetds hen HHR hlo boog ol T 
It ſmoaks; and then with trembling Broth O8 UMS, 
Till in a chearful Blaze the Flames dtofe.vlds T-19viit od T 
With Bruſh-wood, and with Chips Ine Arengrrialthets, A 
And adds at laſf the Boughs of ef Pee Hung on 
The Fire thus form d, ſhe ſets the Retr Gn 217 2nw 02 
(Like burniſh'd Gold the little Seether/ſhone) Þ ddJur not 
Next took'the Coleworts which her Husband got forlw A 


From his own Ground, (a ſmall well-watel d Speth h 
She ſtripp d the Stalks of all their Leaves; the beſt 1 


She cull d, and them with handy Care ſhe dreſsd. 
High o er the Hearth a Chine of Bacon hung ol 
Good old Philemon ſeiz d it with a Prong i§ 9 A 
And from the ſooty Rafter drew it deWhz* A vb 10 
fs cut a Slice, but ſcarce enough for ole? 1 


et a large Portion of a little Store, n. bigton baA 
hich for their fakes alone he wiſh'd — h T 
| go. in the Pot he plung'd without Delay, ©! dA 


o tame the Pleſſu, and drain the Salt hag 11 79n baA 
he Time between, before the Fire they ſur, pi. di W 
And ſhorten'd the Delay by pleaſing Chat. i 
A Beam thete was, o which a Beechen Pail 21 1 (111 
Hung bythe Ade 0 a Wilber voc nad 306 boon 
This 61'd wit Water gently Warn d they et / II/ 
Before their Gueſts dA this they bathl Their Feet 
And after with cleHꝗ TUIs dry then Sa 63 7 bor $ 
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This done, the Hoſt praducidthe genial Bed, , Ae 

Sallow the Feet, the Borders, and the Std, noi 4 

Which with no coſti Qoyerlet they ſgieacb 11d S 
Ruz courſe old Garments; get fuch;Rabsqas theſe.) t 
They laid AL, Fgaſts, n Holyc 500 gnivi! >4T 
The good old: uſmife,| tucking upjhey Gowns, i... 1 {11/7 
The Tehle ſetz zl the invited Gods lie don. l 1 
The Trivet-Table ofa Foot was lame, colo & as thT 
A Blot which prudent HBaucis OVercame, _ mie ANN 
W ho thruſts heneath the limping Leg a Sherd, bbs BNA 
So was the megded, Board exactly read.. 56K 
Then rubb'd it er with dee dives. mud 9c) 
A vholeſom Herb, that breath'd a grateful Scent, 1 
Pallas began the Feaſt,” where firſt was ſcen , 4.1 
The party-colour'd Olive, Black, and Green: b qq ode 


—ĩ „ 


Autumnal Cornels next in order ſery Wc. 
In Lees of Wine well pickled, and preſery d. May 
A Garden-Sallad was the third Supply, le 5 
Of Endive, Radiſhes, and Succor ß: 1 


Then Curds and Cream, the Flow'r of Country Fare, 
And new-laid Eggs, which Bawcis' buſie Gare, 916: E 5 
Turn'd by a gentle Fire, and roaſted | . 10 
All theſe in Earthen Ware were ſery d to - oat a adi 
And next in place, an Earthen Pitcher Weid. b one h 0 
With Liquor of the beſt the Cottage cou d afford. 
This was the Tables Ornament, and Pride, 
With Figures wrought: Like Pages at his Side 
Stood Beechen Bowis; and theſe were ſhining clean, 
Varniſh'd with Wax without, and lin d * bb 

By this the boiling Kettle had prepat d. ee 
And to the Table ſeas, the ſmoaking Lal; eM n 


D d d d 
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On which with capt? Appetite they dingy ion = 111 7 5K 


A {ay' ry Bit, chat ſer d tl ihe: | 190 Dis ba 
The Mime iafelf was Tut ing td the roſt : 


Still working in the Muſt, ati date lycp ref 
The ſecond Courſe ſute er lie har hefbte P wo! 
Plums, Apples, Nuts; and of /theit l wintey Storr 
Dry Figs; and Grapes, and wribkledl Dates wee tet 7 
In Caniſters, t enlarge the little Treat: 10 10 Hν⁰,νi⅛Cʃᷓ 
All theſe a Milk- white Honey cο mb ſurtound !) 


Which in the Midſt che Country- Bantiuet crOπ]ꝗ Id I 


But the kind Hoſts their Entertainment geact tnonks oh 
With hearty Welcome, and an open Face: 510 nA 
In all they did, you might diſcern with Eaſe un H 
A willing Mind; and a Defire to pleuſe. + 1 ftod 

Mean time the Beechen Bowls went rand; Aud ſtili, 
Though often empty'd, were obſero d to fils 
Fill'd without Harrds, and ef their own Accord! i100 


Ran without Feet, and danc'd about the Board: 111 1 | 


Devotion ſeiz d the Parr, to ſee the Feaſt AC 33111 if AT 


Wich Wine, and of no comion Grape, increag d; 
And up they held their Hands, and fell te Pray 'r) A 
Excuſing, as they cou d, their Country Fare. T 


A wakeful Centty, and on Duty norm. 
Whom tothe Gods for Sacrifice they vow : eden. r 


One Gooſedhey had, (twas ull hey end allow)! i 


Her, with malieicus Zeal, the Qouple viewd; ge 
She ran for Life, and /limipitgithey putſu dl: by 
Full well ehe Bowb perceividitheir ball Intent: OT 
And wou'd-n&tibiakeheriMaſttr's — * 

But perſecuted, to thelPow 1s ſhe flies, : iq eu nord 
And cloſe between e mms VIE O 


VI esu ar8HA iu Is 1 o A 


Bb VIII 0 7 D's MEaTAM ono KS. 297 
He with a gracious Ear the Supghantheard;i 1; daidyr aQ0 
And ſav d her Lifeg WetilwhathdwasKdeolardz7 (1 7 A 

And own'd the Gaudi f he Nembbourhoad, 4ait\hey!'l 
Shall juſtly periſb:foy[loapiotys 1H of ni gaihow Lie 
You ſtand alangiexenpted;! Hut ohe baoos) dT 
With Speed? and. ifollon nubeta we lead! the MIA Sen 
Leave theſeaceuri Hb und to the Mountains Height ii 
Aſcend; nor once loo backward in your Flightli ns) al 

They haſte;;andiwhat cheir tardy Feet deny d, IA 

The truſty / Staff (their better Leg) ſupply d. 
An Arrow's Flight they wanted to the 'Top, ; d 
And there ſecure, hut ſpent with Travel, flop; 11 /V/ 
Then turn their nom no more forbidden Eyes; / 111 
Loft in a Lake the floated. Level lies III A 
A. watry Defart covers all the Plains % 
Their Cot alone, as in an Me, remains. 01 
W ondring with werping Eyes, while they deplore 
Their Neigbbous Fate, and Country now no more, 
Their little Shed, ſcarce large enough for Two, 1070 
Seems, fim the round increas d, in Height and Bull 0 
A ſtately Temple ſhoots within the Skies, l. 
The Crotches af their Cot in Columns tiſe : 

The Pavement pauli Marble they heheld, 7 814. 

Ohe Gates with Sculpture grac d. the Spires amd Tiles Of 

) Then chus We e Gods, e e mod 

Speak thy Doſire, thou ny Juſt.of Men; n C119 1 
And thou, Q Woman, only worthy found 10t £&1 ale 

To be with ſuch-a Mlan in Marriage hound 903 % High 

 Abilenthegrwhifſper; then/rogoatuddeefeld yo 214 

Philemon thus prefers their joint Requeſt:0! ba1g29hoq aud 

We crave to ſerve before yout;fatred Stil B14 

And offer at your Altars Rites Divine: 


: 
: * 
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0 7 7 Dis, ere 


And ſince not any Action of our Life 


Has been p olluted Witt Boten Skrife; 


" . 
ls HB 
—  , 


" _ 
— LY Y 

l | : - "A, o . 
— — S644 2 
: 


We beg one Hb bf Path Pehwadihes ſhe 


With Widow's Teatz may iv to h e,, i 1. 


Nor weeping Ic With witherd Arms ma bear. it. 1 
My breathleſs Baucis to the Sepulgher,, 


pni Flom uw % 


1 


The Godheads ſign their Suit. Hg wan their R ace 


In the ſame Tenour all th' appointed Spee 5 


Then, when their Hour was come, whale they relate; - 
Theſe paſt Adventures at the Temple Gate, 


Old Raucis is by old Philemon ſeen 
Sprouting with ſudden Leaves of ſpritely Green: 


Old Baucis look d where old Philemon ſtood, . 
And ſaw his lengthen d Arms a ſprouting Wood: 


1 # or? 


New Roots their faſten'd Feet begin to bind, y 


Their Bodies ſtiffen in a riſing Rind: -T* 
Then, ere the Bark above their Shoulders grew, | 


They give, and take at once their laſt Adieu. 


At once, Farewel, O faithful Spouſe, they faid ; ; 


N el 


* 


n 


7 


— 


At once th incroaching Rinds their cloſing pe invade. 


Ev'n yet, an ancient Thanean ſhows 


A ſpreading Oak, that near a Linden grows; 


The Neighbourhood confirm the Prodigy, 
Grave Men, not vain of Tongue, or like to lie. 


I ſaw my ſelf the Garlands on their Boughs, 


And Tablets hung for Gifts of granted Vous ; 
And off ring freſher up, with pious Pray r, 
The Good, ſaid I, are God 85 peculiar, Care, A - 
And ſuch as honour ed Vn bal wk 
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nly Honour ſhate. \ 
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Ole * 10 IA ins na. — bn⸗ 
Conting dg Hen, 
De Changes ef, BS 


He ceas'd in hNREKGoH «& prbenegpoT 2 vob 10 
Whilſt all air 4 AUA Or, And ti Ded yigs 10H 
But Theſen⸗ moſt, in quite no RANA Naldacrnd N 


Froh dd Ak Köbi Alterations grow! 0 all 
Whom thus the ca Ma Stream addteſe d, an nl 


Rais d Mie tGelpelk, the Couch his Elbow: preſbd. all 

Some, when trafff6rm\'d; fix in the laſting Challe, Sons 

Some, with more Right, thro' various M. range. 9 
Proteus, thus large thy Privilege was found, HO1019e 
Thou Inmate of te Seas, which Earth ſutrbundy. 0 
Sometimes 4 (blotting Youth you grac'd _ Shire D 
Oſt a fierce Lion, or a furious Bar - 
With gliſt' ring Spires now ſeem d an hiſſin ing ae, 1 
The Bold would tremble i in bis Hands to take: 4 7 
With Horns affüm' &a Bull; ſometimes you prov a * wil 
A Tree by Roots, a Stone by Weight unmoy'd:; . 12.14 
Sometimes thr way Vring Contraries became, n 1A 


Flow d down in Water, or alpir d in Flamen: 
. O gabeorit A 


The er en #4 HT 


In various Shapes thus to deceive the Eyes, Ar 9706) 


Without a ſettled Stint of her Diſguiſe, e e en 
Raſh Erifichthon's 8 Daughter had the Pow'r, ds bn 
wait ty pit Sg Re) D 


d brought i it to Autolitus 1 in Dor 1 14 


737 Atheiſt Sire the Nig hted Gods de a Red!“ 2 l eite 2 | 
And Titual Ffonoufs k to 155 Shine Si Wet but 


As Fame reports, his Hand an Ax ſuſtain d, 
Which Ceres conſecrated Grove propban dz 


Ee ee 


of Mot 


2 — . e K — —— 
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Which duiſi ce ne rahle loom invade, W 1 1 
And violate with Hight rhe idfuI Shade. ewNib rA od 
An ancient Oak in the dame Denter ls, 
The Covert's!Glorypubdatſelfl WGO 01 b e 
Garlands emhtae d its Shaſt,  andifeoinahaiBoobhs:! 2:1 11 
Hung Tublets, Monuments of pruipftmus Wowege I 
In the cool Dusk its unpierc'd Verdund ſpreads 1 5d 225 
The Dryads oft their hallow d Dances e diiw h 
And oft when round their gaging Alrmb theyicafigrio! o 
Full fifteen Ells it meaſut d in the Waſte sd zid boidyo 
Its Heighvall undet Standards did ſurpaſs, mo! _ 
As they aſpird above the humbler Grdfbo2 yo wh ohnw 
Theſe Motives, which would gentler Kinda, 
Could not make Trie's bold Son abſtain; zm: 
He ſternly charg'd his Slaves with arick Decree, mafia . 
To fell wick gaſhing Steel the ſacred Tree. ed be 
But whilſt they, lingting; his Commands delay d:. 
He ſnateh' d an Ax, and thus blaſpheming ſnid :e 
Was this no Oak, nor Co fav rite Cate; I e 
But Ceres ſelf, this Arm, unaw'd, ſhoud dare e 
Its leafy Honours in the Duſt to ſpreadsꝰꝗã 019 e 
And level with the Earth its airy Head. 3s b'v>: .. 
He ſpoke, and as he poiz d a ſlanting Stroak;'qque ,2:- + 
Sighs heav d, and Tremblings ſhook the frightèd/ Oak; 
Its Leaves look'd ſickly, pale its Acorns grewau ssd 
And its long Branches ſweat a chilly Der 
But when his impious Hand a Wound beſtowid , 
Blood fromithe mangled Back in Ourrents flow d. 
When a devoted Hull of mighty Size, 0 no 
A ſinning Nations. gtand Atonememt; dies: 13-19 
With ſuch a Plenty from the ſpoutiang Meins! 13-736 . 
A crimſon Stream the turfy Altar ſtainzl 5d; ai vid bl 1 
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The Wonder al amaaidelprt hoe core hol, HoIH N 
The Fact diſſwadinger rem hi Hie loi! 1h 
But the Theſſalian, talbſtinaczCbaht}þ 57 ni AO Isin © * 
Too proud to chatgey\t6o: Hed:to vH: noVoO od” 
On his kiridikdfonidoriis Eyes, hieb bum d- m9 2a 
With Rage ahl wit his Eyes his Weapon tumd! 
Take the Rebardil fhe; of pious Dread: (I o 
Then with a Blowitapcb off his parted Head. 

No longtezheekfdgihie W retch his Crime pores a 
Doubled his Strokts,'/and'Sactilege renew d 

When from the greaning Trunk a Voice was „d, 

A Dryad I, by Cere Hove prefer dd. 
Within the Girdle of this claſping Rind 
Coeval grew, and now in Nuin joyn d; Jos 900 
But inſtant Vengeance ſhall thy Sin purſue, el LL 
And Death is chear'd with this/ptophetick View. - 

At laſt the Oalt with Cords enfotꝰd to bow; ' 
Strain d from the Top; and ſap'd with Wounds below, 
The humbler Wood, Partaker of its Fate, 
Cruſh'd with its Fall, and ſhiver d with its Weight. 

The Grove deſtroy d, the Siſter Dryads moan, 

Griey'd at its Loſs,” and frighted at their own. 
Strait, Suppliatts'for Revenge, to ce, go, 
In ſable Mieeds, expreſſive of their Wot. 

The beauteons Goddeſs with a graceſul Air 
Bow'd in Confent, and nodded to their Pray r. 

The awful Motion ſhock the fmitful Ground, 
And wav d the Fields with golden Hamweſts 8 K 
Soon ſhe contriv'd in her projecting IMifA - 11 
A Plague ſevere, and;piteous im ie Sando: 
(If Plagues fon Crimes of fuck en — 
Could Pity in the ſofteſt Breaſt / create.) 


SF, 
pd; ? 
44 * 


20 0a VI D's Nera rnos bs 18 vi 
With — Waat, And Ehinger hecne san, 
o tear his Wit /fandicortodagbioHentt+: 57, rf p 
50 ſincethær meat Approxeb'by-Rag's'deny'd: FE 41.4.3 40 
To F amine, and broad/Clinzes their Bawiredivide, E's 
A Nymphe the Mountaiits ungen iheiaddrffid; 449. 
And thus geſblv d, her enen N 
he Dept Ei OE, webe, 
Where Maar Scythia's utmoſt Bound ibphit'djh ©): 23559 h 
A Deſart lies, a melancholy Waſte "44/34 GUSTO 54h; 
In yellow-Gtops there Nature never mik eee Md 
No fruitfal Tree to ſhade the barren Mild! 
There ſluggiſh Cold its icy Station — 5934 d 
There Paleneſs, Frights, and . ſhakes. 
Of pining Famine this the fated Seat, - [+94 arr it) 3A 
To whom my Orders in theſe Words whine G PN 
Bid her this Miſcreant with her ſHlarpeſt Pain nl 07) 
Chaſtiſe, and ſheath herſelf into his Vins 11 21/12 
Be unſubdu'd by Plenty's baffled Store: ov nk 
Reject my Empire, and defeat my P] Üꝓjů 44% > 49) 240 
And leſt the Diſtance, and the tedious May,, br A 
Should with the Toil, and long Fatigue diſmay iT 
Aſcend my Chariot, and conyey'd on high volt wt TY 
Guide the rein d Dragons thro the parting Sky. #0. 0 
The Nymph, accepting of the granted Carr; (12892 AA 
Sprung to the: Seut, and poſted thro the Air cont 
Nor ſtop d till ſhe to a bleak Mountain came b I 
Of wondrous Height;,and c its Name. ait BAU at 
There in a ſtory Bield che Fiend/ſhefbund, Grun 14 * 
Herbs gnawing; Ad Rbts ſtiatehiig fium the Gror 
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Her Elfelock Hair in matted Freſes grew; my 
Sunk were het Eyes, and aetee ls „ 
Wan were her — neg 
Her Throat was futt d, her Guts appear d within i 
With ſnaky-Grawlings thro her Parchment Sein 
Her jutting Rips ſeem di ſtatting from their Place 
And for a Belly Was 2 Belly Space. 
Her Dugs hung dangling from her craggy Spine, 
Looſe to her Hreaſt, and faſten d to her Chine. 
Her Joints protuberant by Leanneſs grown, 
Conſumption ſunk the Fleſh, and rais d the Bone: 
Her Knees large Orbits bunch'd to monſtrous Size, 
And Ancles to undue Proportion tiſe. 

This Plague the Nymph, not daring to draw near, 
At Diſtance hail'd, and greeted from afar. 
And tho' ſhe told her Charge without Delay, 
Tho' her Arrival late, and ſhort her Stay, 
She felt keen Famine, or {he ſeem d to feel, 
Invade her Blood, and on her Vitals ſteal. 
She turn'd from the Infection to remove, 
And back to Theſſaly the Serpents drove. 

The Fiend obey'd the Goddeſs's Command, 
(Tho their Effects in Oppoſition ſtand) 
She cut her Way, ſupported by the Wind, 
And reach d the Manſion by the Nymph aſſign d. 

'Twas Night, when entring Eriſchihons Room, 
Diſſol vd in Sleep, and thoughtleſs of his Doom, 
She claſp'd his Limbs, by impious Labour tir d, 
With battiſh Wings, but her whole ſelf inſpir d 

Breath d on his Throat and Cheſt ajtainting Blaſt, 

And in his Veins infus d an endleſs Faſt. 

The Task diſpatch d, away the Fury flies 
From plenteous Regions, and from rip ning Skies, 

5 f 
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To * old, arren North ſhe w wag þ her Speed, 
And 88 Den diſtreſsd wit | pinch ing Need. 

Still Slumbers Biehl Sebifesidrowny!! 2 
And ſoothitlis Bihoy 4 oc. Aut 519 WW 
He dreams of Viands delicate d e,ů,t⁵i ü gonuoyob 517 15 
And revels on imaginary 'Meaty 912 2avFl ac 2151 10/ 
Chaws with his working Mouth; hut chats in wain ß 
And tires his grinding Teeth with fruitleſs PH,? gue tl A 
Deludes his Throat with viſiondry Fare; n 007 1914 
caſts on the Wind, and banquets on the Air.. 

The Morning came, the Night and Slumbergpaſt; > 4 
But Rtilbthe'furious Pangs of Hungerilaſty 1514 12 | 
The cank'rous Rage ſtill gnaws with griping Pains, „ baA 
Stings in his Throat, and in his Bowels _ ar vr 

Strait he fequires, impatient in Demand. 

Proviſions from the Air, the Seas, the Landl. 
But tho the Land, Air, Seas Proviſions grant, 
Starves at full Tables, and complains of Want 
W hat to a People might in Dole be paid, 
Or victual Cities for a long Blockade oT 
Could not one Wolfiſn Appetite aſſwage, , vo7l1 0 
For glutting Nouriſhment increas d its Rage. 0% 
As Rivers pour d from ev'ry diſtant Shore, ol T. 
The Sea inſatiate drinks, and thirſts for more; 51m 0? 
Or as the Fire, which all Materials burns, of in 
And waſted Foreſts into Aſhes turns 1104 0? 
Grows more voracious, as the more it press, [iT 
Recruits dilatè tit lame, and ſpread the Blaze (2:0 
So impious Bib, Hunger ra ves, ogy A 
Receives Refreſſithents and Nefteſhments cta ves. 
Food raiſes a Deſite for Food, and Meat WW 120 /d 
Is but a new Provocatiyectoreat- / 28 2101 eetolboorl 9M 
He grows mare empty, as the more:{ſupplyid;o11c = 

And endleſs Cramming but extends the Void. 
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Bap VULs 0/7 1:D's » "Myr amen — 880 258. 
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The Transfarmations Ps IC 
forma 5 Arlt iich 10 beÞrlb d aA 


Now Riches hoardecd by Pstetnal Cane eiocimule 11 
Were ſunk, the Glutton c ſwalldwing upabe Heitzoo} bo 4 


Yet the devouring Flame no Stores abate n 
Nor leſs his Hunger grew with his Eſta te. 
One Daughter lefrſ as left his keen Deſire, 10 Gun, 2wen 2 
A Daughter worth of u better Sire: »if] 29111 bn A 
Her too he ſold, ſpent Nature to ſuſtain} eb 
She ſcorn'd a Lord with generous Diſdain, Mee 
And flying, ſpread ber Hands upon the Main. 7 ar i 
Then pray d; Gtunt, Thou, I Bondage may eſcape}; /! 11; 
And with my Liberty reward thy Rappe: “ 
Repay my Virgin Treaſure with thy Aid, | ic} m1} n. I” 
("Twas Neptune who deflowr'd the beauteous Maid.) 

The God was mov d, at what the Fair had ſu d -- 
W hen ſhe ſo lately by her Maſter vie wd 11d 
In her known Figure, on a ſudden took 141637 
A Fiſher's Habit, and a manly Look. 38d WW 
To whom her Owner haſted to enquire ; un 20 
O thou, ſaid he, whoſe Baits hide treach tous Wire: 
Whoſe Art can manage, and experienc'd my nulg 204 
The taper Angle, and the bobbing Quill; 1199 1571. 24 
So may the Sea be ruffled with no Storm „ 
But ſmooth with Calms, as you the Truth inform 
So your Deceit may no ſhy Fiſhes feel 
Till ſtruck, and faften'd on the bearded Steel. 
Did not you ſtanding view upon the Strand 23 
A wandring Maid? Tmdure;Idawihenftands og 07 
Her Hair diſorderdʒi and het homaly ieſ jn 
Betray d her Wantz / and witneſs diher Diſtſs. 

Me heedleſs, ſhe reply d hoe er ou tt. 
Excuſe, attentive to another Care. 16 

bio ot ebnen id md 
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And 445 you may not —— wh] I impart, 
.. WS Godipſliſt my q. 
1 on the Beach ſince I my Sport pu w'd, 
Or Man, or Woman but my ſelf I view'd. 
Back oer the Sands, deluded, de hen 
Whilſt ſhe for her old Form put off her new. Nec 
Her Sire her ſhifting Pow r to change perceiv d, 
And various Chapmen by her Sale decei vd. 
A Fowl with ſpangled Plumes, a brinded Steer, 
Sometimes a creſted Mare, or antler d Deer: 
Sold for a Price ſhe parted, to maintain 
Her ſtarving Parent with diſhoneſt Gain. 
At laſt all Means, as all Proviſions, fail'd ;. 
For the Diſeaſe by Remedies prevail'd. 
His Muſcles with a furious Bite he tore, 
Gorg d his own tatter'd Fleſh, and gulph'd his Gore. = 
Wounds were his Feaſt, his Life to Liſe a a Pref 54 £0 


Supporting Nature by its own Decay. F. 050 2 4 
But foreign Stories why ſhou'd I Anse e ee 
I too my ſelf can to new Forms tranſlate, wi 1 


Tho' the Variety's not unconfin'd, 
But fix d in Number, and reftrain'd in Kind: 


For often I this preſent Shape retain, 101 ods L593 
Oft curl a Snake the Volumes of my Train 
Sometimes my Strength-into my Horns es, „ 
A Bull I march, the Captain of the Here. 
But whilſt I once tHoſe goring Waapetorote, 7 
Vaſt wreſting Force oe from my 1 is 10 l 
Lo, my maim'd Bibivs the Injury ſtillewu; 00 


He ceas d; his Words eoncluditig = coil . wk 7 
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The End of the Eighth Book: 
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e Ane - 
oy Heſeus raqueſts the God to tell 5 1 


Fs WW hence his maim d , and 5 0 his 
7 : | _ Groans aroſe :, Nd 46M, PIC 
When thus the Cahdonian Stream, reply;d Lk 
With twining Reeds his careleſs Treſſes tyd. 64 1 
Ungrateful is the Tale; for who can bear, / Ale En 
When conquer d, to rehearſe the bamef N "of TY 
Yet I'll the melancholy Story trace: n 
So great a Conqu ror ſoftens the es. CRIT > 
Nor Was it till ſo mean the Prize to, — tom Hnον 


As great and ay. the, Eield M Ae el 
Perhaps you e. e ee 25 


3. 


For all the 22 15 70 5 Kame. tb 
Long was the Nygaph by,aumirous Sites oo d, 
Each with Added Hopes pusu: * 
Es Es 


Add VAIN had 3 


ad e ens Roo 


1 joyn'd.the Javigg Band 3.19 gain the Fair, Hol not 00 
Reveaſ d Paſſion. to her Father's Ear. Sn HN 
Their vain-Þygtenſpnsallrhexeft.rofigasb .... 
Alcides only Seofe @Equnl imine x goin 0 17 =: 
He boaſts his Hirn from Feat, Ons his S * n 
His Step-dame's Hate ſubdud, ad finiſh&T ils. 
Can Mortals then (ſaid I) wich Goady compare? 1} 10017 
Behold 4 God; mine is the watry Gef diy ie ,t. 
Through your wide Realms I take my; mazy Wa 1 T 
Branch into Streams, and o'er the Regionſtmy |) Hr 
No foreign Gueſt your Daughter's Charmgiadores, 4384 
But one who riſes in your native Shotes. Rogpno. DHA 
Let not his Puniſhment your Pity move: J 
Is Juno s Hate an Argument for Los e 2 !1;T 
Though you your Life from fair Alcmena ky nr 55 1flT 
Jove s a ſeign d Father, or by Fraud a true 1 
Chuſęe then; confeſs thy Mother's Honour loſt, 1 
Or thy Deſcent from Jove no longer boaſt. MAW nsr 
While thus T ſpoke, he look d with ſtem Diſdain, 
Nor could the Sallies of his Wrath reſtrain, - i; A 
Which thus break forth. This Arm decides our, Right; 
Vanquiſh in Words, be mine the Prize in Eight. 14 
Bold he ruſh'd,on. My Honour to maintain, 74 
I fing my verdant Garments on the Plain, olnt! 
My Arms ſtretch forth, my pliant Limbs Prepares yp a1 
And with bent Hands expect the furious War. dz9 vo 2A 
Oer my, ſleek Skin now gather d Duſt he throws, N 
And yellom Fang his mighty Muſeles &rows:/! bc ua I 
Oft he my Neck and nimble Legs aſſails, b HD- O 
He ſeems, to graſpane, hut as often Hils [07 vic gull bal 
Each Part he,now,inyades. with caget;Hagds nodm on W 
Safe in my Bulk, immęveable IL. ſtand. 10. m bY¾ Or 10 


Boom. O 7'D's Marathons Es. 
So when loud Storms break Right thnd uf aA War 
Againſt ſome Mole} thitffircteh&s fo Wie ren 
The firm Foundatidoii laſting Tempens fx si 191 1 
Defies the warring Winds, HU drrvwiung WWII AO bi 
Awhile We breathe/then- forwdt@ruſlathait,- 11-0 2H 
Renew the Edt A our Ground maintain y-421- H 
Foot ſtrove it Foot! I ptone extend my Breaſt, 
Hands war with Hattdg, and Forehead Forehead preſt. 
Thus hv Nee t furious Bulls engage 
Inflam d with! equal Love, and equa 1 Rage 3311 26810 
Each claltib che fuireſt Heifer of the Grove; 
And Conqueſt oni can decide their Love 
The trembling Herds'ſarvey the Fight from fur 
Till Victory decides th important War.. 
Three times in vain he ſtrove my Joints to wreſt, 
To force my Hold, and throw me from his Breaſt 
The fourth he broke my Gripe, that claſp d him round, 
Then with new Fotee he ftretch'd me on the Ground? 
Cloſe to my Back tlie mighty Burthen clang, VV» 
As if a Mountain o'et my Limbs were my 21102 10 4 
Believe my Tale; nor do I, boaſtful, aim 
Buy feign'd Narration to extol my fame 
No ſooner from his Graſp 1 Freedom ger, Ii 9 O 
Unlock my Arms, that flow'd with trickling Sweatz" * | 
But quick de ſeiʒ d me, and renew /d the Strife, 1 71 
As my exhauſted Boſom pants for Life : 
My Neck he gripes, my Knee to Earth Hie ſtrainss 
I fall, and bite the Sand With Shame uhüd Pais. 
Oer. match d in Strength to Wiles uad Arts L take, 
And ſlip his Holdſin Fotttr6f{peckled\Stake ;;: 
Who, when Tyrtdthbd in Spires my Body'tound;' | 
Or ſhow d my forky Tngu with Rifſing Sound, 
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Smiles at my Threats; Such Foes my Crete, 4 0 
He cries, dite Snakes my Infant Hand o erthrew 


A Dragons Form might other Conqueſts gain, — 
To war with me you take that Shape in vain. 12 +9234] 
Art thou proportion'd to the Hydra 5 Length, * 


Who by his Wounds receiv d augmented bsh: 2 pb 
He rais'd'a hundred hiſſing Heads in Air 
When one T lopt, up- ſprung a dreadful Path. 4 hah 
By his Wounds fertile, and with Slaughter . 
Singly I quell'd him, and firetch'd dead along. 
W hat canſt thou do, a Form precarious, prone, 


To rouſe my Rage with 'Terrors-notthy'own?'- - > 7 
He ſaid; and round my Neck his Hands he eaſt,” 
And with his ſtraining Fingers wrung me faſt; i! // 
My Throat he tortur'd, cloſe as Pincers claſ - 


In vain I trove to looſe the forceful Gra. 
Thus vanquiſh d too, a third Form ſtilk remains, 


Chang d to a Bull, my Lowing fills the Plains. 
Strait on the Left his nervous Arms were throwun 
Upon my brindled Neck, and tugg d it doẽo nn 
Then deep he ſtruck my Horn into the Sand. 


And fell'd my Bulk along the duſty Lang 19 1) - 
Nor yet his Fury cool d; twixt Rage and Scorn, 1/4 
From my maim d Front he tore the ſtubborn Hbtw:/ (3 
This, heap'd with Flow'rs and Fruits, the Nas bedr 
Sacred to Plenty, and the bounteous Year“ 1 || / 
He ſpoke; when lo, a beauteous Nymph appeats 
Girt like Dianas T tait; with flowing Hair 
The Horn dete a which all Akutes ſter d, 
And ruddy Apples e{econd Board: of Tv 
Now Morn begins te dawn; tlie Sdtis right Fire 
Gilds the high ada plate Youths xetire;z/] | 
Nor 


* 
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Nor ſtayd they, till the troubled Stream ſubſides, 
And in its Bounds with N Current glides. 
But Acheloiis in his 00zy Bed 


Deep hides his Brow deform ts ad ruſtick Head: | 


No real Wound the ViRtor's Triumph ſhow'd, 
But his loſt Honours griev'd the watry God ; 


Yet ev'n that Loſs the Willow's Leaves oerſpread, 


And verdant Reeds, in Garlands, bind his Head. 


De Death of NES sus the Centaur. © 


This Virgin too, thy Love, O Neſ#s, found, 
To her alone you owe the fatal Wound. 
As the ſtrong Son of Fove his Bride conveys, . 
Where his Paternal Lands their Bulwarks raiſe; 
Where from her ſlopy Urn, Evenus pours - | 
Her rapid Current, ſwell'd by wintry Show'rs, 
He came. The frequent Eddies whitl'd the Tide, 
And the deep rolling Waves all Paſs deny'd. 
As, for himſelf, he ſtood unmov'd by Fears, 
For now his Bridal Charge employ'd his Cares, 
The ſtrong-limb'd Neſs thus officious cry'd, 
(For he the Shallows of the Stream had try'd) 
Swim thou, Alcides, all thy Strength prepare, 
On yonder Bank III lodge thy Nuptial Care. 

Th Aanian Chief to Neſſus truſts his Wife, 
All pale and trembling for her Heroes Life : 
Cloath'd-as he ſtood in the fierce Lion's Hide, 
The laden Quiver oer his Shoulder ty d, 
(For croſs the Stream his Bo and Club were caſt). 
Swift he plung d ing Theſe Billo ws ſhall be paſt, 


But ſtem d the rapid Dangers of the Lide. 
4 ANA | 


He {aid, nor {ought where ſmoother Waters glide, 2. 
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The Bank  he-ceartsd3-agdin che Bow he bears; 19/046 5et 4 
When, hark h Dis Bride's known) Voice alarms his Ears 
Neſſus, tO thee! J call; (aloud heres} or - 59lg bn 29145 +12 
Vain is thy Truſt ia Flight, betimely / wiſo⸗ 10 bf f 
Thou Monſter double: ſhap d, my Right ſet fe C 15.1 
If thou no Rev'rehce owe my Fame and me, 
Yet Kindred ſhou d thy lawleſs Luſt deny α 550117 1: 
Think not, peffidious W retch, from me to fly,, 
Tho' wing'd with Horſe's Speed; e. 75 
Swift as his Words the fatal Arrow fleur 4) oo | 
The Centaut's Back admits the feather d Wood, | 

And thro his Breaſt the barbed Weapon ſtooddꝰ· 
Which, when in Anguiſh, thro' the Fleſh he tore, 
From both the Wounds guſh d forth the ſpumy Gore 
Mix d with Lernæan Venom; this he took, % tte 
Nor dire Revenge his dying Breaſt forſouou nn 
His Garment, in the reeking Parple dy d. are. bv 
To rouſe Love's Paſſion, he preſents the Bride. 


rb vio n, Bi) ; 1 54 4 Yu 

The Death of HERCULES. 1 

Now a long Interval of Time ſucceedss ({jj // 
When the great Son of oves immortal Deeds 


And Stepdame's Hate, had fill'd Earth's utmoſt Round; 
He from OEchalia, with new Lawrels crown d, % 
In Triumph was return d. He Rites prepare, % 
And to the King of Gods directs his Pray rs: 41 A 
When Fame (who Falſnood cloaths in Truths eren A 
And {ſwells her, little Bulk with growing Line hed rod 
Thy tender Ear, Q holte, movdſ. , nb by 
That Hercules che ly lid boold ein 2361 Ai * 
Her Love believes the eee ey . 
Of his new P aſſion, and gives Wayto: Tears 
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The Rowingy Tele diffus Skrwinched Gees! in - 
Why ſeek I thus, ftom ſtreaminhg Eyes, reef 
She cries; indulge not thus theſe ftuitleſo Ca 
Ihe Harlot will but erlumph in thy Teats? fan 
Let ſomething Be/reſolv'd;! whlle yet MET on 
My Bed not.conſeivus' of a Nival's Crimel 
In Silence ſhall Tout,” or loud complain? 
Shall I ſeek ch or here remain? 
What tho! ald to Meleager's Fame, 
I boaſt the Honours of a Siſter's Name? 
My Wrongs perhaps, now urge me to purſue 
Some deſp rate Deed, by which the World ſhall view 
How far Revenge and Woman's Rage can riſe, 
When weltring in her Blood the Harlot dies. 
Thus various Paſſions rul d by turns her Breaſt. 
She now reſolves to ſend the fatal Veſt, | 
Dy'd with Lernæas Gore, whoſe Pow'r might move 
His Soul anew; and rouſe declining Love. 
Nor knew {he what her ſudden Rage beſtows, 
When ſHe to Lychas truſts her future Woes; - 
With ſoft Endearments ſhe the Boy commands, 
To bear the Garment to her Husband's Hands. 
Thunwitting Heroe takes the Gift in haſte, + 
And o'er his Shoulders Lewa's Poyſon caſt, 
As firſt the Fire with Frankincenſe he ſtrows, 
And utters to the Gods his holy Vows ; ' 
And on the Marble Altar's poliſhd Frame 
Pours forth the grapy Stream; che riſing Flame 
Sudden diſſolves the ſubtle pois nous Juice, 
W hich taints his Blood, and all his Nerves bedews. 
With wonted Hortitude he bore the Smart, | 
And not a Groan confeſs d his burning Heart. 


= 
oo ak. * 2 * 


is 4 LP : 


304 05 D 8 Mrrawoxrnoszs Boox IX. 


At length his Patience was ſubcu xl by eee err 
He rends the ſaered Altar from the Plain; 
OFre's wide Foreſts eccho with un ohh 
Now to rip off- the deathful Robe he tries 1 | 
W here-e'er he plucks the Veſt; the Skin he tears, 
The mangled Muſcles and huge Boneshe bares, 
(A ghaſtful Sight!) or raging with his Pain, 
To rend the ſticking Plague he tugs in vai. 
As the red Iron hiſſes in the Flood, wont ann by nee 
So boils the Venom in his curdling Blood: 
Now with the greedy Flame his Entrails gow, 
And livid Sweats down all his Body flow 
The cracking Nerves burnt up are burſt in Gon, 
The lurking Venom melts his ſwimming; Brain. 

Then, lifting both his Hands aloft, he cries, 
Glut thy Revenge, dread Empreſs of the Skies; 
Sate with my Death the Rancour of thy Heart, 
Look down with Pleaſure, and enjoy my Smart. 
Or, if cer Pity moy'd an hoſtile Breaſt, 
(For here I ftand thy Enemy profeſt) 
Take hence this hateful Life with Tortures torn, 
Inur'd to Trouble, and to Labours born. 
Death is the Gift moſt welcome to my Woe, 
And ſuch a Gift a Stepdame may beſtow. 
Was it for this Buſtri ts Was ſubdu'd, & 
W hoſe barb'rous Temples reek d with Anger s Blood? 
Preſs d in theſe Arms his Fate Antæus found, 
Nor gain'd recruited Vigour from the Ground. 
Did I not triple. form d G fell? 
Or did I fear the triple Dog of Hell? 
Did not theſe Hands the Bull's arm d Forehead hold! 
Are not our mighty Toils in E toldꝰ?ꝛ 


Do 
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Do not S:!ymphalian. rr — ub, 
And fair Parthenian Moodseſound thy Natnets bn 1: 
Who ſeiz d the golden Belt af i hen bai tar 3c 
And who the Dragomguatdetl Apples ne n f’ ‚ 
Could the:frerce|Gentaud's Streugth my Force withſtand, 
Or the fell hat that paid th Arcadian Land? 
Did not theſe Arm the Hydra's Rage ſub du; 
Who from his Wounds: to double Fury gre / 
W hat if the Thracian Horſes, fat with Gre 
Who human Bodies in their Mangers tore, 

I ſaw, and with their barb'rous Lord o erthre rx 
What if theſe Hands Nemæa's Lion ſle bv??? 
Did not this, Neck the heav'nly Globe ſuſtai nn: 
The female Partner of the Thund'rers Rei gg 
Fatigu d, at length ſuſpends her harſh Commands, 
Yet no Fatigue hath ſlack d theſe valiant Hands. 

But now new Plagues purſue me; neither Force, 
Nor Arms, nor Darts can ſtop their raging Courſe. 
Devouring Flame thro! my rack d Entrails ſtrays 
And on my Lungs and {hrivell'd Muſcles pres. 
Yet ſtill Eumſtbeus breathes the vital Ait. 
W hat Mortal now {hall ſeek the Gods with Pray r? 


The Transformation of LYCHAS mnto a FU 
* R { 17 


The Hero ſaid; and with the Torture dans. Wye 
Furious Oer Os lofty Hills he ſprung. 1 
Stuck with the Shaft, thus ſcours the Dis \ 
And ſeeks the flying Author of his Wound.,. 

Now might you ſee him trembling no he Vente, 
His anguiſh'd Soul in Giaans and loud Laments; 
He ſtrives to tgatalel clinging MWeſt in ain. 
And with up- rooted Foreſts ſtrows the Plain; : 
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Now kindling into > Rage his Eands he nodes; 
And to his kindred:Godswiretts his Pray'rs. 


When Lychas, lo, he ſpies; who trembling: few, 

And in a hollow Reck-cohcedFddram View:  _ 
Had ſhun'd his W.rathi '»Now-Greforenewd ihis n 
His Madneſs chaff d, and thus hezavesagain::. 

Lychas, to thee alone my Fate 1 awe,qo 4 263. n 
Who bore the Gift, the Cauſe of albmy Woes - |. 
The Youth all pale, with ſhiv'ring Feat was ſtung. 
And vain Excuſes faulter'd on his Tongue. 

Alcides ſnatch'd him, as with ſuppliant Face 

He ſtrove to claſp his Knees, and beg for Grace: 

He toſs d him o'er his Head with airy Courſe, 

And hutl'd with more than with an Engine's Force; 
Far o'er th Ezbean Main aloof he flies, 4 
And hardens by Degrees amid the Skies. 
So ſhow'ry Drops, when chilly Tempeſts blow, 

T hicken at firſt, then whiten into Snow, 

In Balls congeal'd the rolling Fleeces bound 

In ſolid Hail refult upon the Ground. 
Thus, whirl'd with nervous Force thro' diftant Air, 
The Purple Tide forſook his Veins, with Fear; 
All Moiſture left his Limbs. Transform d to Stone, Th 
In ancient Days the craggy Flint was known; _ {/ 
Still in th Buluan Waves his Front he rears | 


Still the ſmall Rock in human Form appears, 
And ſtill the Name of hapleſs Zxchas bears. 


The Apotheofis of HERCULES. 


But now the Hero of immortal Birth 
Fells OEte s Foreſts on the groaning Earth; 
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A Pile he builds ; to Philofieres” GCꝗf 2 
He leaves his deathſul Inftraments of War: 
To him oommits choſe Atrows, Which again 
Shall ſee the BulW ar the Hi Re 
The Son af Hπmndights thartofty Pyr, 
High round the Seructure climbs the greedy Fire; 
Plac'd on the Top, ati nervous Shoulders ſpread 
With the Nmain Spoils, thy careleſs Head 
Rais d on tlie knotty Club, with Look Divine, 
Here thou, dread Hero, of Celeftial Line, 
Wert {tretch'd-atiEaſe ; as when a chearſul Gueſt, 1 
Wine crown d thy Bols, and Flow'rs thy Temples dreſt. 
Now on all Sides the potent Flames aſpire, 
And crackle round thoſe Limbs that mock the Fire: 
A ſudden Terror feiz'd th' immortal Hoſt, 
Who thought the World's profeſs d Defender loft. 
This when the Thund'rer ſaw, with Smiles he cries, 
'Tis from your Fears, ye Gods, my Pleaſures rife; 
Joy ſwells my Breaſt, that my all-ruling Hand 
O'er ſuch a grateful People boaſts Command, 
That you my ſuff ring Progeny wou'd aid; 
Tho' to his Deeds this juſt Reſpect be paid, 
Me yau've oblig d. Be all your Fears forborn, 
Th' OEtean Fires do thou, great Hero, ſcorn. 
Who vanquiſh'd all things, ſhall ſubdue the Flame. 
That Part alone of groſs maternal Frame [1 
Fire ſhall devour; while what from me he drew 
Shall live immortal, and its Force ſubdue; 
That, when he's dead, FN raiſe to Realms above; 
May all the Paw'rs the righteous Act approve 
If any God diſſent, and judge too great 
The ſacred Honours of the heav'nly Seat, 
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Ev'n 1 ſhall own his Deeds deſerve the Sky, 
Ev'n he reluctant, ſhall at length comply. 

Th aſſembled Pow'rs aſſent; No Frown till now 
Had mark d with Paſſion vengeful Juno s Brow. 
Mean while whate'er was in the Pow'r of Flame 
Was all conſum d; his Body's nervous Frame 
No more was known, of human Form bereſt, 
Tb' eternal Part of Joue alone was left. 

As an old Serpent caſts his ſcaly Veſt, 

Wreathes in the Sun, in youthful Glory dreſt; | 
So when Alcides mortal Mold reſign d, 

His better Part enlarg'd, and grew refin d; 
Auguſt his Viſage ſhone ; Almighty Jove 

In his ſwift Carr his honour'd Offspring drove; 
High o'er the hollow Clouds the Courſers fly, 
And lodge the Hero in the ſtarry. Sky. | 


The Ti Yan formation of GALANT HIS. 


Atlas perceiv'd the Load of Heav'n's new Gueſt. 
Revenge ſtill rancourd in Ewryfheus Breaſt! 
Againſt Alcides Race. Alcmena goes 
To Hl, to vent maternal Woes; a | 
Here ſhe pours forth her Grief, recounts the Spoils 
Her Son had bravely reap'd in glorious Tolls. 
This Jole, by Hercules Commands, 

Hyllus had loy'd, and joyn'd in nuptial Bands. 
Her ſwelling Womb the teeming Birth confeſs'd, 
To whom Alemena thus her Speech addreſs'd. 

O, may the Gods protect thee, in that Hour, 
When, midſt thy Throws, thou call'ſt th 1ithyian Pow'r! 
May no Delays-prolong thy racking Pain, 
As when I ſu'd for Fwuno's Aid in vain. 

: When 
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„When — mighty Birth drew nigh, lt 

And the tenth Sign roll/d-forward/on the R/, 
My Womb extends with ſuch a mighty Load. 
As Fove the Parent of the Burthen how d. 
I could no more th eneteaſing Smart ſuſtai nn 
My Horror kindles torecount the Pain jn 
Cold chills my-Limbswhile I the Tale putſue, - 7. 
And now methinks I'feel my Pangs anew. 10 T 
Seven Days and Nights amidſt inceſſant Throw,  -/ 
Fatigu'd with IIls I lay, nor knew Repoſe; 
When lifting high my Hands, in Shrieks J pray d, 
Implord the Gods, and call'd Zucina's Aid. 
She came, but prejudic'd, to give my Fate 
A Sacrifice to vengeful Juno s Hate. 
She hears the groaning Anguiſh of my Fits, 
And on the Altar at my Door ſhe ſits. 
Oer her left Knee her croſſing Leg ſhe caſt; 
Then knits her Fingers cloſe, and wrings them faſt : 
This ſtay'd the Birth; in mutt ring Verſe ſhe pray d, 
The mutt ring Verſe th'unfiniſh'd Birth delay d. 
Now with fierce Struggles, raging with my Pain, 
At Fove's Ingratitude I rave in vain. 
How did I wiſh for Death! ſuch Groans 1 ſent, 
As might have made the flinty Heart relent. 

Now the Cadmeian Matrons round me preſs, 
Offer their Vows, and ſeek to bring Redreſs; 
Among the Theban Dames Galanthis ſtands, * 
Strong limb'd, red hair d, and juſt to my Commands: 
She firſt perceiv d that all theſe racking Woecs | 
From the perſiſting Hate of Juno troſo. 
As here and there ſhe puſsd, by chanco ſne ſees 
The ſeated Goddeſs; on her cloſe- preſs d Knee — 
K Kk k k 
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Her falt Knit Hinds ſhe leatis; with chearful Voice 
Galanthis cries, Who er thoi art; rejoice, 
Congratulatethe Dame, ſhe lies at Reſt, 

At length the Gods Ames Womb have bleſt. 

Swift from her Seat the ſtartled Goddeſs ſprings, 

No more conceal'd, her Hands abroad ſhe flings; 
The Charm unloos d, the Birth my Pangs reliev'd; 
Galanthis Laughter vex d the Pow'r deceiv d. 

Fame ſays, the Goddeſs dragg d the laughing Maid 
Faſt by the Hair; in vain her Force eſſay d 
Her grov'ling Body from the Ground to rear; 
Chang d to Fore- feet her ſhrinking Arms appear: 
Her hairy Back her former Hue retains, — 
The Form alone is loſt; her Strength remains: 
Who, ſince the Lye did from her Mouth proceed, 
Shall from her pregnant Mouth bring forth her Breed; 
Nor ſhall ſhe quit her long frequented Home, 

But haunt thoſe Houſes where ſhe lov'd to roam. 


The Fable of DR Y oP _ 
| By Mr. Porr. | 


She ſaid, and for her loſt Galenthis ſigbs; 
When the fair Conſort of her Son replies; 
Since you a Servant raviſh'd Form bemoan, 
And kindly ſigh for Sorrows not your own, 
Let me (if Tears and Grief permit) relate 
A nearer Woe, a Siſter's ſtranger Fate. 

No Nymph of all OI could compare 
For beauteous Form with Vrymꝭ the Fair; 
Her tender Mothers onh Hope and Pride, 
(My ſelf the anne of a ſecond — 
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This — -compreſs'd by him who. rules the Day, 
Whom Delphi and the Delim Ile obe, 
Andremon lov d; and bleſt in all thoſe Charms 
That pleas dia God, ſucceeded to her Ams. 

A Lake there was, with ſhelving Banks around, 
W hoſe verdant Summiit fragrant Myrtles crown d. 


Thoſe Shades, unknowing of the Fates, ſhe ſought, 


And to the Naiads flow ry Garlands brought; 

Her ſmiling Babe (a pleaſing Charge) ſhe preſt 

Between her Arms, and -nouriſh'd at her Breaſt. 

Not diſtant far a watry Lotos grows; 

The Spring was new, and all the verdant Boughs, 

Adorn'd with Bloſſoms, promis d Fruits that vye 

In glowing Colours with the Tyrian Dye. 

Of theſe the cropt, to pleaſe her Infant Son, 

And I my ſelf the ſame-raſh Act had done, 

But, lo! I ſaw (as near her Side I ſtood) 

The violated Bloſſoms:drop with Blood ; 

Upon the Tree I caſt a frightful Look, 

The trembling Tree with ſudden Horror ſhook. 

Loris the Nymph (if rural Tales be true) 

As from Priapus lawleſs Luſt ſhe flew, 

Forſook her Form; and fixing here, became 

A flow'ry Plant, which {till preſerves her Name. 
This Change unknown, aftoniſh'd at the Sight, 

My trembling Siſter ſtrove to urge her Flight; 

Yet firſt the Pardon of the Mp implor d. 


And thoſe offended yum Pow ts ador d: 


But when ſhe backward wonld have led, ſue ſound 


Her ſtiff ning Feet were rooted to the Ground: 
In vain to free her faſten d Feet ſhe ſtrove, | 
And as ſhe ſtruggles, only moves above; 
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She feels th' incroaching Back, FT her grow. e 
By flow Degrees, and coyerall below: W-. 
Surpris'd at this, her trembling Fand ſhe 4 heayes 1 
To rend her Ha; Tug Hand. is fill d. x ith Leaves; Wy 
Where late was Hair, th the ſhooting, Leaves are een +... 

To riſe, and ſhade her with, a ſudden, Greens i 41 6 i 
The Child Amphiſus, to her Boſom preſt, % ;; +, in 

Perceiv'd a colder and a harder Breaſt, I dw mid fes T 
And found the Springs, that ne er till then depy q un 
Their milky Moiſture, on a ſudden dry eich fed of 


I aw, unhappy, what I now relate j, +4/ 
And ſtood the helpleſs Witneſs of thy Fate; e 1WYY 
Embrac'd thy Boughs, the riſing Bark delay d. 0 
There wiſh'd to grow, and mingle Shade with Shade. => 
Behold Andræmon and th unhappy Sire PIG ted 
Appear, and for their Dryope enquire; „ e Y 
A ſpringing Tree for Dryope they find, > an 
And print warm Kiſſes on the panting Rind 
Proſtrate, with Tears their Kindred Plant bedew, LAT 
And cloſe embrac'd, as to the Roots they grew. 7 
The Face was all that now remain d of thee; % 
No more a Woman, nor yet quite a Tree: % 


Thy Branches hung with humid Pearls appear, .\; 141 
From ev'ry Leaf diſtills a trickling Tear; m 85 51 
And ſtrait a Voice, while yet a Voice remains, 4 
Thus thro the trembling Boughs in Sighs complains, 


If to the Wretched any Faith be giyv n. 
I ſwear by all th vopleying Pow'rs of Heay' i f 
No wilful Crime th is heayy eee ee brech. gar / 
In mutual Innocence « our Lives nr 
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Let ſounding Axes lop my Limbs away, 
And crackling Flames on all my Honours prey. 
Now from my branching Arms this Infant bear, 
Let ſome kind Nurſe ſupply a Mother's Care; 
Yet to his Mother let him oft be led, 
Sport in her Shades, and in her Shades be fed; 
Teach him, when firſt his Infant Voice ſhall frame 
Imperfect Words, and liſp his Mother's Name, ö 
To hail this Tree, and ſay with weeping Eyes, 
Within this Plant my hapleſs Parent lies; 
And when in Vouth he ſeeks the ſnady Woods, 
Oh, let him fly the chryſtal Lakes and Floods, 
Nor touch the fatal Flow'rs; but warn'd by me, 
Believe a Goddeſs ſhrin'd in ev'ry Tree. 
My Sire, my Siſter, and my Spouſe farewel! 
If in your Breaſts or Love or Pity dwell, _ 
Protect your Plant, nor let my Branches feel 
The browzing Cattle, or the piercing Steel. 
Farewel! and ſince I cannot bend to join 
My Lips to yours, advance at leaſt to mine. 
My Son, thy Mother's parting Kiſs receive, 
W hile yet thy Mother has a Kiſs to give. 
I can no more; the creeping Rind invades 
My cloſing Lips, and hides my Head in Shades: 
Remove your Hands; the Bark ſhall ſoon ſuffice, 
Without their Aid, to ſeal theſe dying Eyes. 
She ceas'd at once to ſpeak, and ceas d to be; 
And all the Nymph was loſt within the Tree: 
Yet latent Life thro her new Branches reign d, 
And long the Plant a human Heat retain'd. 


If this be falſe, let theſe new Greens decay, | | 
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While Jol the fatal Change NY i, 


Alcmend$ pitying Hand oft wip'd her Tears. 
Grief too ſtream d down her Cheeks 5 eee flies, 
And riſing Joy the trickling Moiſture dries 
Lo Iolaus ftands before their Eyes. 
A Youth he ſtood; and the ſoft Down began | 
Oer his ſmooth Chin to ſpread, and promife Man.“ 
Hebe ſubmitted to her Husband's Pray rs, 
Inſtilld new Vigour, and reſtor'd his Yeats. 


The Prophecy of T HEM IS. 


Now from her Lips a ſolemn Oath had paſt, 
That Jolaus this Gift alone ſhou'd taſte, uo 
Had not juſt Themis thus maturely ſaid, 
(Which check'd her Vow, and aw'd the blooming Maid.) 
Thebes is erabroil'd in War. Cgpaneus ftands | 

Invincible, but by the Thund'rer's Hands. 

Ambition ſhall the guilty * Brothers fire, 4 
Both ruſh to mutual Wounds, and both expire. ele 
The reeling Earth ſhall ope her gloomy Womb. 
W here the f yet breathing Bard ſhall find his wok 18 
The $ Son fhall bathe his Hands in Parent's Blood, 
And in one Act be both unjuſt and goo x; 


Of Home and Senſe depriv'd, where-cer he flies 
The Furies and his Mother's Ghoſt he ſpies volt. br 
His Wife the fatal Bracelet ſhall implore, Nr 
And Phegeus ſtain his Sword in Kindred Gore. 
Callirbbe ſhall then with ſuppliant Praynr 01 
Prevail on Jupiters relenting Ear 

* Eteocles and Polynices. f Amphiaraus. $ Alcmeon. 
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Jove ſhall with Youth her Infant Sons as inſpire, 
And bid their Boſoms glow With manly Fire. 
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The Debate of the Gods, 


(2918199D 9297181: 1815 2 W511 
When Themis thus with preſcient Volce had ſpoke, 
Among the Gods a :yarious Murmur broke 


Diſſention roſe in each immortal Breaſ,̃k- 1 11 4 
That one ſhould grant what was deny d the . & (1 
Aurora for her aged Spouſe complains, oT A. 
And Ceres grieves for Faſor's freezing Veins; 50 
Vulcan would Erichthonius Years renew, OA 
Her future Race the Care of Venus dre, 


She would Anchiſes blooming Age reſtore; 

A diff rent Care employ'd each heay'nly Pow'r: 

Thus various Int'reſts did their Jars encreaſe, _,, 

Till Jove aroſe ; he ſpoke, their Tumults ceaſe. 

Is any Rev'rence to our Preſence giv'n, 

Then why this Diſcord 'mong the Pow'rs of Fleur, 
Who can the ſettled Will of Fate ſubdue? W 
Twas by the Fates that Ialaus knew th 
A ſecond Youth. The Fate's determin'd Doom 
Shall give Callirhoe's Race a nber Bloom. i oct, 
Arms nor Ambition can this Pow'r obtain; 557 AT 
Quell your Deſires; ev'n me the Fates reſtrain. 
Could I their Will controul, no rolling Learrs 
Had #acus bent down with Silver Hairs; ELM 

Then Rhadamanthus (till had Youth poſleſs'd, ET 10 

And Minos with eternal Bloom been hleſs c. 

Jowe s Words the Synod mov d; the Powirs give oer, 

And urge in vain unjuſt Complaint no more. | 

Since Khadamanthus; Veins now flowly,flow'd,. 

And Aacus and Minos bare the V; 


CITLOLF 


e eee D's MuraxtonPtioons, Book IX. 


Ae 


Minos, whas in the F low” r of Youth od F ame, 
Made mighty Nations tremble, a at his Name, 
Infirm with Age, the proud Miletus fears, 

Vain of his Birth, and in the Strength of Years, 
And now regarding all his Realms as loſt, 

Hie durſt not force him from his native Coaſt. 
But you by choice, Miletas; fled his Reign, 

And thy ſwift Veſſel plow'd th Ægean Main; 

On Aſatict Shores a Town you frame, 


W hich ſtill is honour'd with the Founder's Name. 


Here you Sante knew, the beauteous Maid, 
As on her * Father's winding Banks ſhe ſtray d: 
Caunus and Byblis: hence their Lineage trace, 

The double Offspring of your warm Embrace. 


The Paſſion of ByBLIs. 
By STEPHEN HARA VE, Eg: 


Let the {ad Fate of wretched Byblis prove 
A diſmal Warning to unlawful Love; 
One Birth gave Being to the hapleſs Pair, 
But more was Caunus than a Siſter's Care; 
Unknown ſhe loy'd, for yet the gentle Fire 
Roſe not in Flames, nor kindled to Deſire; 


'Twas thought no Sin to wonder at his Charms, 


Hang on his Neck, and languiſh in his Arms; 

Thus wing'd with Joy, fled the ſoft Hours away, 

And all the fatal Guilt on harmleſs Nature lay. 
But Love (too ſoon from Piety declin d) 

Inſenſibly deprav d her yielding Mind. 

Dreſs d ſhe appears, with niceſt At 8 1 

And ev ry Louth, but her loy'd Anker, ſcorn'd ; 
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For him alone ſhe labour d to be fair, — —ẽD 
And curſt all Charms that might with hers compate. 5 
'Twas ſhe, and only ſhe, muſt Cn pleaſe, 24t! / 
Sick at her Heart, yet knew not her Difeaſe?24\ d nnen! 
She call'd him Lord, for Brother was a Nan A. e Jo | us“ 


Too cold, and dull for Her aſpiting Flamm 
And when he ſpoke, if Siſtet, he reply'd, © n b 3H 
For 3blis change that frozen Word, ſhe cry'd;'- 1! 44 tl 
Yet waking ſtill ſhe watch'd her ſtrugling Breaſt. 
And Love's Approaches were in vain addreſs d-. 
Till gentle Sleep an eaſy Conqueſt made, | 70 
And in her ſoft Embrace the Conqueror was laid: „ 2H 
But oh too ſoon the pleaſing Viſion fl, 


And left her bluſhing on the conſcious Bed: | © 
Ah me! (ſhe cry'd) how monſtrous do I ſeem? 
Why theſe wild Thoughts? and this inceſtuous Dream? 
Envy herſelf (tis true) muſt own his Charms, 
But what is Beauty in a Siſter's Arms? 2 
Oh were I not that deſpicable ſhe, | 
How bleſs'd, how pleas'd, how happy ſhou'd I be! 7 
But unregarded now muſt bear my Pain, if} et 
And, but in Dreams, my Wiſhes can obtain. 

O Sea- born Goddeſs! with thy wanton Boy! 4 1 
Was ever ſuch a charming Scene of Joy? ' © 
Such perfect Bliſs! ſuch raviſhing Delight! WOT 48647, 
Ne'er hid before in the kind Shades of Night. + 
How pleas'd my Heart! in what ſweet Raptures toſt: 
Ev'n Life itſelf in the ſoft Combat loſt, / 
While breathleſs he on my heay'd Bofom lay, 
And ſnatch d the Treaſures of my Soul away. 

If the bare Fancy ſo affects my Mind, 
How ſhou d T rave if to the Subſtance Join'd?-— 
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Oh, gentle Cam? quit thy hated Line, 

Or let thy parents be no longer mine 

Oh that in common all things were enjoy d, 

But thoſe alone who have our Hopes deſttoy d. 

Were I a Princeſs, thou an humble Swain, 

The proudeſt Kings ſhou'd rival thee in vain. 

It cannot be, alas! the dreadful Ill 

Is fix'd by Fate, and he's my Brother ſtill. 

Hear me, ye Gods! I muſt have Friends in Heav'n, 
For Fove himſelf was to a Siſter givn: 

But what are their Prerogatives above, 

To the {hott Libetties of humane Love? 

Fantaſtick Thoughts! down, down, forbidden Fires, 
Or inſtant Death extinguiſh my Deſires, 

Strict Virtue, then, with thy malicious Leave, 
Without a Crime I may a Kiſs receive: - 

But ſay ſhou'd J in ſpight of Laws comply, 

Yet cruel Caunus might himſelf deny, 

No Pity take of an afflicted Maid, 

(For Love's ſweet Game muſt be by Couples play'd.) 
Yet why ſhou'd Youth and Charms like mine deſpair ? 
Such Fears ne'er ſtartled the AZolian Pair: 
No Ties of Blood could their full Hopes deſtroy, _ 
They broke thro' all for the prevailing Joy; 
And who can tell but Caunus too may be = 
Rack'd and totmented in his Breaſt for me): 
Like me, to the extreameſt Anguiſh drove, 

Like me, juſt waking from a Dream of Love? 

But ſtay! Oh whither wou'd my Fury run 

What Arguments I urge to be undone. | 

Away fond BHyblis, quench theſe guilty Flames: 
Caunus thy Love but as a Brother claims; 
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Yet had he firſt been touch with Love of. me. 
The charming Youth coα d deſpairing feet; + 
Oppreſs d with Grief, and dxing by Miſdain? 

Ah no! too ſure I ſhou d have eas d His Pain? on * 
Since then, if Cunut sl me e « . 
Asking my ſelf, whut Dungers cam I run? 
But canſt thou ask! and ſee that Right betray d. 9 25 
From Pyrrha down to thy whole Sex convey'd > - 
That ſelf-denying Gift we all enjoy, 

Of wiſhing to be won, yet ſeeming to be coy, 

Well then, for once, let a fond Miſtreſs woe, 

The Force of Love ho Cuſtom can ſubdue; 

This frantick Paſſion he by Words ſhall know, 

Soft as the melting Heart from whence they flow. 
The Pencil then in her fair Hand ſhe held, 

By Fear diſcourag d, but by Love compell'd ; 

She writes, then blots, writes on, and blots again, 
Likes it as fit, then razes it as vain : 

Shame and Aſſurance in her Face appear, 

And a faint Hope juſt yielding to Deſpair z 

_ Siſter was wrote, and blotted as a Word 

Which ſhe, and Caunus too (ſhe hop'd) abhorr'd; 
But now reſolv d to be no more controul'd 

By ſcrup'lous Virtue, thus her Grief ſhe told. 

Thy Lover (gentle Cams) wiſhes thee 
That Health, which thou alone canſt giveto me. 

O charming Youth, the Gift I ask beſtow, 

E're thou the Name of the fond Writer know; 
To thee without a Name I would beikriown,) / 
Since knowing that, my Fruilty I muſt o] .. 
Yet why ſhou'd I my wretched Name conceal}. 

W hen thouſand Inſtances my Flames reveal: 
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Wan Looks and weeping Eyes have ſpoke my Pain, 
And Sighs diſcharg d from my heav d Heart in vain; 
Had I not willy d my aſſign might be ſeen, 990 
W hat cou d fuch Fondneſs ag d Embraces mean? | 
Such Kiſſes too! (Ob. beedleſs lovely Boy), 
Without a Crime no Siſter cou 'd joy- 
Yet (cho cxtreameſt Rage has EN e * y Soul ”y 
And raging Fires in my parch'd Bofbm 700 _ 
Be Witneſs, Gods! how piouſly I ſtrove, - W 50 501 * | 
To rid my Thoughts of this enchanting Love - 3 
But who cou'd {cape ſo fierce and ſure a Dart, To) 
Aim'd at a tender and defenceleſs Heart? 
Alas! what Maid cou'd ſuffer I have born, | 
E're the dire Secret from my Breaſt was torn ; 
To thee a helpleſs vanquiſh'd Wretch I come, 
Tis you alone can ſave, or give my Doom; 
My Life or Death this Moment you may chuſe, 
Yet think, Oh think, no hated Stranger ſues, 
No Foe, but one; alas! too near ally'd, _ 
And wiſhing till much nearer to be ty'd. 
The Forms of Decency let Age debate, 
And Virtue's Rules by their cold Morals ſtate ; "3 4 
Their ebbing Joys give Leiſure to enquire, Pian 
And blame thoſe noble Flights our Youth inſpire: i 
Where Nature Kindly ſummons let us go, | 
Our ſprightly Years no Bounds in Love ſhou'd dot, 
Shou d feel no Check of Guilt, and fear no III;, 11 2 
Lovers and Gods act all things at their Will! ne 
We gain one Bleſſir ing from our hated Kin, er 
Since our Paternal Freedom hides the Sin; ; 
Uncenſur'd in each others Arms we lye, | 


Think then how 2 b to compleat our 10. 
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Oh pardon, d oblige 2 bluſbing Maid, * 4 f 
Whoſe Rage the Pride of her vain Sex My 1 
Nor let my Tomb thus mournfully complain, 
Here Byblis lies, by her loyd Cans flain} 

Forc'd here to end; ſhe with a falling. Tear 0 } 
Temper d the pliant War, which did the Signet bear: 

The curious Cyphet was impreſs'd by Art. 
But Love had ſtamp d one deeper in her Heart; N 
Her Page, a Youth'of Confidence and Skill, 4 
(Secret as Night) ſtood waiting on her Will; 
Sighing (ſhe cry' d) bear this, thou faithful Boy, 
To my ſweet Part ner in eternal Io: 
Here a long Pauſe her ſecret Guilt confeſs d, 
And when at length ſhe wou d have ſpoke the reſt, 
Half the dear Name lay bury d in her Breaſt. ' 

Thus as he liſtned to her vain Command, 
Down fell the Letter from her trembling Hand. 
The Omen ſhock d her Soul: Vet go, ſhe cry d; 
Can a Requeſt from Byblis be deny d? 

To the Meandrian Youth's this Meſſage born, 
The half- read Lines by his fierce Rage were torn; 
Hence, hence, he cry d, thou Pandar to het Luſt, 
Bear hence the Triumph of thy impious Truſt: 
Thy inſtant Death will but divulge het Same, 
Or thy Life's Blood fhou'd quench the guilty / Flame. 
Frighted, from threatning Caunus he withdrew, , 
And with the dreadful News to his loſt Miſtreſs fler. 
The ſad Repulſe fo ſtruck the wounded Fair. 
Her Senſe was, buried 1 in her wild „„ 
Pale was her Viſage, as the ghaſtly. Dead, 3 
And her ſcar d Sul fs the ſweet Manſon. fled, | 
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Yet with her Liſt itetiew'd; her Love retums}, + 1 
And faintly chus hot cruel Fute ſhe moutrns 1 
Tis juſt, ye Gude i . niy falſe: Reuſonm blind?” 
To write a Secret of this tender king? 
With female Craft I hot d at firſt haue ſtto vpe, 
By dubidus Hints to ſound his diſtant Loney wins bn. 
And try d thoſe uſeful, tho diflemblety Artgor: v- 5/1, 
Which Women practiſe on diſdainful Hearrgs es 
I ſhou'd have watch'd whence the black — file, 
E're I had truſted the unfaithful Skies 
Now on the touling Billows Lam toſt :: * 
And with extended Sails, on the blind Sake _ _ 
Did not indulgent Heav'n my Doorrforetell,: -1! 5 5 6 
When from my Hand the fatal Letter ſeilCCCſhſßſhü9ü!̃ 
What Madneſs ſeizd my Soul? and urge * V 
To take the only Courſe to be un done 
I cou'd my ſelf have told thetuorfigaaleot) L ale fl 
With ſuch alluring Grace as muſt prevail: 
Then had his Eyes beheld my bluſhing Fears, | 

My riſing Sighs, and my deſcending Tears; 

Round his dear Neck theſe Arms I then had Ipread, | 
And, if fejected, at his Feet been dead:! 11 
If ſingly theſe had not his Thoughts inelin . br 2600] 
Vet all united vou d have ſhock d his Mind. Mil 
Perhaps, my careleſs Page might be in fault, Ty 10 ww 
And in a luckleſs Hour the fatal Meſſage broughe; © 1 
Buſineſs, and worldly Thoughts might fill his'Breaft, 14 
Sometimes en Love itſelf may be Aitkſwme Güstet 1 
He cou'd not elſe Have treated me with Bcörn, CD 
For Caunus was nüt Of A Fygreſs Bomm p?! Wants 4 204 
Nor Steel hof Adama has fehe'd Wis _; 8 1935 HM 
Like mine 'tis } naked! to rhe rs Dare © W1 30d t 
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Away falſe Fears he muſt, he {hall be mint, 351 | 
In Death alone I will my Claim regna b 5174 
Tis vain to wiſh my written Orime unn 
And for my Guilts much väiner to attone!: 2 9) ty oo), 
Repuls'd, and bafflett fercer ſtill e burns, 
And Caunus with Diſdain her impious Love returns. 
He ſaw no ud of her injurious Flame 
* fled his Country to avoid the Same Noi 
3 Szbke, who had Hopes no more 
Burſt o out in Rage, and her looſe Robes ſhe tote: 
With her fair Hands ſhe ſmote her tender Breaſt, 
And to the wondring World her Love confeſs d:; 
Oer Hills and Dales, oer Rocks and Streams ſheflew;” | 
But till in vain did her wild Luſt purſu : 


Wearied at length, on the cold Earth ſhe fell, . 
And now in Tears alone cou'd her fad Story tell. 
Relenting Gods, in Pity, fix d her there, 1094 
And to a Fountain turn d the weeping Fair. 


The Fable of L>ms s and Tanous. 
By Mr. DarDen N 


The Phine of this cechaps, thro Crete bad den. 12 
But crete had newer Wonders of her w m 
In Ipbis chang' d: For, near the Gus Bounds, 17 
(As loud Repoxt the Miracle reſounds) 1 vin 2 HT 
At Phaſius dwelt a Man of honeſt Blood, Pthul's ö 
But meanly born, and not ſo rich as good; 
Eſteem d and loyd by all the Neighbourhood 4 
Who to his Wife, before the Time aſſign d 
For Child- birth came, thus bluntly ſpoke his Mind. 
If Heav'n, ſaid Hader, erhalt hear, 

I have but two Petitions to prefer; 
Short Pains for thee, for me a Son ey Heir: 
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Girls coft as many Throws'in bringing fon: 


Beſides, when born, the Titts ate little dee, i 4165 


* he 


Weak puling things, unable to ſuſtain 
Their Share of Labour, and their . gain... 10} | 


If, therefore, thou a Creature ſhale pid, 5 I 


Of ſogreat Charges, and ſo little Uſe; 


(Bear witneſs, Heavn, with what Reluduney) On ws} 
Her hapleſs Innocence I doom to dye 


He ſaid, and. Tears' the common Grief _—_ 11 
Of him who bad, and her who muſt obey. 

Yet Telethuſa ſtill perſiſts, to nd {ot | 5 
Fit Arguments to move a Fathers Mind. 
T' extend his Wiſhes to a larger Scope: 


And in one Veſſel not confine his Hope, Nia ni ut 
Lygdus continues hard: Her Time drew near. 
And ſhe her heavy Load cou d ſcarcely beat: 


When, ſlumb ring, in the latter Shades of Night, 


Before th Approaches of retutning Light, 1 


She ſaw, or thought ſhe ſaw, before her Bed, 
A glorious Train, and Js at their Head 

Her moony Horns were on her Forehead plac'd, 
And yellow Sheaves her ſhining; nee 2 
A Mitre, for a Crown, ſhe wore on high? 


The Dog and dappl'd Bull were waiting byÿᷓ ; 
Ohris, ſought along the Banks of Nile; 3 5 5 [110k 


The ſilent God; the ſacred Crocodile: i 15 


And, laſt, a long Proceſſion: moving on, 
With Timbrels, that aſſiſt the lab ring deeds. 


Her Slumbers ſeem d diſpelbd, and, broad . | y 
She heard a Voice; that thus dliſtinctly pk IBI. i 115 5 


My Votary, thy Babe from Death defend 
Nor fear to ſave whate er ny 6 will ſnd, 
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Delude with Art thy, Husband's dire Decree;: . A 00 | 
When Danger calls, repoſe thy T. ruſt on me? 5 25 
And know thou haſt not ſery da thankleſs Deity. ) 
This Promiſe, made, with Night the Goddels | 5 1 5 


With Joy the Woman wakes, and leaves her Bed; UN 
Devoutly lifts her ſporleſs Hands on high, 5 of 
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And prays the. Pop xs theit Gift to ratifie, . : 
Now grinding Pains proceed to be caring Throws, Ja God 
Till its own Weight the Burden did diſcloſe. 
'Twas of the beauteous Kind, and brought to Light 
With Secrecy, to ſhun the Father's Sight. 
Th' indulgent Mother did her Care employ, 
And paſs'd it on her Husband for a Boy. 
The Nurſe was conſcious of the Fact alone; 
The Father paid his Vows as for a Son; 
And call'd him jphis, by a common Name, 
Which either Sex with equal Right may claim. 
Iphis his Grandſire was; the Wife was pleas d, 
Of half the Fraud by Fortune's Favour eas d: 
The doubtful Name was us'd without Deceit, 
And Truth was-cover'd with a pious Cheat. 
The Habit ſhew'd a Boy, the beauteous Face 
With manly Fierceneſs mingl'd female Grace. | 
Now thirteen Years of Age were ſwiftly run, 
W hen the fond Father thought the time drew on 
Ol ſettling in the World his only Son. 
Tanthe was his Choice; ſo wondrous fair, 
Her Form alone with phie cou'd compares 
A Neighbour' s Daughter of his own, Degree, 
And not more bleſs d with Fortune s Goods than he. 
They ſoort «ſpous'd; for they 7% with Eaſe \ were join d, 
Who were before contructed it in th the Mind.” 
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Their Ago the ſame;-thoieTaclindtians coo 
And bred together! in ne Soho] they ben. 
Thus, fatally diſpos d te mutual Pie 1 
They felt, befor they knewß ehe. ade Dede, 
Equal their Flame; unequal Was thelf? Cares! -- 
One lov'd with Hope, one languiſhich in Og 
The Maid accusd the ling'ring* Des alone? 
For whom ſhe thought s Man, {hd thought Mer vie 
But Jphis bends beneath a greater Griefp 9 
As fiercely burns, but hopes for no Relief 
Ev'n her Deſpair adds Fuel to her Fite; = 
A Maid with Madneſs does a Maid deſire. . 
And, ſcarce refraining Tears, Alas, ſaid-fhe, | 
What Iſſue of my Love remains for met 
How wild a Paſſion works within my Preaſt, 
With what prodigious Flames am I poſſeſt 
Cou'd I the Care of Providence deſerve, ' 
Heav'n muſt deſtroy me, if it wou'd preſerve. 
And that's my Fate; ar ſure it wou d have ſent 
Some uſual Evil for my Puniſhment: a 
Not this unkindly Curſe to rage and burn, 
Where Nature ſhows no Proſpect of Return. 
Nor Cows for Cows conſume with fruitleſs Fire. 
Nor Mares, when hot. their Fellow- Mares defite: -- - 
The Father of the Fold ſupplies his Ewes 3 + 
The Stag through ſecret Woods his Hind purſues; 
And Birds for Mates the Males of their own Species chuſe. 
Her Females Nature guards from Female Than. 
And joins two Sexes ta preſerve the Game: 
Wou'd I were nothing, or not what 1 um! Le Cu 
Crete, fam d for Monſters, wanted of her Store, 
Till my new Love produc'd, Oe Monſter More. 
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The Daughter of the Sun 4 Bull deſir d, SA ett 

And yet ev'n then 4 Malen Female Rd 9307 {ork bh nA 

Her Paſſion was extra vagantiy now. z0qlib VIIIa ene I 

But mine is much the maddem af the twW umi 1 7 

To things impoſſible ſhe was ht bent, III IH 

But found the Means te gompaſs her Intent. 

To cheat his Ryes ſheavok. a different Shape 

vet ſtill ſhe gain'd n Lover and a Leap. ti} mot 

Shou'd all the Wit of all the World conſpire, 

Shou'd Dædalus aſſiſt my wild Deſire, 

What Art can make me able to enjoy, 

Or what can change Luthe to a Boy? 

Extinguiſh then thy Paſſion, hopeleſs Maid, 

And recollect thy Reaſon for thy Aid. 

Know what thou art, and love as Maidens ought, 

And drive theſe Golden Wiſhes from thy Thought: 

Thou canſt not hope thy fond Deſires to gain; 
Where Hope is wanting, Wiſhes are in vain. } 

And yet no Guatds againſt our Joys conſpire; 

No jealous Husband hinders our Deſire: 

My Parents are propitious to my W ith, 

And ſhe herfelf conſenting to the Bliſs. 

All things concur to proſper our Deſign; - 

All things to profper any: Love but mine. 

And yet I never can enjoy the Pair; 

Tis paſt the Pow'r of Heavn to grant my Prayt-· 

Heav'n has been kind, as far as Heavn can be: 

Our Parents with our own Deſites agrees: 

But Nature, ſtronger than the Gods above, 

Refuſes her Addiftance to my Los 

She ſets the Bar that cauſes all my Fans 

One Gift reſus d, makes alb their Bounty vain. 
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And now the happy Day is juſt at hand, 

To bind our Hearts in Hymmr's holy Band: 

Our Hearts, but not our Bodies: Thus accurs d, 
In midſt of Water I complain of. Thirſt. 

Why com'ſt thou, Juno, to theſe barren Rites, 
To bleſs a Bed defrauded of Delights? 

But why ſhou'd men lift his Torch on high, 
To fee two Brides in cold Embraces lye? 

Thus Love-fick Iphis her vain Paſſion mourns ; 
With equal Ardour fair Tanthe burns, 
Invoking Hymen's Name and Juno's Pow'r, 

To ſpeed the Work, and haſte the happy Hour. 

She hopes, while Telethuſa fears the Day, 
And ſtrives to interpoſe ſome new Delay : 
Now feigns a Sickneſs, now is in a Fright 
For this bad Omen, or that boding Sight. 

But having done whate'er ſhe cou'd deviſe, 
And empty'd all her Magazine of Lies, 

The Time approach'd; the next enſuing Day 
The fatal Secret muſt to Light betray. _ 
Then Telethuſa had recourſe to Pray'r, 

She, and her Daughter with diſhevell'd Hair; 
Trembling with Fear, great Vs they ador d, 
Embrac'd her Altar, and her Aid implor d. 

Fair Queen, who doſt on fruitful Egypt ſmile, 
Who ſway ' ſt the Sceptre of the Pharian Iſle, 
And ſev'n-fold Falls of diſemboguing Nile; 
Relieve, in this our laſt Diſtreſs, ſhe ſaid, 

A ſuppliant Mother, and a mournful Maid. 
Thou, Goddeſs, thou wert preſent: to my Sight; 
Reveal'd I ſaw thee, by thy own fair Light: 
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I ſaw thee in my Dream, as now I ſee, * TT 
With all thy Marks of awful Majeſt7ꝛ: # 
The glorious Train that compaſs d thee around OH 
And heard the hollow Timbrels holy Suntec. 
Thy Words I noted, which 1 ſtill retain zj 
Let not thy ſacred Orades be v ain. 
That Ibis lives, that Þ'my ſelf am free 
From Shame and Puniſhment, I owe to thee. 3 DOA 
On thy Protection all our Hopes depend: 
Thy Counſel fav'd us, let thy Pow'r defend. 
Her Tears purſu d her Words; and while ſhe ſpoke 
The Goddeſs nodded, and her Altar ſhook: 
The Temple Doors, as with a Blaſt of Wind, ; 
Were heard to clap; the Lunar Horns that bind 
The Brows of %, caſt a Blaze around; 
The trembling Timbrel made a murm'ring Sound. 
Some Hopes theſe happy Omens did impart ; 
Forth went the Mother with a beating Heart: 
Not much in Fear, nor fully ſatisfy d; 
But his follow'd with a larger Stride : 
The Whiteneſs of her Skin forſook her Face; 
Her Looks embolden'd, with an awful Grace; 
Her Features and her Strength together grew, 
And her long Hair to curling Locks withdrew. 
Her ſparkling Eyes with manly Vigour ſhone, 
Big was her Voice, audacious was her Tone. 
The latent Parts, at length reveal'd, began 
To ſhoot, and ſpread, and burniſh into Man. 
The Maid becomes a Youth; no more delay 
Your Vows, but look, and confidently pay. 
Their Gifts the Patents to the Temple bear: 
The Votive Tables this Inſcription wear; 
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Iphis the Man, has to the Goddeſs paid Te N he 7 5 =. | 
The Vows that Iphis 6fferdwhen'a Maid. 4 


Now when the Stat of Day had ſhewn — F ds; 
Venus and Juno with their Preſence grate 
The N uptial Rites, and Hymen from above 
Deſcending to compleat their happy Love: 


The Gods of Marriage lend their mutual Aid; 
And the warm Youth enjoys the lovely Maid. 
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The End of the Ninth Book. - 
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The Story of 5 and EUAF DICE: 
5 Mr. CoNnNGREVE. | 


x7 HENCE, in his Saffron Robe, for diſt 
El | Thrace, 1712 
8 * departs, thro Airs unmeaſur n 
— hy Oban, call'd, the Nuptial Pow'r attends, 
But with ill-omen'd Augury deſcends; _ 
Nor chearful look d the God, nor proſp'rous ſpoke, 
Nor blaz'd his Torch, but wept in hiſſing Smoke. 
In vain they whirl it round, in vain tliey ſhake, 
No rapid Motion can its Flames awake. 

With Dread theſe inauſpicious Signs were view nd, 
And ſoon a more diſaſtrous End enſu d; 
For as the Bride, amid the Nuad Train, 
Ran joyful, ſporting o'er the flow'ry'Plain, 
A venom'd Viper bit her as ſhe-paſs'd;- 
Inſtant ſhe fell, and ſuddain breath'd her laſt. 


| 

in 

j 

1 
4 
1 


Not bye e e 
Inflam d by Loybjoandnirpid yedeep Deſpair, + lad 


He leaves the Raalms of Tight a upper Ait; \ 
Daring te tread the dark Tann Rad) 


And tempt the Shades inn thele ebfee ABO * 
Thro' gliding Specttes of th Intskr NE gο, r 
And Phantom People of the Wönd eswe 
Perſephont he ſeeks, and him who reigti s 
O'er Ghoſts, and Hell's uncomfortable Plains. 25 
Arriv'd, he, tuning to his Voice his Strings, n 
Thus to the King and Queen of Shadows mag 
Ye Pow'rs, who under Earth your Realms extend, 
To whom all Mortals muſt one Day deſcend: 
If here tis granted ſacred Truth to tell: 
I come not curious to explore your Hell; 
Nor come to boaſt (by vain Ambition: mrs 
How Cerberus at my Approach retir d. 
My Wife alone I ſeek; for her loy Une 1001 + 
Theſe Terrors I ſupport, this Journey take 
She, luckleſs wandring, or by Fate miſcled A 
Chanc'd on a lurking Vipers Creſt to tread” 
The vengeful Beaſt, enflam d with Fury, — 
And thro'her Heel his deathful Venom darts. 
Thus was ſhe ſnatch d untimely to her Tomb; 
Her growing Years cut ſhort, and ſpringing Bloom. 
Long I my Loſs endeavour d to ſuſtan, 


And ſtrongly ſtrove,; but ſtrove; alas, in vain: N 
At length I yieldedgiwoin by mighty Trove; 


Well known is that;Qanipotence een 
But here, I doubt, hislunfelt influence full: 


AS yet a Hope withinimy * hace 4:5 IHE”: 
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That re ev'n W he has been known of "—_ 
At leaſt, if Truth be by Tradition told; 
If Fame of former Rapes Belief may find, 
You both by Love, and Love alone, were joyn'd. 
Now, by the Horrors which theſe Realms ſurround ; 
By the vaſt Chaos of theſe Depths profound; 
By the ſad Silence which eternal reigns 
Oer all the Waſte of theſe wide-ſtretching Plains; 
Let me again Eumdie receive, 
Let Fate her quick-ſpun Thread of Life re-weave. 
All our Poſſeſſions are but Loans from you, 
And ſoon, or late, you muſt be paid your Due; 
Hither we haſte to Human- kind's laſt Seat, 
Your endleſs Empire, and our ſure Retreat. 
She too, when ripen'd Years ſhe ſhall attain, 
Muſt, of avoidleſs Right, be yours again: 
I but the tranſient uſe of that require, 
Which ſoon, too ſoon, I muſt reſign entire. 
But if the Deſtinies refuſe my Vow, 
And no Remiſſion of her Doom allow; 
Know, I'm determin'd to return no more; 
So both retain, or both to Life reſtore. 

Thus, while the Bard melodiouſly complains, 
And to his Lyre accords his vocal Strains, 
The very bloodleſs Shades Attention keep, 
And ſilent, ſeem compaſſionate to weep; 
Ev'n Tantalus his Flood unthirſty views, 
Nor flies the Stream, nor he the Stream purſues ; 
Ixion's wondring Wheel its Whirl ſuſpends, 
And the voracious Vultur, charm'd, attends ; 
No more the Belides their Toil bemoan, | 
And Siſphus reclin'd, fits liſt ning on his Stone. 
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Then ffrſt (tis ſaid) b ficted Vetſe ſubdu d, 
The Furies felt thei Cherłk with Tears bedew' d: 
Nor could the rigid King or Queer'f Hell, 
Th' Impulſe of Pity in theit Hearts; 1epell. 
Now, from à Ttöop of Slides klar lbft arriv'd, 
Eurydice was calld, and ſtood reviyds!-" 
Slow ſhe advane'd, and halting ſetm d to feel 
The fatal Wound, yet painful in her Heel. 
Thus he obtains the Suit ſo much defir'd, 
On ſtrict Obſervance of the Terms requir d: 
For if, before he reach the Realms of Air, 
He backward caſt his Eyes to view the Fair, 
The forfeit Grant, that Inſtant, void is made, 
And ſhe for ever left a lifeleſs Sade. 
Now thro' the noiſeleſs Throng their Way they bend, 
And both with Pain the rugged Road aſcend ; 
Dark was the Path, and difficult, and ſteep, 
And thick with Vapours from the ſmoaky Deep. 
They well-nigh now had paſs'd the Bounds of Night, 
And juſt approach'd the Margin of the Light, 
When, he miſtruſting, leſt her Steps might ſtray, 
And gladſom of the Glimpſe of dawning Day, 
His longing Eyes, impatient, backward caſt 
To catch a Lover's Look, but look'd his laſt; 
For, inſtant dying, ſhe again deſcends, 
While he to empty Air his Arms extends. 
Again ſhe. dyid, nor yet her Lord reprovd; 
W hat cou'd ſhe ſay, but that too well he lov'd? 
One laſt Farewel {he Ipo; Which ſcarce he heard - 
So ſoon ſhe drop ſo fuddiin diſappear d. 
All ſtunn d he ſtood, aubencthus lib Wife he viewd 
By ſecond Eate and double Death ſubdtu d:: 
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Not more —— by that Wretch was ſhown, 
Whom (Cerberus beholding, tun d to Stone; 
Nor Ollenus cou d more aſtopiſh d ooh, 
When on himſelf Lethæa s Hault he took, 
His beauteous Wife, who too ſecure had dard 
Her Face to vye with Goddeſſes compar d: 
Once join d by Love, they ſtand united ſtill, 
Turn d to contigubus Rocks, on Idas Hill. 
Now to repaſs the Styx in vain he tries, 
Charon averſe, his preſſing Suit denies. 
Seven Days entire, along th' infernal Shores, 
Diſconſolate, the Bard Ewydice deplores ; 
Defil'd with Filth his Robe, with Tears his Checks, 
No Suſtenance but Grief and Cares he ſeeks : 
Of rigid Fate inceſſant he complains, 
And Hell's inexorable Gods arraigns. 
This ended, to high Rhodepe he haſtes, 
And Hemus Mountain, bleek with Northern Blaſts. 
And now his yearly Race the circling Sun 
Had thrice compleat thro' watry Piſces run, 
Since Orpheus fled the Face of Womankind, 
And all ſoft Union with the Sex declin'd. 
W hether his ill Succeſs rhis Change had bred, 
Or binding Vows made to his former Bed ; 
Whate'er the Cauſe, in vain the Nymphs conteſt, 
With rival Eyes to warm his frozen Breaſt: 
For ev'ry Nymph with Love his Lays inſpir d, 
But ev'ry Nymph repuls d, with Grief retir d. 
A Hill there was, and on that Hilla Mead, 
With Verdure thick, but deſtitute of Shade. 
Where, nowzithe Muſe's Son no ſooner ſings, 
No ſooner ſtrikes his fwect! reſonnding Strings, 
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But d iſtant Groves the flying Sounds receive, 
And liſtning Trees their izxooted Stations leave; 
Themſelves itranſplanting, all around they grow, 
And various Shades their various Kinds beſtow. 
Here, tall Chaanian Oaks their Branches ſpread, 
While weeping Poplars, there erect their Head. 
The foodful Eſaulus, here ſhoots his Leaves, 
That Turf {oft Lime- tree, this, fat Beach receives; 
Here, brittle Hazels, Lawrels here advance, 
And there tough Aſh to form the Heroes Lance; 
Here, Silver Firs with knotleſs Trunks aſcend, 
There, Scarlet Oaks beneath their Acorns bend. 
That Spot admits the hoſpitable Plane, 
On this, the Maple grows with clouded Grain; 
Here, watry Willows are with Lotus ſeen, 
There, Tamarisk, and Box for ever green. 
With double Hue here Mirtles grace the Ground, 
And Laureſtines with purple Berries crown'd. 
With pliant Feet, now, Ivies this way wind, 
Vines yonder rife, and Elms with Vines entwin'd. 
Wild Ornus now, the Pitch-tree next takes root, 
And Arbutus adorn'd with bluſhing Fruit. 
Then, eaſy-bending Palms, the Victor's Prize, 
And Pines erect withbriſtly Tops ariſe. 
To Rhea grateful ftill the Pine remains, 
For Atys ſtill ſome Favour ſhe retains, 
He once in Human Shape her Breaſt had warm'd, 
And now is chat to Tree transform d. 

121002 H QRIC n val < 

Tet Ex anioeus 

And the — — ood, 

With pointed Top, the taper Cypreſs ſtagd; _ - 
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K Tree, which once — ewa HAI 

Was of that Deity the: darling Gare, min?! 

Whoſe Hand adapts, with equal Skilktha String 

To Bows withi\whiehhekills and Harpstawhich he ſings. 
F Or, heretoforej ae miglity Stag was red, wi 

Which on the fentits Fields of Cea fed; Ame 

In Shape and Sizethe all his Kind excell'd,' i/ij};,. 

And to Carta Nymphs was ſacred hel. 

His beamy Head, with Branches high diſplay'd, 

Afforded to-itſelf an ample Shade; 

His Horns were gilt, and his ſmooth Neck was gracd 

With Silver Collars thick with Gems enchas d: 

A Silver Boſs upon his Forehead hung 

And brazen Pendants in his Ear“ rings rung. 

Frequenting Houſes, he familiar grew, . 

And learnt by Cuſtom, Nature to ſubdue; 

Till by degrees, of Fear and Wildneſs, broke, 

Ev'n Stranger Hands his proffer d Neck might ſtroak. 
Much was the Beaſt by Cæas Youth careſs d, 

But thou, ſweet Cypariſus, lov dſt him beſt: :: 

By thee, to Paſtures freſh, he oft was led, 

By thee, oft water d at the Fountain's Headz: 

His Horns with Garlands, now, by thee were tyid, 

And, now, thou on his Back wou'dſt wanton ride; © 

Now here, now there wou'dſt bound along 144i 

Ruling his tender Mouth with purple Reins. + 
'Twas when the Summer Sun at NoowoF Day, 2 

Thro glowing Caiver, ſhot his burning Ray, 

"Twas then, the fay'rite Stag 4 * cool Retreat, 

Had ſought a Shelter from th e ſcbiching Heat; 


Along the Graſs His weary Limbs he laid, 
3 Freſhneſs from the breezy Shade: 
Arrr 
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— his paimitet Dart, Veil 22:1 1 4 11 
Unknowing / plercicd him to th paming Heat. 
But when the Youth, fupriud, his Ertot found. 
And ſaw him dying ofitheldruthWouatdyid gi! 4 10 
Himſelf he would have ſlai thru eſp rate: Grief; | nul! 
W hat ſaid not Phaus, that migiuttyiehd Relief: 
To ceaſe his Mourning, he the Boy deſit di I h od vn 
Or mourn no more than ſuch a Loſi requic di 
But, he, inceſſant griev d: At length addreſSd.(11 07 ba. 
To the ſuperior Po rs a laſt Requeſtz--: 969 V byaRat 9vs7 
Praying, in Expiation of his Crime, 
Thenceforth to mourn to all ſucceeding Time. 
And now, of Blood exhauſted he appears 
Drain'd by a Torrent of continual Teatss bw 3 Hof 
The fleſhy Colour in his Body fades 
And a green Tincture all his Limbs invades; - vn 
From his fair Head, where curling Locks late hung, 


A horrid Buſh with briſtled Branches ſprung, WHA 
hich ſtiffning by Degrees, its Sten extends, 
ill to the ſtarry Skies the Spire aſc ends 


{ Apollo fad look d on, and ſighing, cry dz. 
Then, be for ever, what thy Pray'r imply d: 
Bemoan d by me, in others, Grief excite; 
And {till preſide at ev'ry Fun'ral Rite. 
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Thus the ſweet Ataſk: i in a wood rous Shade 121004 3s : 
Of verdant, Frets, which Harmony had made, 
Encircled ſate;: with his o- Ame Een not 
Of liſtning Birds, and Sayages-atonnde:mt 11 11 boA 
Again the trembling; Strings he dent rous tries * 
Again from Diſcocd makes {oft Muſick tiſnelq H wor nf 


E * 
— — — — — — 
—ͤ—ũ—n — 
0 


BOO X. aQ:K 1 D's METAMORPHOSES. O 339: 


Then tunes his Voice n. O Muſe from Anand peng, 0 
Fove be my Theme; and Thou inſpite my Song oy 
To Foe my gratefuli Voice Doſhae raid] „ na 116 
Oft his Almighty Po- Y WA leaſute peaigdoid wil bak 
I ſung the Giants, in a ſſolemmñtiain, bloow of eee 
Blaſted and Thunder: ſtruck on Phlegre's Pai... 
Now be my Lite in ſoſter Accents mo- d. 
To ſing of blooming Boys, by Gods belowd; n 
And to relate what Virgins, void of Shame, 
Have ſuffer d Vengeance for a lawleſs Flame... 
The King of Gods once felt the burning Joy, .2": 
And ſigh'd for lovely Ganimede of Troy: 
Long was he puzzled to aſſume a Sade 


41414 TCO? 2.21 I. 1 


Moſt fit and expeditious for the Rappe; g 
A Bird's was proper, yet he ſcorns to wear 4 
Any but That which might his Thunder bear. tas 
Down with his maſquerading Wings he flies 


And bears the little Trajan to the Sies: 
Where now, in Robes of heav'nly Purple dreſi, H 

He ſerves the Nectar at th Almighty's Feaſt. 
To ſlighted Jam an unwelcome Gueſt: .. 


j f 20 1 
HYACINTRHUS transfor'd into a Flawer 


71 24 Gro, d 
By Mr. Oz EL T. 
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Phæbus for Thee too, Hyazinth, deſign 4 . 
A Place among the Gods, had Fate been Hat, 
Yet this he gave; as oft as wintry Rains 
Are paſt, and vernal CESS by 10 
From the green Turf a purple Flor you rife; ! lot! 
And with your fragrant Brearhspecthme the Skies: | | 

You whemn-alive:pere-ShabwbdarkingiBoy; ooo 
In you he placid his: Hbavin;aadiferd bis Joy : d. 
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Their God the Delphi Prieſts conſult in vain; 
Eurotas now he loves, and Sparta Plain: 

His Hands the uſe of Bow, and Harp forget, 
And hold the Dogs, ot bear the corded Net; 
Oer hanging Cliffs ſwift he purſues the Game: 
Each Hour his Pleaſure, each augments his Flame. 

The mid- day Sun now ſhone with equal Light 
Between the paſt, and the ſucceeding Night vo 
They ſtrip, then, ſmooth'd with ſuppling Oyl, eſſag 
To pitch the rounded Quoit, their wonted Play: 
A well-pois'd Disk firſt haſty Phebus threw, ,., 

It cleft the Air, and whiſtled as it fle; 

It reach d the Mark, a moſt ſurprizing Lengths 
Which ſpoke an equal Share of Art, and Strength: .- 
Scarce was it fall'n, when with too eager Hand | 
Young Hyacinth ran to ſnatch it from the Sand; 
But the curſt Orb, which met a ſtony Soil, 
Flew in his Face with violent Recoil.-/ | 1/1 47 
Both faint, both pale, and breathleſs now appear, 
The Boy with Pain, the am'rous God with Fear. 
He ran, and rais'd him bleeding from the Ground, 
Chafes his cold Limbs, and wipes the fatal Wound: 
Then Herbs of nobleſt Juice in vain applies; 

The Wound is mortal, and His Skill defies. |, mY 

As in a water'd Garden's blooming Walk, ..;:. .... ...:- 
When ſome rude Hand has bruis d its tender stalk, 

A fading Lilly droops its languid Head, 

And bends to Earth, its Life and Beauty fled : 

So Hyacinth, with Head reclin d, decays, 

And, ſick ning, now ho more his 1 N 

O thou art gone, my Boy, Atollo cry d., | 


Defrauded of thy Louth well its Pride! 8 AY Tf 
Thou, 
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Thou, © once e my on arb all FRE PIER 500 5 1 
And to my guilty Hand my Grief I OS. n 
Yet from my ſelf I mighi the Fault remove, 
Unleſs to ſport, and lay a Fault ſhoulet prove, -» 
Unleſs it too were cal bd a Fault to loye!:' 2 % gat N 
Oh cou d I for thee, o but with thee; dye! 4 
But cruel Fates to me that Pow'r deny: In wt F 
Yet on my Tongue thou ſhalt for ever dwell; wee 
Thy Name my Lyre ſhall ſound, my Verſe that #611 $91 3 
And to a Flower transform'd, unheard of Fetzen Bang 42 T 
Stamp'd on thy Leaves my Cries thou ſhalt „ n | 
The time ſhall come; prophetick I foreknow, » © 
When, joyn'd to thee, a mighty * Chief ball gb 
And with my Plaints his Name thy Leaf ſhall HOW. 
While Phalus thus the Laws of Fate reveal d, 

Behold, the Blood which ſtain'd the verdant Field, wil 


Is Blood no longer; but a Flow'r full blown n 
Far brighter than the Thrias Scarlet lone 
A Lilly's Form it took; its purple Hue 18 


Was all-that made'a' Diff rence to the View: W408 5tT 
Nor ſtop d he here; the God upon its Leaves 14 
The ſud Expreſſion of his Sorrow weave ß 
And to this Hour the moutnful Purple wears ra not 
Ai, Ai, inſeribd in funeral Character: V offs 
Nor are the Spartans, who' ſo much are fad 
For Virtue, of their Hyacinth aſhanyd4' «1b 9070} 1 Y 
But {till with pompous W6e-and ſole State 
The Hhacinthian Feaſts they'yearly celebrate 
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Enquire of Amithus; whoſe wealthy Sund kh 
With Veins of eyery*Metal-does#bound; 
* Ajax. | $214 
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If ſhe to her Propetides wou'd „ 
The Honour Sparda does to Him allow? 
No more, ſhe'd ſay, ſuch Wretches Wou d we grace, 
Than thoſe whoſe, aropked Horns deform their E 
From thence Ceraſtæ call'ds an impious Racer 
Before whoſe Gates a rev trend Altar ſtood ore - 
To Fove inſcrib'd, the hoſpitable Goode 03 b'egolr | 

This had ſome Stranger ſeen with Gore heſmea dd. 
The Blood of Lambs, and Bulls it had appearidq!' - | 
Their ſlaughter d Gueſts it was; not Flock n be 


Venus theſe barb rous Sacrifices viewdd 24 
With juſt Abhorrence, and with Wrath putſud 1 
At firſt, to puniſh ſuch nefarious Crimes 


Their Towns ſhe meant to leave, her once · lav d Climes, 
But why, ſaid ſhe, for their Offence ſhou'd Jos 262166 A 


My dear delightful Plains, and Cities fly? 97 A 
No, let the impious People, who have dad. I burt hu 
A Puniſhment in Death, or Exile find r : 


If Death, or Exile too ſevere be thought, v oe (it 
Let them in ſome vile Shape mmm 1 & 
While next her Mind a proper Foem employs, 
Admoniſh'd by their Horns, ſhe fix d her Gene 5H 
Their former Creſt remains upon their Heads bak 
And their ſtrong Limbs an Ox 8 Shape invades. bl 2d L 
The blaſphemous Propetides deny'd 1 % 
Worſhip of Venus, and her Pow'r defy d +: dons bud 
But ſoon that Pow r they felt, the firſt ri % br — 8 
Their lewd Embraces to the World fot Gold. 
Unknowing how to bluſh, and ſhameleſs grown, 
A ſmall Tranſition changes em to Stone. 
OO me $301 - FAY BOY SE io Aa 
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Egpslias loachicg their lafcivious Life, 
Abhorr d all Womankind, but moſt a Wife 
So ſingle choſè to live and ſhunn'd to wed. 
Well pleas'd to want Conſort of his Bed. N 
Vet fearing Idleheſ, the Nurſe of IIl, 
In Sculpture exercis d his happy Skill; DILL 21 
And cary'diin Ivry ſuch a Maid, fo fait, 
As Nature could not wich his Art compare, 
Were ſhe to work; but in her own Defence 
Muſt take her Pattern hete; and copy hence. 
Pleas'd with his Idol; he commends, admires, 
Adores; and laft, the Thing ador'd, deſires: 
A very Virgin in her Face was ſeen, ': 
And had ſhe moy'd; a living Maid had been: 
One wou'd have thought the cou d have ftirr'd; but ſtrove 
With Modeſty, and was aſham'd to move. 
Art hid with Att, ſo well perform'd the Cheat, 
It caught the Carver with his own Deceit : 
He knows tis Madneſs, yet he muſt adore, © © 
And till the more he knows it, loves the more : 120 
The Fleſh, or what fo ſeems, he touches oft, 
Which feels ſo ſmooth, that he believes it ſoft.” 
Fir'd with this Thought, at once he ſtrain d the Breaſt, 
And on the Lips a burning Kiſs imprefs'd. ' 
Tis true, the harden'd Breaſt reſiſts the Gripe, 
And the cold Lips return a Kiſs unripe: 
But when, retiring back, he look'd'apain; © 
To think it IV'ry, was a Thought too mean: 
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So wou d believe ſhe kifs'd; and courting more, 

Again embracd her naked-Body oer? 

And e ee je /was afraid 

His Hands had made a and hurt his Maid: 

Explor d her Limb by Limb, and- ard to-find- - 

So rude a Gripe had left a livid Mark behind 
With Flatt ry now he ſeeks her Minduo move a 
And now with Gifts, (the pow rful Biibes of Love:, )- 

He furniſhes her Cloſet firſt; and fills>bor foil 1 
The crowded Shelves with Rarities of Shells 
Adds Orient Pearls, which from the Conchs he drew 14 


And all the ſparkling Stones of various Hue: 04 
And Parrots, imitating Human Tongue, G SAT 
And Singing- birds in Silver Cages hung 


And ev'ry fragrant Flow'r, and od'rous Green 
Were ſorted well, with Lumps of Amber laid between: = 
Rich faſhionable Robes her Perſon deck; . 


Pendants her Ears, and Pearls adorn her Neck : _ 73 
Her taper'd Fingers too with Rings are grac d. 0 
And an embroider d Zone ſurrounds her ſlender Waſte: 
Thus like a Queen array d, ſo richly dreſs'd, 14 
Beauteous ſhe ſhew'd, but naked ſhew'd the beſt. 
Then, from the Floor, he rais'd a Royal ed, 


With Cov'rings of Hdonian Purple ſpread: a H 
The ſolemn Rites perform'd, he calls her e Bas * 
With Blandiſhments invites her to his Side 
And as ſhe were with vital Senſe poſſeſs d, \ 2810703 24 T 


Her Head did on a plumy Pillow reſt; ws. eh SO 
The Feaſt of Venus came, a ſolemn Days £222174 DEL 
To which the Sypriote due Devotion ph SN 2 251157; 


With gilded Horns the Millwhite W d or 
Slaughter'd before the-facred Altars, bleed: 
2 


Book X: © * 1 D's METAMORPHOSEs. 


And then with b Prym implor'd the Pow rs Divine; „ 

Almighty Gods, if all we Mortals want, | 

If all we can require, be yours to grant; oh 

Make this fair Statue mine, he wou'd have ſaid, 

But chang'd»his-Words for Shame; and only pray'd, 

Give me the Likeneſs of my Iv'ry Maid. 
The Golden Goddeſs, preſent at the Pray'r, 

Well knew he meant th' inanimated Fair, 

And gave the Sigu of granting his Deſire; 

For thrice in chearful Flames aſcends the Fire. 

The Youth, returning to his Miſtreſs, hies, 

And impudent in Hope, with ardent Eyes, 

And beating Breaſt, by the dear'Statue lies. 

He kiſſes her white Lips, renews the Bliſs, 

And looks, and thinks they redden at the Kiſs 

He thought them warm before: Nor longer ſtays, 

But next his Hand on her hard Boſom lays: 

Hard as it was, beginning to relent, | 

It ſeem'd, the Breaſt beneath his Fingers bent; 

He felt again, his Fingers made a Print, 


Twas Fleſh, but Fleſh ſo firm, it roſe again che Die: a 


The pleaſing Task he fails not to renews 

Soft, and more ſoft at ev ry Touch it grew; 
Like pliant Wax, when chafing Hands reduce 
The former Maſs to Form, and frame for Uſe. 
He would believe, but yet is ſtill in Pain, 
And tries his Argument of Senſe again, 
Preſſes the Pulſe, and feels the leaping Vein. 


To her who made the Miracle he pays: 
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Convincd, ofexjoy'd;! his ſtudied e and dg, 
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Then Lips to Lips he joifrd now freed from — 

He found the Sa vout of the Kiſs ſincere | - 
At this the waken d Image op d her Eyes, ; 
And view'd at once the Light, and Lover with Surptize 
The Goddeſs preſent at the:Match:ſhe\made; 10: 
So bleſs d the Bed, ſuch Fruitfulneſseonvey'd; 1! © 14 
That e're ten Months had ſharpen d either Henn... 
To crown their Bliſs, a lovely Boy was born; un id 
Paphos his Name, who grown to Manhood; vw” Wy 


The City Paphos, from the Founder calFd. ' 9 

The Story CINY RAS, e == 

Nor him alone produc d the fruitful Queen 
But Cimrat, who like his Sire had been a 

A happy Prince, had he not been a Sire. DHA 


Daughters, and Fathers from my Song retire; 4A 
I ſing of Horror; and, could I prevail, GY H 
You ſhou'd not hear, or not believe my Tale. 
Yet if the Pleaſure of my Song be ſuch, an buf 
That you will hear, and credit me too much!. 
Attentive liſten to the laſt Event. 
And with the Sin believe the Puniſhment ::! 
Since Nature cou'd/behold ſo dire a Crimm hf 
I L at ban my Native Cline, AY 292erlintt 40. f. 


So far is 8 ee . Sor... T7 
ein biucy, £3 


Let Araly extol her'happy COaſtt .. vv 
Her Cinamon, andifweet'\Hmomnm boaſ. 
Her fragrant Flowers, her Trees avichiprecious Tears, 
Her ſecond Harveſts, and her double eus: 7 
How can the Land man ae bears?) 
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Nor all bar od cus Tears can cleanſe her Cine. oo 1 
Her Plant alone deforms the happy Clime: b11o! 4! 
Cupid denies to have inflam d thy Heat... 


Diſowns thy Love, and vindicates his Dart: 
Some Fury gave the thoſe infernal Pans 
And ſhot her venom d Vipers in thy Veins. 


To hate thy Sire, had merited 2 Curſe; | vel | 


But ſuch an impious Love deſerv'd a worſe. 
The neighb'ring Monarchs, by thy Beauty led, 
Contend in Crowds, ambitiqus of thy Bed: 

The World is at thy Choice; except but one, 
Except but him, thou canſt not chuſe, alone. j 
She knew it too, the miſerable Maid, 


E're impious Love her better Thoughts betray d, 162 aL 


And thus within her ſeeret Soul ſhe faid : ' _ 
Ah Myrrhs! whither wou'd thy Wiſhes tend? 
Ye Gods, ye ſacred Laws, my Soul defend 
From ſuch a Qrime'as all Mankind deteſt, 
And never lodg'd before in Human Breaſt ! 
But is it Sin? Or makes my Mind alone 

Th imagin'd Sin? For Nature makes it nune. 
What Tyrant then theſe envious Laws begann, 
Made not for any other Beaft, but Man 4 
The Father - Bull his Daughter may ibef&ride, - 
The Horſe may make his Mother-Mare a * * 
What Piety forbids che ufty Ram, 11 

Or more ſalacious Goat, to rut their Dam 

The Alen 35 free to ed the Chick he hore NU 


And make a Ausbantl, whom W } 1,214 
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All Creatures elſe ae af a happier Kind, 
Whom nor il mf . 


Nor THE of Sin diſturb their Peace of Mind. 
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The Fool denies Hi elk what | attire ves! 


gm IQ AAR O&myYH eanu3z3e [ie leg | 
Too buſie a with 5.7 Ver carß we” IN 
811 1391 1 82 5c 18. 
To make u tter t an © Kind 1 Þ bear "Watts 2 


Have dafſh'd a Spice of Eure in N EY 14 12 191130 MA 15 1 


And ſtraining up too high, have 15 Nee kk ino 
Yet ſome wiſe Nations break their e 2 x wo Chats (or 
And own no Laws, but thoſe which Oe Grda 36) baA 
Where happy Daughters with their Sites ar join e 11511 1 

a To 


And Piety is doubly paid in Kind. LJ, 208! 


O that I had been born in ſuch a Clime, | 02 ARR. 8 
Not here, where tis the Country makes the Gtinicr 1a 
But whither wou'd my impious Fancy fray? oY wb 2074 
Hence Hopes, and ye forbidden Thoughts away ! 1 
His Worth deſerves to kindle my Deſires, 5 baA 
But with the Love, that Daughters bear to Sixes. LY 11 - 
Then had not Cinyras my Father been, 0 
What hinder d Myrrha's Hopes to be his Queen?” 2 
But the Perverſeneſs of my Fate is ſuch, 9. P4943. 12 of 25 
9441 


That he's not mine, becauſe he's mine too much: T4 
Our Kindred-Blood debars a better Tie; HOLD A 
He might be nearer, were he not ſo nigh. ; S 
Eyes, and their Objects never muſt unite 19111 
Some Diſtance i is requird to help the Sight: 201720 114 
Fain wou'd 1 travel to ſome foreign Shore, | ws ol WW 


Never to ſee my Native Country more, Kd | fl 


So might I to my fel my ſelf reſtore; * 


So might my Mind thi 11 impious Thoughts remove, 


And ceaſing to beho . „Mit ght ce ceaſe to love”? * bao 
11 N. fo. fs, 


But {tay I mult, to feed 18 Fain d 'Sight© ©? III? of L 
To talk, tO kiſs, and' more, iP mote Tang bidixite A 


LE: £3.13 v 
More, 
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More, i impious Maid i anft thou deſig My . 
84.17 } & | VSI 2 1 
To make a monſtrous M. Lixtufe in in thy. ine, 


And break all Statutes Hump, an and ivine 1 4 188 


Can'ft chou be calld (to fave thy wotched Lit gud 0c * 
? 2 ) Act 0.1 
Thy Mother's Rival, a and _ Father's Wiler do nt. 7 
Contound-{o many facred Names in one, n e 
Thy Brother Mother! Sifter to thy Son! 2 * 
= fear thou not to ſee th' Infernal Bands. 
heir Heads v with Snakes, with Torches arm'd wands 83 
F — at thy Face th' avenging Brands to bear, „ 
And ſhake the Serpents from their hiſſing Hair? n 
But thou in time th increaſing Ill controul . 
Nor firſt debauch the Body by the Soul; Go 1 
Secure the ſacred Quiet of thy Mind, 15 ty : 2925, 
And keep the Sanctions Nature has delgnd- Di 71 
Suppoſe I ſhou'd attempt, th Attempt were vain, 


No Thoughts like mine, his ſinleſs Soul profane: 2 


Obſery ant. of the Right; and O that he D * a 
Cou'd cure my Madneſs, or be mad like me! 4 f , 
Thus ſhe; But Cimyras, who daily ſees maT: 5 7 9785 


A Crowd of noble Suitors at his Knees, 

Among ſo many, knew not whom to chuſe, . pi St TL 
Irreſolute to grant, or to refuſe. 83 
But having told their Names, enquird of her e 
W ho pleas d her beſt, and whom ſhe would TY 5575 
The bluſhing Maid ſtood ſilent with Surprize, 5 E "EL 
And on her Father fix d her ardent, Eyes, 5 - ry iT 
And looking ſight d, and: as ſhe {i bal d, began "gt 7 
Round Tears to ſhed, that ſcalds they ran. * 


aß a) 974 


The tender Sire, ho ſay her bluſh 2, 4 and cry, _ 
Aſcrib'd it laden Mode, , 


1 


1 » 2 
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And dry d the falling Deoſhnandyebmors kihd: + 1 
He ſtroak d her Cheeks] Snddwly-Kilſes join'd;5-: = 
She felt a ſecret Ventiti ia BloοοοjçjꝭÜ q £0 bud 
And found mor Fleuſufep than A Dadghtecſhou'd;-1 1 
And askid again what Lover off the G 21:0 20'T 
She lik id the beſt, ſhe anſcerd, ue like ryan 1ovon Tt 
Miſtaking what ſhe meant, her pio egi n 
He prais d, and bad her ſo continue: ſtill:Du¹ te a 
The Word of Pious heard, ſhe bluſſrcb wh Shame 
Of ſecret Guilt, and cou d not beat the Naher 

'Twas nom the Mid of Night, when s lutiubeis cloſe 
Our Eyes, and ſooth our Cates with ſoſt Repoſe: 
But no Repoſe cou d b e M H 
Her Body rouling, as ſhe roul'd her — 1 oe 
Mad with Deſire, ſhe ruminates her Sn _ 
And wiſhes all her Wiſhes o'er ef 1 HAN 
Now ſhe deſpairs, and now reſolvts to te: 
Wou' d not, and wou'd again, ſhe Rhoπ]Üör not why! 10 
Stops, and returns, makes and retrats:therVow'y 0032 
Fain wou d begin, but undlerſtands not ho-.ʒ. III 
As when a Pine is hew'd upon the Plains, bauibA 
And the laſt mortal Stroke alone remains, od moni 
Lab'ring in Pangs of Death, and threattingiallret\ bac 
This way, and that ſhe nods, conſid ring werd tua N 
So Ayrrbas Mind, impelld on either Side, 40 0 
Takes ev Bent, but cannot long abide ſſe 
Irreſolute on which ſne ſnon d zelia, bie t eli N. 5000 
At laſt, unſix d in. alls is only xd xc de 52092ih fd A 
On that ſad Thought ſhe 1 1 
She riſes, and prapares td chhak ht Broathor1od 2 1171 
Then while about the e eee H 
Dear "RE farewell, ſhe-loſth crits3"- V lubi'wog t 


— 
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For thee I lian and oni ariſh to lbs - 9110 bvb bn A Y 
Not hated, .whevittidu; know Ldie for thee: 10111 5-1 
Pardon the Crime, dn Rityto the Gauſ : 6 315) 412 
This ſaid, about: het Neck the Nhoſe ſherderawsy gt hol” 
The Nurſe, who lay witllout: her faithful Guntd BA 
Though nat the Words, the Mutmurs ovet-heaud;! 37 
And Sighs, atid hola Sounds: Surptis d wick: Hνt / 
She ſtarts, and ha ves her Bed, and ſprings à Light. »H 
Unlocks the Door, and entring out of Breath, 
The Dying day, :atid Inftraments of Death? 150 10 
She ſhrieks, ſhel cuts the Zone with trembling Haſte," 
And in her Arms her fainting Charge embrac de © 
Next, (for {he now had Leiſure for her Tearzg) I J 
She weeping asd, in theſe her blooming Veats c . 
W hat unforeſeen Misfortune caus d her Care, dw N 
To loath her Life, and languiſh in Deſpair! | Dh! 
The Maid, with down caſt Eyes, and mute "wy Grief! 
For Death unfinifhid;; and il-tind Relief,, 
Stood ſullen to: her Suit: The Beldame preſs c- 
The more to now, and bar d her wither d Breaſt, 
Adjur'd her by the kindly Food ſhe dre??? 4 24 
From thoſe dry Founts, her ſecret Ill torfhew:) t! 
Sad Myrria ſigh' d, and turn d her Eyes aide 
The Nurſe ſtill urg d, and wou'd not he deny d- 
Nor only promis d Secreſie, but prayãegg 00 
She might have Leave to give her offerd Aide! 
Good. will, ſhe ſaid, my wunt of Strenger ſupplies,” 2111 


And Diligence fhall give hat Age de nic: 1A 


If ſtrong, DefracithyoMind to Buryrmove,). D 185 a 
With Charms; and Mad cines Pen, thy: _ 


If envious Eyes their humſul Rays huve cuſt, 
More pow rful Verſe ſhall ftbelthab ſtom the Blat: 
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If Heav'n " offendet-ihdoahtnhis Diſenſe, Er 113 17 
Offended Heav n with Pray rs we can appeaſe. 
W hat then remains, that dan theſe — 1 
Thy Houſe is flourifhing) thy Fortune ſures ww) tf) 
Thy careful Mother yet in Healthifutvives," - paY 
d, to thy Comfort, thy kind Fathet/ ves, G f 
The Virgin ſtarted at her Fathers Name 4 19/44 19 
And ſighd profoundly, conſcious of the Shame 
Nor yet the Nurſe het impious Love divii d, 
But yet ſurmis'd that Love diſturb dier Mind 1 
Thus thinking, ſhe purſu d her Point, and laid, 
And lulfd within her Lap the mourniug Maid --tC 
Then ſoftly ſooth'd her thus; I gueſs your Grief:: 
You love, my Child; your Love ſhall find — age 
My long-experienc'd Age ſhall be your Guide n rr 4004 
Rely on that, and lay Diſtruſt aſid e 1900 
No Breath of Air ſhall on the Secret blowy; 7er, 
Nor ſhall (what moſt you fear) your Father know. 
Struck once again, as with a Thunder class 
The guilty Virgin bounded from her Laß 
And threw her Body proſtrate on the Bed. 
And, to conceal her Bluſhes, hid her Head. 
There ſilent lay, and warn d her with her Hand 
To go: But the receiv d not the Command #11 bn A 
Remaining ſtill importunate to kn: prey 
Then Myr#ha'ttius 3: Or ask no more, ot by Sol T 
I prithee go, or ſtaying ſpare my Shame: 
What thou would ſt hear, aiinipibabieſtey to __ "AT 
At this, on high the Beldame holds her Hands, 
And trembling both: with Age, and Terror bands AW 
Adjures, and falling-at:her:Feet-intweatsg201% 7 1 5 
Sooths her with * and bn ui Th reuls, 
. To 
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To tell the Crime intended in ischen O N vn E N 
What Part of it fhe knew ifi ſha hd further Kbwsb ach 
And laſt3136ccopfcionstocherCounſdimade; not 16d VV 
Confirms anewimemummiſe df heriAndioR i ,õiillͤ̃ ydiT 
Now Myrrba ra&dier Held but ſoon oppreſꝭ dai uk 


With Shame, rechimldsit on ber Nurſe's Breaſt g o bn 
Bath 'd it with Tears/and ſtrove to have confeſd di? / 1 


Twice (harhaffingiand ſtopp'd; again ſhe _ 3 bnA 
The falt ring Tongue its Office ſtill deny d. 


At laſt her Vol before her Face ſhe ſpread, 1 e 


And drewhilongipreluding Sigh, and aid, Ain 210 
O happy Motnier, im thy Marriage-bed! ji tit boy 
Then gtoan d and ceas d. The good — ſhook, 
Stiff were ier Eyes, and ghaſtly was her Look: 
Her hoary Hair upright with Horror ſtood. “ 
Made (to her Grief) more knowing than ſhe wou'd. 
Much ſhe reproach'd;; and many things ſhe ſaidj, 
To curexthe Madneſs of th unhappy Maid. {ie} 04 
In vain: For Ahyrrba ſtood convict of It; © 20 2 
Her Reaſon vanquiſh d, but unchang d her Will; 
Perverſe of Mind, unable to rep' yyy 4 
She ſtood reſolv'd, or to poſſeſs or did. 01 ,b1A 
At lengtlwthe Fondneſs of a Nurſe prevaiłld i 12d T 
Againſt her -better Senſe, and Virtue fail d: 1 : 02 5T 
Enjoy, my Child, ſince ſuch is thy Deſite, goine maT 
'Thy Love, the faid;; the durſt not fay; hy Sire: call 
Live, though unhappy, live on at Trams; 10 
Them with a ſecend Oathi her Faith ſcbhffitp ns. 1-1] WV 
The ſabemii Feaft of Ccter mou] Was dacary (| NO id 
When Hong varie Linnen Stoles the Matrons wear? 
Rank d in Proceſſiom walk the pious uad, 
1 * adrett gelbe d. 
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_ nine long Nights — they ſhun, b 
nd — n 2h boldmuſt ode. 
And Ceres Pon usb cd fl: stle 10 ginge 
The Royal Couch, now vacamt for Time:: 
Theſctifti Crone, officious in her Crime, EHI ow 
The firſt Qccafion took: The King iſhe fou 
Eaſie with Wine, and deep in Pleaſures drownid, I 
Prepar'd for Love: The Beldame blew'the Hlame, 
Confeſs d the Paſſion, but conceal'd che Nane. 
Her Form ſhe prais d; the Monarch ask d her Lears; 
And ſhe reply d, The ſame thy Myrrha bear- 
Wine and commended Beauty fir'd his Thought; 
Impatient, he commands her to be brought. >A 
Pleas'd with her Charge perform'd, ſhe hies her home, 
And gratulates the Nymph, the Task was overcome.” 11 
Myrrha was joy d the welcome News to hear 
But clogg d with Guilt, the Joy was unſin tere 
So various, ſo diſcordant is the Mindz . 
That in our Will a diff rent Will we fin. 
Ill ſhe preſag d, and yet purſu d her Luſt ; 
For guilty Pleaſures give a double Guſt. 5014 
Twas Depth of Night: Arctophylar had drin? ed as 
His lazy:Wain half round che Northern Heavnß / 
When Myrrha haſten d to the Crime defir'd: 01 N 
FPhechivon-bebeld her fiſt) ind fitüt tctird: 80 bob 
The Stars amaz d, ran backward from the Sight, © eb 
And (ſhrunk within their Sockets) loſt their Bist ** "a 
Icarius firſt withdraws His holy Flament! II br 
The Virgin Sigi im Heav'nthe fecon@Narte;® | Je 47 
Slides down the Belt and from her Station! fled K 
And een abo Clouds oled. bk 
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Bold Myrhs Ril purſues her black lust hot nin 30-1 
She ſtumbled thrice, (an Omen of tk Exent abba; 15A 
Thrice ſhriek d the Fun al O. yet bn the welt,, 
Secure of Shame, becauſe ſecure * ugh ww nA 
En baſhful Sins are impudent by Night. 
Link d Hand in Hand, ch Accomplice, chu Dame, 
Their Way exploting; to the Chamber came: 
The Door was ope, they blindly grope their Way y 
Where dark in Bed th expecting Monarch lay: i 1:31 
Thus far her Courage held, but here forſakes;; 
Her faint Knees knock at ev ry Step e e [29H 
The nearer to het Crime, the more within 
She feels Remorſe, and Horror of her Sinn 
Repents too late her criminal Deſire, 1 i ns fe 
And wiſhes, that unknown ſhe cou d retire. |» | + 1) 
Her, lingring thus, the Nurſe (who fear d dae 2 
The fatal Sectet might at length hetrayyyyyr hs 
Pull'd forward, to compleat the Work begun 
And ſaid to Cimrat, Receive thy o . 
Thus ſaying, ſhe deliver'd Kind to Kind. 
Accurs d, and their devoted Bodies join d. 
The Sire, unknowing of the Crime, admits! 111112 16 
His Bowels, and profanes the hallow'd Sheets 
He found ſhe trembled, but believ d ſhe ſtrov e 
With Maiden, Modeſty, againſt her Love,. 
And ſought with flatt ring Words vain Fancies toremove 
Perhaps he ſaid, My Daughter, ceaſe; thy Fears, 
(Becauſe, the Title ſuited with her Vearts : 
And Father, ſhe might whiſper him again, 1 io nor 
That Names, might nob be wanting to the Sinn 

Full of. her Sites the left th inceſtuous Bed, 
And d a in her Womb Stood: 


* 0 hs, “ 
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Till ee oe +4 (IDO 55 5 — 82 1) tA 
Whoſe Body he had H . pool a 20T, 1H 
And brought a 120 the Neschle $9 Pan m A 


Exposd both Crime, and Criminaf't to 9818 ppod bilo] 19H 


Grief, Rage, Amazement, cou d! no i= fri oT 
But from the Sheath he drew th avent 8 207A 19H 
The Guilty fled : The Benefit of Nig Py MAC hne my 
That favour'd firſt the Sin, ſecur'd che lch von bags 
Long wandring thro the ſpacious Fields, Me bert Wor 
Her Voyage to th Aralian Continent; LE ch eobgilt bug 
Then paſs d the Region which Panchea join, 196 201] ode 
And flying, left the palmy Plains behind. ff uach bafh 
Nine times the Moon had mew'dther Horns; at engt * 
With Travel weary, unſupply'd with Strength, En Lag 
And with the Burden of her Womb opptels d, 1 Luft 05 
Sabean Fields afford her needful Neft: 31 201 19204 

There, loathing Life; and yet of Death gtr, qi ga 


8 Ar 4 Of! } 1 04 


In Anguiſh of her Spirit, thus ſhe 2050 ex, dN 

Ye Powers, if any ſo propitious are 12) e 
2 'F? accept my Penitence, and hear my pez 0 24 1 
Your Judgments, I confeſs, are juſtly ſent; - - cf 
Great Sins deſervè as great a Puniſhment: 22lil ba 
e. e 2084 


Yet ſince my Life the Living will profane, 


And ſincę my Death the happy Dead will ſt 

A middle St: if 16h Mercy may beſtow; 15 diu bn A 

Betwixt the Realm 155 OE, and thoſe Batgps. DI od F 
1 
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Nor let her wholly i, nor hell Ihe?! hy Are 


The pray rs of NED 410 in e ba "a 


At leaſt, ſne did he echt veſt ben /1 25 
Berl 3V11 99100 205 21 Ivilob 9 Fu 
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F or while ſhe ſpoke, the G18 und big gan to tiſe, OY 
And gather'd round her Feer, 6 185 7 and rute, py > 


Her Toes in Roots deſcend; and | ptendling wide, 2th 
A firm Foundation for the 0 provide: bod od WW 
Her ſolid Bones. convert to ſolid Wood, 019: LEA 
To Pith hex, Marrow, and to Sap her Bl beogad 


Her Arms, are,Boughs, her Fingers change their Kind, 
Her tender Skin is harden'd into Rind. 


And now the xiſing Tree her Womb inveſts, © 
Now, {hooting upwards ſtill, invades her Breaſts, | 
And ſhades the Neck ; when, weary with Dela, 
She ſunk her Head within, and met it half the way. 
And though with outward Shape ſhe loſt her Senſe, 
With bitter Tears ſhe wept her laſt Offence ; * 
And ſtill ſhe weeps; nor ſheds her Tears in vain; _ 
For ſtill the precious Drops her Name retain. 4 
Mean time the miſ-begotten Infant grows, N 
And, ripe for Birth, diſtends with deadly Throws _ 
The ſwelling Rind, with unavailing Strife, > $2 
Io leave the wooden Womb, and puſhes into Life. 
The Mother-Tree, as if oppreſs d with Pain, 
Writhes here, and there, to break the Bark, in van, 
And, like a lab'ring Woman, wou d have pray” d, 
But wants a Voice to call Lucinas Aid: | 
The bending Bole ſends out a hollow Sound, Dy 
And trickling Tears fall thicker on the Ground. hs k 
The mild Zxciza came uncall d, and ſtood , ul BP 27 
Beſide the ſtrugling Boughs F and heard the groaning 1 
Then reach'd her, Midwife Hand te te o ſpeed the Throws, 
And ſpoke the pow'rful Spells that Babes to Birth diſeloſe. 
The Bark divides, the living Load te to fre "3H 

And fafe delivers the Conyullive — 
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The ready Nymphe receive tho; crying Chilli, 
And waſli him in che Treas the Parent Nlant diſtill d. 
They ſwath d him with, their SchH beneath him ſpread 
The Ground with Herbs; witli Roſes Taisd hi Head. 
The lovely Babe was born with &wity;Graeey! in 
Ev'n Envy muſt have prais'd ſo\faingiFacesn noon ba 
Such was his Form, as Painters whe they ifbbwiords one 
Their utmoſt Art, on naked Loves beſtow wr: 0 
And that their Arms no Diff rence mightdtway e 
Give him a Bow, or his from Cupid takt aways! bb boA 
Time glides along with undiſcover d Haſte, nlud woA 
The Future but A Length behind the Paſt 32boo % on T 
So ſwift are Years. The Babe whom juſt before 
His Grandſire got, and whom his Siſter bote; 20 HT 
The Drop, the Thing, which late the Tree inclosd, de 
And late the. yawning Bark to Life expos d. 904 


A Babe, a Boy, a beauteous Youth appears, 1010 H 
And lovelier than himfelf at riper Leas 0 A 
Now to the Queen of Love he gave Deſites 1 


And, with her Pains, reveng'd his Mother's ane ole 
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The Story of V's x s and ADoNIs. 
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By Mr. E Us DE N. 
For Cytherea's Lips while Cupid preſt, rn 1 6}; 


He with a heedleſʒ Arrow raz d her Breaſt. Y 5 70110 
The Goddeſs felt it, and with, Fury, ſtung, 501 9HovorT 
The wanton Miſchjef from her Boſom flungg 50 
Yet thought at firſt the the Danger Might, hut found 

The Dart too faithful, and. top deep the Wound. * 
Fir'd with a mortal Beauty, ſhe diſclain?sdr.rc 4 
To haunt th Idalian Mount, or Fhmgian Plains. 0 
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She ſeeks nor Gel, or har Ur As Vbasn 581 

Nor Amathis, thut tesms Wifli brazert Mines!“ cow bn 
En Heavin it ſelf With all ts Sweets wſbughe; EW} ved 
Adonis fat fe,, Heavy N i tough. 011% bavor) ot 
On him (he hangs and fonds with ev Att, (ho 111 
And never, never news fm him to . 1 
She, whofſe ddt imbs had only been diſpley'd 2EW cue 


On roſie Beds henvath the Myrtle Shale. T 
Whoſe pleaſing Oare was to improye each Grace 
And add more Charms to an unrival d Face, 


Now buskin'd; like the Virgin Huntteſs, gcess 
Thro Woods, and pathleſs Wilds, and Mountin-Showd 


With her own tuneful Voice ſhe joys to cheer 
The panting Hounds, that chace the flying Deer H 
She runs the Labytinths of fearful Hares, R 
But fearleſs Beaſts, and dang tous Prey forbeat:: 3 
Hunts not the grinning Wolf, or foamy Boar, | 8 
And trembles at che Lion's hungry Roar. NP! NA 
Thee too, Adu, with s Tover's Care 11 G3 Wor! 


She warns, if warn d thou would ſt avoid the Suite. 10 
To furious Animals advance not nigh, N 
Fly thoſe that fallow, follow thoſe that fly 
'Tis Chance alone muſt the Survivess ſaye, 
Whene er brave Spirits will attempt the Brave. DI 
O! lovely Youtbhy in harmle6 Spots delight; | WW 
Provoke not Beads whigh, arid by Nature, aa 15 
For me, if not thy ſelf, vouchſaſe to fears ? 19 
Let not thy Thiſt of Glory colt me dear: e 
Boars know nt h ao {pate a blooming Ages: 
No ſparkling Eyes can oth the Lion's Rage. 

Not all thy Ss vage Breaſt cat move, 

W hich have ſo deeply touah d the Queen of Love. 
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When ale ee WEI wrong 9 
In grinded TOK# Theaderbot e bring pl 2 
The datlbg Hunters ions FSG AM dbu mort! bod e 
Vaſt is their Fury, and'as vüſt ' thels POW ol Ino H 
Curſt be their tawny Race! If thoiwwgodtd'ftlhegr! wlgeV 
What kindled thus my Hate; theh lentb am ru old W 
The wond tous Tale I will to thee unf bimooh 2 W 
How the fell Monſters roſe from Crimes df 2 ol T 
But by long Toils I faint: See! wideidifplayidy bt! 1 
A gratefal Poplar courts us with a Shade. 
The graſſy Turf, beneath, ſo verdant hows, wont] Hs 
We may ſecure delightfully repoſe. os 918) T 

With her Adonis here be Venus bleſt, Pit 25y01 ol 
And ſwift at once the Graſs, and him ſh ey Huch HA 
Then ſweetly ſmiling, with a raptur d Mind.. 0 
On his lov'd Boſom ſhe her Head'teelin'd: < H nod 404 
And thus began; but mindful ſtill of * H ro baA 


N Seal d the ſoft Accents with a ſofter Kio © ni 3} 1H 


Perhaps thou may ſt have heard a Virgin's 8 Nine; tt 0 
Who ſtill in Swiftneſs ſwifteſt Youths oercame. ATW 
Wond'reus! that female Weakneſs ſhould outzdb iH 


A many Strength; the Wonder yet is true. /n! 


"Twas doubtful, if her Triumphs in the Field bv 
Did to her Form's triumphant Glories yield? π]́T 9H 


Whether her Face could with more Eaſe decoy q H 


A Crowd of Lovers, or her Feet deſtroy: 01 loviil A 
For once Apollo {he a lor d&{hoiwr!? 27801 off anon 
If courteous Fates ort Would allownflsr) d 
A Conſort brings thy RU e reply ꝙο 10 512 17 
Oh! learn to „ 120) 2: 9111 
Nor ſhalt thou wart thëm k Hh wrerched OCofty o 

4 Atalanta living (ha be tf. 


With 


l 

Sought green ReaeGoiin —— 5. RO 112 " of 
Not ſighing Suiten Reb cont mere, abn. 
She bad them ſhowaheiriSpeed to ſhow æheir Le. ! 
He only, who cate cenquet in the Race, :12r{5 »; #4" 
Might hope the cunquer d Virgin to embrace; {111113 
While he, whbſe: tardy Feet had lagg d behind, 17186. 
Was doom'd theifad;Reward of Death to find 

Tho great tbe Prize, yet rigid the Decre, 
But blind with Beauty, who can Rigour ſee? 22 
Ev'n on theſe Laws the Fair they raſhly ſought.,. 
And Danger. in Rxceſs of Love forgot. 


4 „ 


There ſate Hipomenes, prepar d to blagnge 


In Lovers ſuch Extravagance of Flame 
And muſt, he ſaid, the Bleſſing of a Wife 
Be dearly purchas d by a Risk of Life 
But when he ſaw the Wonders of her Face, 440 
And her Limbs naked, ſpringing to the Race, 
Her Limbs, as exquiſitely turn d, as min 


Or if a Woman thou, might vie with thine, 
With lifted Hands, he cry'd, forgive the Tongue 
Which durſt, ye Youths, your well-tim'd Couragewrong; 
I knew not, that the Nymph, for whom you ſtrove, 
Deſerv'd th'unbounded Tranſports of your. LOS 8000 
He ſaw, admir d, and thus her ſpotleſs Frame 
He prais d, and praiſing, kindled his own Flame. 2 
A Rival now to all the Youths, who run, 
Envious he fears, they ſhould not. beundone.. - 117 
But why (reflects he) idly, thus is ho wn aud: Af Al 
The Fate of others, yet untry d my ./ ĩnm 1 | 
The Cowardi muſt not On . 0 
The God as evyet to the Bold ce gods 1 1 4 
| EEG As" 
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Mean time the Virgin Kies, or ſeems tofly;. 1.11: 
Swift as a S/ Arrow eleuves the Sf: 
Still more, and more che Yourhher-Ghaoms admits, 17 
The Race it ſelf t exalt her Ohatms conſpires. 11 
The golden Pinions, which her Poet adorn; 2Ifl ef 0 
In wanton Flutt fings by the Winds ate born. 
Down from her Head the long, fair Treſſes flow, 
And ſport with lovely Negligence below. BO} ON N 
The waving Ribbands, which her Buskins tic, 
Her ſnowy Skin with waving Purple dis A 
As crimſon Veils, in Palaces diſplay dd. 
To the white Marble lend a bluſhing Shade. — . 
Not long he gaz d, yet while he gaz d, ſhe — 

The Goal, and the victorious Wreath obtain e. ** 
The Vanquiſh'd ſigh, and as the Law decreed. 
Pay the dire Forfeit, and prepare to blen. 


: . 
Ev 


Then roſe Hippomenes, not yet afraid, re 41A 
And fix d his Eyes full on the beauteous Maid. 
Where is (he cry'd) the mighty Conqueſt won, 


To diſtance thoſe, who want the Nerves to run? 
Here ptove ſuperior Strength, nor ſhall it be 


Thy Loſs of Glory, if excell'd by me. ir 49.1 
High my Deſcent, near Neptune J aſpire, vd Sonit 
For Neptune was Grand- Parent to my SirſGmſſ. 


From that great God the fourth my ſelf I trace, 
Nor ſink my. Virtues yet beneath my Rage: mir) 1 21 
Thou from Hippomenes, O er- come, may ſt clamgm 
An envy'd Triumph, and a deathleſs Fame. 
While thus the Youth the Virgin's Pow'r deſi 
Silent ſhe views him ſtill with ſofter Eyes. 20 qanes Dn 
Thoughts in her Breaſt a doubtful $trife hegin |. 2 
If tis not happier now. ts loſe, than Win- 0 orl3 1 10 
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W hat God, a Foe to Beauty, uld-ceſtroy E113 14651 
The promis d Ripeneſs of this bloom B 2s 111177 
With his Life's Danger dots lie ſee iy Bed yo10m: 1 
Scarce am I half & greatly Worth ſhe fad. 961 911 T 
Nor has his Beuuty thov'd my Breaſt to love, 08 1 
And yet, I own, ſuch Beauty well might moveroο⁹ al 
Tis not his CHarmis, tis Pity would engage NOH 170d 
My Soul to ſpare che Greeneſs of his Age. LA 
W hat, that heroick Courage fires his Breaſt, iti 00 
And ſhines thro' brave Diſdain of Fate confeſt 11 
What, that his Patronage by cloſe Degrees 12.28 
Springs from th imperial Ruler of the Seas? 
Then add the Love, which bids him undertake 2 
The Race, and dare to periſh for my ſake. ? 04 
Of bloody Nuptials, heedleſs Youth, beware! 
Fly, timely fly from a too barb'rous Fair. 5 90 
At Pleaſure chuſe ; thy Love will be repaid 11 
By a leſs fooliſh, and more beauteous Mai. 


OY 


But why this Tenderneſs, before unko wn? 
Why beats, and pants my Breaſt for him alone? 
His Eyes have ſeen his num'rous Rivals 2 1019 1 
Let him too ſhare the Rigour of the Field, ol by [ 
Since by their Fates untaught, his own he eons, 1241 
And thus with Ruin inſolently ſports, oh 10 
Yet for what Crime ſhall he his Death receive? ; 
Is it a Crime with me to wiſh to live? m Aut 10. 
Shall his kind Paſſion his Deſtruction en! 014 uaorT 
Is this the fatal Recompence of Love? ns nf 


So fair a Vouth, deftroy'd; would Conquet ſhame, 
And Nymphs eternally deteſt my Fame! 


Still why ſhould Nymphs my guiltleſs Fare wee 
Did I the fond Adventurer perſwade :: 
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Alas! I wiſh — the Comte deen, x 1 
Or that my Swiſtneſc was ekcelH dh tine... 
See! what at Vimgists Moamiadorng the nh 14s 217 
Why wilt thou run ? and whyithy! feli deaſtwy : - S 
Hippomener ] O that I ne er had benim \o5no 36 249 oil 
By thoſe; bright Eyes unfortunately ſeen bom vi} 2 
Ah! tempt not thus a ſwift, untimely-Edtewftion - 
Thy Life is worthy of the longeſt Date:bnow © fm 17 
Were I leſs wretched, did the galling Cn 1 03 
Of rigid Gods not my free Choice reſtramg n n wot 
By thee alone I could with Joy be leg 
To taſte. the Raptures of a Nuptial Bed. 
Thus ſhe diſclos'd the Woman's ſecret Heatrt. 
Young, innocent, and new to Capids Dart. oft 
Her Thoughts, her Words, her Actions wildly zove;-7 
With Love ſhe burns, yet knows not that tis Llove: -: 1” 
Her Royal Sire now with the en 1 OM 


Demands the Race impatiently aloud: tt. 
Hippomenes then with true Fervour pray d. ago ore 
My bold Attempt let Venus kindly aide. 


By her ſweet Pow'r I felt this am'rous Fir, 
Still may ſhe ſuccour, whom ſhe did inſpire. 20 22G 
A ſoſt, unenvious Wind, with ſpeedy Care, 8 
Waſted to Heav'n the Lover's tender Pray r. t baA 
Pity, I own, ſoon gain d the wiſh'd Conſent sg 
And all th Aſſiſtance he implor d I lent . 
The Cyprian Lands, tho rich, in Richneſs Nn 1 
To that, ſurnamd the Tamaſemun Field... * bo 
That Field of old ns added to my Stuinexß NO A1 
And its choice Products conſecrated mine 
A Tree there ſtands, full glorious to behold, 
Gold are the Leafs, the crackling Branches Gold. 

It 
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It chanc c 1tee. .ADDIC — + * 
Which newly. from tlie Teo Vibbrtveuats aſt L wr 


Seen by:the Vouth alone, to H L brotig hr n 
The Fruit; andl when and howetd uſe it} taught! 
The Signal fowiditig! bylthe Kings Comma! 
Both ſtart at once, anch ſw dep th unprinted Sandęꝰ why rn 
So ſwiftly move their Fert, they might with Haſe ß 
Scarce moiſten i im along the glaſſie Seas 
Or with a wond' ro Levity be born 
Oer yellow Hatveſts of unbending Conn. 
Now fav ring Peals reſound from ev ry Parten 
Spirit the Vouth, and fire his fainting Heart. 
Hippomenes (they ory d) thy Life preſerve, Mone 
Intenſely labour, and ſtretch ev ry Ner re. 
Baſe Fear alone can. baffle thy Deſignn, mo 
Shoot/boldly onward,” and the Goal is thine 
Tis doubtful whether Shouts, like theſe, eee N 
More Pleaſures to the Youth; or to the Maid [4] 
When a long Diſtance oft ſhe could have line; 160 C 
She check'd her Swiftneſs, and her Feet reſtrain d. 
She ſigh'd, and dwelt, and languiſh'd on his To / MA 
Then with unwilling Speed purſu'd the Race. 
Ofer-ſpent with Heat, his Breath he faintly anni 16 
Parch'd was his Mouth, nor yet the Goal in view: 
And the firſt Apple on the Plain he threw: 4 17's 7 
The Nymph ſtop'd ſudden at th unuſual Sight | / 
Struck with the Fruit ſo beautifully btight;/ lis N 
Aſide ſhe ſtarts} the Wonder to behold rn Þ 7 
And eager ſtoops|to.catchitherroulitg Go ttf 
Th'obſervantNolith paſt by and ſeobt'd Along, 
While Peals of joy rung hog yp Toe, 
blood. 93 Henn Hut abr 7 


8 bod 22D 14 bi a 1 Cod 1 of bo 


And to — — N 
Swift, as the Lighe ning, r ithe Northern Wine f 
And far ſhe leaves tlie panting Youhbehing. + i 10 
Again he ſtrives the flying Nymp WO HO I 
With the Temptation of the fevönd Golde b 
The bright Temptation fruitleſſy Wal toſt: 3 H 
So ſoon, alas! ſhe won the Diſtatiee ot! 
Now but a little Interval of Space wotymnoor 3ud 
Remain'd for the Deciſion of the Race. 
Fair Author of the precious Gift,” he fad, 


Be thou, O Goddeſs, Author of my i e en 5dT 
Then of the ſhining Fruit the laſt he dreVLD7n ord 
And with his full collected Vigour thiol: boy baA 

Dien i T 


The Virgin till the longer to detain; 
Threw not directly, but a-croſs the Plan. 
she ſeem' d a-while perplex'd in dubious rb, b 
If the far-diſtant Apple ſhould be ſouglit: . bo oc T 
I lur'd her backward Mind to ſeize the Bait, vi wo I 
And to the maſſie Gold gave double Weight. 13 A 
My Favour to my Votary was ſhow ddl. dl 
Her Speed 1 leſſen d, and encteas'd her Load. ive A 
But leaſt; tho" long, the rapid Race be un, 3087 110 HT 
Before ty longer, tedious Tale is done, 210m 0/1 
The Youth the Goal, and fo the Virgin won. 105 wo 
Might I. Aaonit, now not hope to Tee © PINE HA 
His grateful Thanks pour d out for Vito 2g:A 10 
His pious Incenſe on my Altars laid? AT 
But he nof grateful Thanks;! for Incenſe paid: nA 
Enrag'd'I'vow'd that with the — bag H Let 

For his Contempt; ſHhduld my⸗ Kee Vengtäfbe hae * 
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That future Lorem might my Pow's cvere, VIb aut 
And from their ſad ENMan A to feat 4. 0b 
The ſilent Fanes, the ſanctifyd Abodes Orr 2E Aiw? 
Of belt, great Mother of tha Gods, Se or} 16} HA 
Rais d by Echiots: ih a lonely Mood, f oH nig A 
And full of brown religious Horror ſtood. th 17M 


By a long painful Journey faint, they choſe oh HT 

Their weary Limbs here ſecret to repoſe. || /,\,- /|,,;1 7 
But ſoon my Pow'r inflam d the luſtful Boy 4 / 
Careleſs of Reſt he ſought uhtimely Jxe. 
A hallow'd, gloomy Cave, with Moſs o er- groẽõu 
The Temple joym d, of native Pumice- ſtone, 
Where antique Images by Prieſts were kept, 


And wooden Deities ſecurely ſlep t. 
Thither the raſu Hippomenes retires, J ginn 41 [ 


And gives a Logſeito. all his wild Deſires, 8 6751 
And the chaſte Cell pollutes with wanton Fires. N 
The ſacred Statues trembled with Sur prize, hal 
The tow'ry Goddeſs, bluſhing, veil'd her Eyes 
And the lewd Pair to Stygia» Sounds had ſent, * A 
But unrevengeful ſeem d that Puniſhment. 
A heavier Doom ſuch black Prophaneneſs draus, 1,14 
_Their taper Fingers turn to crooked Payss. = 
No more their Necks the Smoothneſs can retain, 516 N00 
Now cover d ſudden with a yellow Mane. 
Arms change to Legs: Each finds the hard ning Breaſt 
Of Rage unknown, and wond'rous, Strength poſſeſt. 
Their alter d Looks with, Fury grim appear, 
And on the Ground their bruſhing Tails they hean 
They haunt the Woods: Their / Voices, which def 


Were muſically. [weet, Now Hang Mr 
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Hence Lions, dreadful to the lab ning Swains, 9 
Are tam'd by Cybel, and | curb'd, with, Reinss, my 
And humbly draw her Car along the Plains. 
But thou, Adonis, my delightful Cate, FAIRS! 5 1K 5 
Of theſe, and Beaſts, as fierce as, theſe, | heware! cd de 
The Savage, which not ſhuns thee,. timely un, a leg 
For by raſh Proweſs ſhould ſt thou be und r c 4 
A double Ruin is contain d in one.. 
Thus cautious Venus ſchool d her fay rite Boy, 
But youthful Heat all Cautions will deſtroy. 1 ld N 
His ſprightly Soul beyond grave Counſels flies 
While with yok'd Swans the Goddeſs cuts the Skies. 
His faithful Hounds, led by the tainted Wind. 
Lodg'd in thick Coverts chanc d a Boar to find. 


The callow Hero ſhow'd a manly Heart. 
And pierc'd the Savage with a ſide-long;; Dart. u 
The flying Savage, wounded, turn'd again, TT. 


Wrench'd out the gory Dart, and foam * Pain 1 2 
The trembling Boy by Flight his Safety ſought, 1 
And now recall d the Lore, which Venus taught: 
But now too late to fly the Boar he ſtrove, 11G 
Who in the Groin his Tusks impetuous drove. 
On the diſcolour d Graſs Adonis lay, 12 
The Monſter trampling o'er his beauteous Prey en 
Fair Cytherza, Cyprus ſcarce in view, © . 4. 
Heard from afar his Groans, and own d them true, 
And turn'd her ſnowy Swans, and backward flew. 
But as ſhe ſaw him my. v4 lateſt Breath, 
And quiv'ring agoniz angs of Death, 
Down with ſwift Fight c RY d, nor Rage forbore, 
At once her Garments, and her Hair ſhe tore. 
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With cruel Blows the'beat hs eh alters Breaſt, ar 7 
The Fates upbraided, ald = 1876 confeſt“ 1 = 1 
Nor ſhall they yet ( (lle cry af e Whole Aesellp bag 
With uncontroul'd,' Sh Pow 128 oh ng" 0 
For thee, loſt Teltf . V y Tears and reſtleſs Pa F 1 1 
all in intttlttal ST RANT remain. 2 2 8. 1 
ith ſoleil Pdkp in annual Rites return = 3 


=} 


thou for ever, my Adonis, mourn'd. 5 0 l , 0 N 
Could Pha Queen v ith jealous Fury ſtorm, N 8 
And Mentht to a4 flag rant Herb transform ? : 
Yet dares 80 pla with a Change ſurpriſcec, * 
And in à FI6w* bid her fall'n Hero riſe? übe 
Then on the Blood ſweet Nectar ſhe beſtows, a - 
The ſcented Blood in little Bubbles roſe: 1 
Little, as rainy Drops, which flutt' ring fly, . 


Born by the Winds, along a low'ring Sky. 


Short time enſu d, till where the Blood was ſhed, 0 
A Flow't begin to rear its purple Head: : f 
Such, as on Phnick Apples i is reveal'd, . p 
Or in the filtny Rind but half conceal'd. > 
Still here the Fate of lovely Forms we lee, . | . 9 , 
So ſudden fades the ſweet Anemone. 12 f eg 0 


The feeble Stems, to ſtormy Blaſts a prey. 
Their ſickly Beauties droop, and pine away. N 
he Winds forbid the Flow'rs to flouriſh long, 240, ” 
hich owe to "Wines their Names in Grettian Son uw 
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= 5 = * E. IN white che nun Bard! 8 | enchinting 
Stan 
Ne Sooths Beaſts, ad Woods, and all the lift 1 
— Plain, 
The Feile Babhipals, deyoutly mad: 
AY ſhaggy Skins, like ſavage Creatures, clad, 
Warbling in Air perceiv' d his lovely Lay, 
And from a riſing Ground beheld him . 
When one, the wildeſt, with diſheyel'd my | 
That looſely ſtream d, and ruffled in the Air; 
Soon as her frantick Eye the Lyriſt ſpy'd, 
See, ſee! the Hater of our Sex, ſhe cry d. 
Then at his Face her miſſive Javelin ſeat, 
Which whiz d along, and bruſht him as it went; ban. 
But the ſofc Wreaths of Ivy twiſted round, ß 
Preyent a deep Impreſſioſ of the Wound. 
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| Another, for Wespen burda Stone (tt Bae, 4. fff 
Which, by tha Sund ſubd u as ſoom as throw, 
Falls at his Feet, ant wich a ſeeming Senſe not 
Implores his Dardon for ing late Offem̃F rm 
But now their frantieke Rage unboœunded Br, 
Turns all to Madneſs, and no Meaſilxetkhows>beyt tow lt 
Yet this the Charms of Muſick mightHubduea! yi-!4:45 
But that, with all its Charms, is conquer chte A 
In louder Strains their hideous Vellings rie n ba A 
And ſqueaking Horn -· pipes echo thio thꝭ tied, 
W hich, in hoarſe Conſort with the Drum; conſdun t 
The moving Lyre and ev'ry gentle Sund bf 1 ew 7 N 
Then twas the deafen'd Stones flew on with _ 
And ſaw, unſooth'd, their tuneful Poet bleed, 1 1 A 
The Birds; the Beaſts, and all the Savage Crew 7” 11-4 
Which the ſweet Lyriſt to Attention drew +14 1A 
Now, by the Female Mob's more furious Rage, 
Are driv'n, and fore d to quit the ſnhady Stage 
Next their fierce Hands the Bard himſelf aflatl}' 1! | 1/44 
Nor can his Song againſt their Wrath prevail?! )1T 
They flock, like Birds; when, in a cluftring Right, 
By Day they chaſe the boding Fowl of Night. 'HitA 
So, crowded Amphitheatres ſurvey - cdx hath 
The Stag to greedy Dogs a future Prey. © | buen 
Their ſteely Javelins, which ſoft Curls entwine 4} 
Of budding Tendrils from the leafy Vin, 11” $7497 
For ſacred Rites of mild Religion made/m, pit 
Are flung promiſcuous at the Poet's Head: 
Thoſe Clods of Earth: er Flints diſcbarge, and Theſa 
Hurl prickly Branches ſliverd from the Tress. ie) buA 
And, leſt their Paſſion ſhou'd be unſupply d, wy 
The rabble Crew, by chance, at Diſtance ſpy d | 


* 


Where 


The fallow'd — 8005 af 

Nigh which the brawny: Peaſants dug che Soi, 11 Wy / 
Procuring Food with Jong laborious Boil,t=+1 21d 7 4.44 | 
Theſe, when they faw the ming Thong: draw, 
Quitted their Tools and fledꝭ poſſeſt wich Feat. ne; 

Long Spades and Rakes of mighty Size were found:: 
Careleſly leſt upon the broken Ground, la : 
With theſe the furious Lunaticks engage, sil 314 
And firſt the lab ring Oxen feel their Rage 
Then to the Poet they return with Speed, 
Whoſe Fue was, paſt Prevention, now decreed :' :: 
In vain he lifts his ſuppliant Hands, in van 
He tries, before, his never: failing Strain. 
And, from thoſe ſacred: Lips, whoſe thrilling Soun ck 
Fierce Tigers ancl inſenſate Rocks coud wound; 
Ah Gods t how moving was the mournful Sight! 
To ſee the fleeting Soul now take its Flight. 
Thee the ſoft Warblers of the featherd Kind 
Bewail d; for Thee thy ſavage Audience pin d; 
Thoſe Rocks and Woods that oft thy Strain had _ * 
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And drooping:Eireb thiek leafy Glories ſhed. 0 Meld 
Niids and Dryads with difheveld Haie 


Promiſcuous weep, and Scarfs of Sahle wear? 
Nor cou'd the River Gods conceal their Moan, |» || |: i! | 
But with new Floods of Tears augment their o.WV. 
His mangled Limbs lay ſcatter d all around. 
His Head and Harp a hettet Fortune ſound / 
In Hara Stteams they gently zoul'd aleng 
And ſooth d the Waters witha-mournful- Sang n! 
Hi DN aun 9 431 rift mutt t . A 
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Soft deadly Notes che ilifeleſs Tongue inſpire : 
A doleful Tun ſ cim the floatüg Lyre ß 
The hollow Banks in ẽ,qM- Conſbrt moutn 1 
And the (kd Seraim in ecohbing Gtoihgretarn, A1¹¹⁰.˙ n 


Now with the. Ourtetitudolthe Sea they glideg ae d 


Born by the Billos of ther Ide I vil baniv) 
And dtivn where Waves round nπάααπεν er Or, 
They ſtrand, and lodge upon Mechjlat's Shote. \ [1216 
But here, when landed on the foreign Soil, 
A venom'd Snake, the Product of the Iſld, e bn 
Attempts the Head, and ſacred Locks mb] j 
With clotted Gore, and ſtill freſſi-· dropping Blood. 
Phæbus, at laſt, his kind Protection gives i 
Andi. from the Fact the gteedy Monſter drives 
Whoſe marbled Jaws his impious Crime atone, 
Still grinning ghaſtly, tho transform d to Stone. 
His Ghoſt flies downward to the'S:ygian Sd D If 
And knows the Places it had ſeen before 
Among the Shadows of the pious Train No Eon 2 F 


He finds Euridict,) and loves again n 11 


With Pleaſure views the beauteous Phantoms Charms 


And claſps her in his unſubſtantial Atms 1 +) nut 


There Side by Side they ee ee vb bag 
Or paſs their bliſsful Hours in en Talk; boc wich 
Aft or before the Bard ſecurely goes, 
And, without Danger, can review his en 103 10H. 

Tube THRACIAN Women ngen is 4 


10 t * 

Rerllell efdlebng to revenge the Wrong 

Of Orpheus murder d, on the madding/Flnoag, ' n ct} 

Decreed-that each: Aocomplice Dame ſhould ſtand D/ 
Fix d by the Roots along the conſcious Land. 
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Their wicked Eeet, khas late ſo nimbly Sim Ind wad, 
To wreak their Malice on the guiltleſs Man; Di odo 
Sudden with twiſted Ligatures Were bound, Vie on 21 1 
Like Trees, deepjplanted in the tutfy Ground. 
And, as the Fowler with his ſubtle, Gings 
His feather di Captives hy the Feet entwines, » id // 
That flutt ring pant and ſtruggle to get looſe. 
Vet only cloſer draw the fatal Nooſ eam 
So theſe were caught; and, as they ſtrove in vain 
To quit the Place, they but increas d their Pai. 
They flounce and toil, yet find themſelves controul d. 
The Root, tho pliant, toughly keeps its Hold. 7} 919 WV 
In vain their Toes and Feet they look to find,. 
For ev'n their ſhapely Legs are cloath d with Rind... Jede 
One ſmites her Thighs with a lamenting Stroke, ir 
And finds the Fleſh transform d to ſolid! Oaxc - ; bn A 
Another, with Surptize and Grief diſtreſt | (4 
Lays on above, but beats a wooden Breaft. -;; Noten d 
A rugged Bark their ſuftet Neck invades A 
Their branching Arms ſhoot up delightful Shadess d 0 
At once they ſeem, and ate a real Grove 
With moſly Trunks below, and verdant Leaves aner 
e The Fable of M ib A $99 mtg 
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Nor this ſuffic d; the God's Diſguſt Weüdins, | 
And he reſolves to quit their hated Plains 1 00 
The Vineyards of Tymole ingroſs his Care, 
And, with a better Choir; he fixes therm; 1111 VV 
Where the ſmooth Streams of clear Pactolus rolbd, 22 10 
Then undiſtinguiſi d for its Sands of Gold. tel 
The Satyrs with the Nymphs, his uſual Throng, ( 
Come to ſalute cheir God, and jovial danc d along. I 


E 
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Silenus — miſs d; for while he reef, - 7: 

Feeble with A , „ 
The hoaty Diener td fwrgöt bis „ 
And to che YM Oo] became a Prey * 


Who to King — OR ak m 
While on his totty Pate the Wieiths of Ly nod. 
Midas from Orphaic had ebe gelte Ele g al 
And knew the Rites Gf Baba long before: & AHA; :424 144 7 
He, when he'ſaw his venerable Gueſt,” 24 244 
In Honour of the God ordain'd a Fear 31029) fr 
Ten Days in Courſe, with each continu'd Night, n 
Were ſpent in genial Mirth and brisk Delight: 
Then on th' Fleventh, when with brighter Ray” fr £3441 
Phoſphor had chacd the fading Stars e bu t 
The King theo Haas Fields young Barbe ſought, 
And to the God his Foſter Father brought. Hr 22114 
Pleas'd with the welcome Sight, he bids him ſooi 
But name his Wiſh, and ſwears to grant = Bon 17147 
A glorious Offer yet but ill beſtow!di ot 1127s /V 
On him whoſe Choice ſo little fountain = l 
Give me, ſays he, (nor thought he ask d £00 much) 9 
That with my Body whatſoe'er I tou) * 
Chang'd from the Nature which it held of old, H 
May be converted into yellow Gold. 3 b aaueo'F 
He had his Wiſh; but yet the God repindd. 
To think the Fool no better Wiſh could find. 
But the brave K ing departed from the Place! 1 
With Smiles of Gladneſs ſparkling in his Face „ Mv 
Nor could contain, but, as he took His Way, It 7 
Impatient longs to make the firſt Eſſay. meant} Ou wap? 
Down from u lowly |Brudch4/Fwig he drew, unf 

The Tuig eng with iran Bas, Tan h 
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He takes a Stone, che gcgen dd Cen, 
A Clod he touches, aan rung, 0³ bn 
Acknowledg' d ſoonthe great; rar * 

In Weight and Subſtance lie Maſs of Ore: no Butt 


He pluck' d tha Gaqrn,..and ftrait his- Graſp appeats | 
Fill'd with a bending. Tuft of Golden Ears. 40H BRA 


An Apple next he rakes, and ſeems to hold „7 
The bright Heſperian. vegetable Gold. 60H al 
His Hand he careleſs on a Pillar lay: - 4 
With ſhining Gold the fluted Pillars blaze 
And while he waſhes, as the Servants pour, * Big 
His Touch converts the Stream to Dana's Show's 040 

To ſee theſe Miracles ſo finely wroug ht, 
Fires with tranſporting Joy his giddy Thought. 
The ready Slaves prepare a ſumptuous Board, j4 
Spread With rich Dainties for their happy Lord; 
W hoſe pow'rful Hands the Bread no ſooner hold, PA 
But its whole Subſtance is transform d to Gola: HE) 
Up to his Mouth he lifts the ſav ry Meat. 
Which turns to Gold as he attempts to eat: 
His Patron's. noble Juice of purple Hue, fo? boar” 
Touch' d by his Lips, a gilded Cordial grows. 100 4 ty 
Unfit for Drink, and wondrous to behold;z-- | 
It trickles from his Jaws a fluid Gol dGꝓw. 
The rieh poor Fool, confounded with Surprize, 
Starving in all his various Plenty lie?s?? 
Sick of his W iſh, he now deteſts the Paw'r,- Atera 
For which he ask d ſo earneſtly befores mine! wo ok; 
Amidſt his'Gold with pinching, deen A e 
And juſtly terms d with an equal Thirſt. R SEES: 
At laſt his ſhining Arms to Heavn he — 4] 
And in Diſtreſs, for Refuge, flies to Pray rs. 
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O Father Niet Lhavs Bon d, be e 
And roolahlp.chy gnaciovs Gif. ld, Leit Doi 
Thy, Hity noy, zepenting, Tämplore g Sin EH v4 21 } 
Oh! may I,feeh the golden Plague na more. 
The hungry Wretch, his Folly thus fett. 
Touch d the kind Deity's good: natur d Breaſt 5 
The gentle God annull'd his firſt Degree, 
And from the cruel Compact ſet him free! Awo et a0 
But then, to cleanſe him quite from farther; Hamm, 
And to dilute the Relicks of the Cham 
He bids him {eek the Stream that cuts the and: :: // 4 
Nigh where the Tow'rs of Lydian Sardieftand:3olri yt 1c 1 
Then trace the River to the Fountain Head. 
And meet it riſing from its rocky Bed; a L | 
There, as the bubling Tide pours forth amain, 
To plunge his Body in, and waſh away che Stain. 1 d 
The King inſtructed to the Fount reti tes. 
But with the golden Charm the Stream n „ 
For while this Quality the Man forſak es 
An equal Power the limpid Water takes 
Informs with Veins of Gold the neighb'ring Land, 
And glides along a Bed of golden Sanda 
Now loathing Wealth, th' Occaſion of his Wes: 
Far in the Woods he ſought a calm Repoſe d boA 
In Caves and Grottos, where the Nymphs reſort, 21D 
And keep with Mountain Pan their Silvan Coutt. giH 
Ah! had he left his ſtupid Soul behind 
But his Condition alter d nt his Mind it n od ol 
For where high Tagalus rears his ſnady Bo WW,])ö/ ? ? 
And from his Cliffs ſurveys the Seas helow, 2<tin3c 50 
In his Deſcent, by, Sardis bounded here, Denslg ig 
By the ſmall Confines of pas there 
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Pan to the Nymphs bis frolik Ditick play'd, e 0 
Tuning his Reeds beneath the 'chequer i Sao a 
The Nymphs are pleas'd/'Yht b6afting'Sylvan RTE ; 
And ſpeaks with Slighe of great panes ae U 0 


Tmolus was Arbiter; the Boaſtet ſtill 11. 1 
Accepts the Tryal wWirh unequal Skill. 1 A 
The venerable Judge was ſeated hi ß 
On his own Hill, chat ſeem d to touch the S 1h 
Above the whiſp'ting Trees his Head he res, ; 
From their encumbring Boughs to free his ate 2 U 
A Wreath of Oak alone his Temples bound, 
The pendant Acorns looſely dangled round 
In me your Judge, ſays he, there's no N carl 1 
Then bids the Goatherd God begin and . am. H 


Pan tun d the Pipe, and with his rural Song 
Pleas d the low. Taſte of all the vulgar Throngs 6 94 
Such Songs a yulgat Judgment moſtly pleaſe, 
Midas was there, and Midas judg'd with cheſe. 50 
The Mountain Sire with grave Deporment now 7 71 
To Phebus turns his venerable Brow jo 2409 14 
And, as he turns, with him the liſtning Wood tal 
In the ſame Poſture of Attention Rood: bi! b oy nb 
The God his own Farnaſſian Laurel e we" : 
And in a Wreath his golden Treſſes — 
Graceful his purple Mantle ſwept the xr ron 
High on the Left his Iv'ry- Lute he rais . 3:44, go b 
The Lute, embeſs d with glitt ring Jewels, blen 4. 

In his right Hand he nicely held the Qu,” 8 
His eaſy Poſture ſpoke a Maſters Bill. * 
The Strings he touch d with more that a Art, * 
Which pleas'd the Judge's Ear and ſooth'd his Heart; 
Who ſoon judiciouſly the Palm decreed, 

And to the Lute poſtpon d the ſqueaking Reed. 
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Al, with, lage thorighyful, Sqreencs Me: e 
Midas al g a e 4. 1 


brig mi SH CORRS MLL 
To him unjuſtiyq n the Judgmengerms,...... 3-8 
For Pans barbarick Notes he moſt effeems A n 2:20 Þ 


The Lick God, who thought his üg ES 
Deſerv'd but ill a human Formito Neat een of 


Of that deprives him, and ſupplies;the,Þlags. N 51 H 
With ſome more fit, and of an ampler Space: Pute of 
Fix'd on his Noddle an unſeemly Pair, 78 Fn WW Ar 
Flagging, and large, and full of whitiſh Hair, Ks. „ A 
Without a total Change from what he was. "7 44:4 W 
Still in the Man- preſerve the ſimple, Aſs," N 0 kr e 

He, to conceal the Scandal of the Deed, NA 
A purple Turbant folds about his Head! A 


Veils the Reproach from publick View, and fears "x 
The laughing World would {ſpy his. monſtrous Ears. 4 
One truſty Barber-Slave, that us d to dreſs + Hat 
His Maſter's Hair, when lengthen d to e > 
The mighty Secret knew, but knew alone: 


And, tho impatient, durſt not make it — 7 onearlt 
Reſtleſs, at laſt, a private Place he found. 
Then dug a Hole and told it to the Ground 543 246 Þ 
In a low Whiſper he reveal'd the Caſe, ' / + 11s 19H 

And coverd in the Earth, and ſilent left the Place! 
In Time, of trembling Reeds a plenteous Crop 
From the confided\Furrow ſprouted up); 2244 A 24 b 
Which, high advancing with che ripening Vear⸗- 2 
Made known the Tiller, and his fruitleſs:©artt | 152 A 
For then the ruſtlihgiBlades and; whiſp ring . ind + md 

To tell th eee Mc ; 
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| Phobus, with fall Dy Ne ht u ua 

Darts thro the Air, and denvts he Ligue Wop ow 
Near Helleponr fie lights; an Yeads che Plains n {7 | 
Where great Lauma, ſole Monarch reighs;” eee 0 
Where, built eerthe to IG Strands, aa 0 P 
To Panomphean qobs ui Altar tand. 
Here firſt afpiring Thoughts the King employ!” J 
To found the loſty/ Tow rs of future Troy. © | 710 4 
The Work, from Schemes magnificent begun, | 
At vaſt Expence was ſlowly carry'd on: 

Which Pbalus ſeeitlg, with the Trident Gd 
Who rules the ſwelling Surges with his Oy en e 
Aſſuming each a ee eee Lemoy oN 
At a ſet Price to finiſh' his Deſign. Hon A 
The Work was built; the King . e dete 5 9 01 
And his Injuſtice hacks with Perjuries 
This Nætume cou d not brook, but drove the Mein, my 
A mighty Deluge, oer the Phrygian Plan- | 4 
"Twas all a Sea; the W. aters of the Deep nnn 
From ev'ry Vale the copious Harveſt eee 13 nk) 
The briny Billows overflow the Soil. — bref. 
Ravage the Fields, and mock the Plowmati's Te * A 
Nor this appeas d the God's revengeful Mind,, 
For ſtill a greater Plague remains behin- 
A huge Sea Monſter lodges on the Sands 
And the King's Daughter for his Prey demands. 
To him that ſav d the Damſal, was decie edge 
A Set of Horſes of the Sunis ine Breed 5! 
But When i ſrom the Rock unty d 
The trembling ane Ranſom was deny * Du UÞL 
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He, in Revenge, the:deasbuilt-Walls - 4) 0 a 


And the twiceepdguridwWitptibravely lack d. 

Telamon aided, fich in Juſtinecſmautl 100 H xi9} 1 _ 
Part of the Plunder us lfiisxtue/Rewund: ic aid bv baA 
The Princeſs, reſcud ute aldchbriGHharms: os 167 
Heſione was yielded to his ns be 12d 910d 07 b vioto A 
For Pei, with a Goddeſs Bride: π·W.ᷓ mere f of T 
Proud of his Spouſe than of his Birth hefbrev oi! baA 
Grandſons to Feue there might be mote du] Oft A 


But he the Goddeſs had enjoy'd alone: 59H or} 2ebagH ei 
197} +8 e ic A 
The Story of T * TI s ond PzL ell LEV & 2 Foo 


For Proteus thus to Virgin Thetis aid. 
Fair Goddeſg af the Waves, conſent to 3 ad'gint sd 
And take ſome ſpritely Lover to your Bed. 511 & 
A Son you'll have, the Terror of the Field, 1 gt 
To whom in Fame and Pow'r his Site thall yield. NW 

Jove, who ador d the Nymph with boundleſs Love, 
Did from his Breaſt the dangerous Flame remove: T 
He knew the Fates, nor card to raiſe up One 
Whoſe Fame and Greatneſs ſhould eclipſe his o. 
On happy Peleus he beſtow d her Charms, 104 
And bleſsd. his Grandſon in the Goddeſ Am 

A ſilent Creek $heſplia's Coaſt can ſhowy / 11244 
Two Arms proje@}-and fhpe it like/a BOW. i nd 
'Twouldimake'a:Bay;: but the tranſparent Tide £11} HA 
Does ſcarce the yellow-gravel'& Bottom hide? ne 
For the quick Eye may: thio' the liquid War 11 
A firm un weed level Beach perceiv ; ee 2vdT 
A Grove of fragtant Myrtle near iv grows; n>yo1d nA 
W hoſe Boughs, thoabick;! a beuuteoms Gret diſtiefr) 
The well-wrouglt: Fabric to diſcerning Eych 1 DUA 


Rather by Art than Nature ſeems to riſe. 
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A bridled Dolphin oft Fair Tir Or D ii 
To this her ld Kerreat; chens ele S¹Hr r e 
Here Peleus ſeiz d her, lu xting h hie ſhe layþis Vol 1 
And urg d his Stithwirh-4bthiitiELavedontdiſage 0 N84 
But when cher fund cher obflutiately ei oni odT 
Reſolv d to force her, and hM mẽU0the Joy:\y e nol 
The Nymph,2Waetpiwerd;'t6 Art for Succbur flaw) 1071 
And various Shaped tht eager Youth ſutprizd el 10 buon 
A Bird ſheſeams, hut plies her Wings in vaingaôlbunt 
His Hands the fleeting Subſtance ſtill detain : 
A branchy Tree high in the Air ſhe grew; 
About its Bark his nimble Afms he threwW: 
Tyger next ſhe Mares with flatmirs . want 201 
The frightesd-L6vet quits his Hold and flie:ͤ⸗-ꝛñ 7 
he Sea-Gods he with ſacrèd Rites adlores, rio} en DA 
Then a Libation eit ths Ocenh pouts % No, A 
While the fat Enttails erackle in the Fir, 
And Sheets of Stwokle in feet berfume — v 
Till Proteus xing fiom his 664y Bed. 0 
Thus to the-jſ00r defponding Lover faid ie 
No more in anxious Thoughts your Mind employ , 
For yet yoꝗ fhall poſſefs the dear expected J. e 0 
You muſß once more t unwary Nyrnpłr ſurprizæe bn 
As in her cel Gret (he flunibring liess 10911 A 
Then bind her fat wath utiteletiting Hitids, 1m A OT 
And ſtrain her tender Eimbs with knotted: Bac r 
Still hold her utter evty different Shape, {5 95565} 2500 
Till tird the tries ao longer to eſcape. 9 10 9107 10 J 
Thus he: Then fn Benegti the glatt Feed, m7 4 
And broken Aceautg flertter WAA he foot. Fo A 
Bright;$ Hach altdoſt now: His Iduf¾enʒy ache A ö 
And down the Reepy:weſtern'Gonvex unn 
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72 wa e Rau da 
She Went to mo! and N d;. f 12 
Then wich h, Some, Ge e . 
And gat ua proper Shape ſtood: ly 11 Y 1 
About her, Waiſte his longing A Wale noo 
From, which Embrace the ay 1 a e, 1 17 


The Transformation of D 4 * 5A L N biff F 


erer een 

Peleus unmix. d Felicity enjoy di; * N e "Aw? 1 ww 
(Bleſt in a valiant Son and vittuous Bride) BEA % 1 
Till Fortune did in Blood his Hands imbrue, ab F 
And his on Brother by curſt Chance he ſlew .., ., + 
Then driy'n from Theſaly, his native Cline, 
Trachinia firſt gave Shelter to his Crimez-/ | (+4 4 
W here peaceful C mildly fill'd the Thong, l r 
And like his Sire the Morning Planet ſnone 
But now, unlike: himſelf, bedew d with Tears, 


Mourning; a Brother loſt, his Brow appears. 
Firſt to the Town with Travel ſpent and Care, 55 | . 
Peleus and, his ſmall Company repair: * BNN 


His Herds and Flocks the while at a feed, 3005 2 
On the rich Paſture of a neighb ring Mead. 8 1755 
The Prince before the Royal Preſence brought, 55 pr 1 
Shew'd by the ſuppliant Olive what he pea Clog. "OO wy 
Then tells his Name, and Race, and Coun nike fr 

But hides d unhapgy; Reaſon, of bis Elight. 
He begs the King {gms little, Town e 5 bY 47 
e den fl ta nt uv 
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Cey* replyd: TU all ny Bunt doe, Us eee 
A hoſpitable Realm your Sult has Gi rf 1 as chat 

' Your gloss Ries; an „reer, Fume; 5 AH 
And Grandſire Jovi Feculbat f Sour kb: ae 
All you can Will, ts H Find avi yy”! augwu g 
My Kangdbc fete ff "ects dean the bath iid.” 
Tears top d bas! | +” AftoniſlWa Pals pleads WG} 
Te khow tn Gaalo Hom whenee his Gritr pots“ 
The prinec tepſydi Thetes fine of ye hut ems 

This Hawk was ever ſuch 4s now it ſcems: 

Kno was & Here once, Dean natd, 

For warlike Deeds and haugtey Valout fam'd 3 

Like me tò chat bright Luttiltiaty bed) ot be 5 
Who wakes 444, Afid brings on the Mong oo 
His Fiercefleſs ſtill femains, and Love bf. — fcb 
Now Dread ef Birds, afid Tyrant of the Wood! AT 01 
My Make was (Ret Peace my greateſt Oate; 185 1 0 
But this my Brother Wholly bent on Wa: 
Late Nations ard, and touted Armies flel gh 
That Forts, Which now the tim tous Pigeoris Uredd, | 
A Daughter he poſſeſd d, divinely fait, ee 
And ſcarcely yet had ſeen het Fifteetith Years Mi fat 
Young Chionè A thouſand Rivals ſtrove TT! A? ; 
To win the Maid, and teach her how to done Re N 
Phebus and Mercnty by chance one Day 
From Pehbi and ine paſt this Way; 4 
Together they the Virgiti aw: Deſire 
At once warm'd both their Breaſts with am fous Fire! 
Phebus reſoly'd t& Wait till Oloſe of Day jo 
But Mercury's Hot Love brook'd no Delay; A 
With his enträteing Rod the Maid he cllarms, 


And unreſiſted reyels in her Arms. 
5 ff 
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Twas Night, and haha Bake Drofi 30 4,29 720 
To the late rifled Beat gow Agtebs: ls bf 4 4 7, vH 
Her time compleat thine chigen d un? 
To either Godin hοDe AV Sen]: M e e 
To Menenizwwohiwn the broujthtyd onDοο% mon amy wt 
Who turn d to Thefts and. Tics his ſubtia Phoughit 3H 
Poſſeſs d he was of all his Father Sleightp G1 £6 wp t 
At Wilk mede White look black, ant Hab E wihite// 
Fhilammon born to Phebus, like his Sirepud lud 10 Pl 
The Muſes loyd, and finely ſtruch the Tuỹ⁴ðd H 
And made his Voice and Touch in Harmon * 
In vain, fond Maid, you boaſt this een * 
The Love of Gods and Royal Fathers VV S 
And Fove among your Anceſtors: — yors uw. 
Could Bleſſings ſuch as theſe e er prove a Curſe 1 
To her they did, who with audacious Pride, T 
Vain of her g wn, Dianas Charms decry d. bas 
Her Taunts the Goddeſs with Reſentment. ll; yh, {3 
My Face you like not, you ſhall try my Skill. 
She ſaid; and ſtrait her vengeful Bow ſhe ſtrung, 2d F 
And ſent a Shaft that pierc d her guilty Tongue 1 
The bleeding Tongue in vain its Accents tries; 21 
In the rediSteam her Soul reluctant flies. id bn 
With Sorrow wild I ran to her Relief, J 011 
And try d to moderate my Brothers Grief 1 bn. 
He, deaf as; Rocks by ſtormy Surges beat, 101fl 2mo? 
Loudly:Jaraentss an hears me not intreat. b gow 2cmoe. 
When on the Hal Bile he fawherlaidgis!l dme 4 
Thrice he 4g6ruſh inte che Flames aſſau dd ily on 212d Vo 
Thrice with officigys;Qareiby, us was fads A | 1 iloga! 


Now, mad with Gzisfi; away befledamajnyont I 


Like a ſtung Heifer that reſents the Pain, 
And bellowing wildly bounds along the Plain. 
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O cr the moſt rugged. Ways:f@ faſt he ran, g ew 1 e 
He ſeem d a Bird already, noꝶa M Pefſis 238] 517 oO! 
He left us breathleſs all behind and now) 5113 | 1511 
In queſt of Death hack gain/d [Runge Brom? 154015 oT 
But when: from, thence heatflong| hilbſol6he-chrowy''- pF 
He fell not] but mirhlairy Pinien erw. L e bmi of W 
Pheabus in Pity changitt him o a FowWI, 25 Hb 215Nof 
Whole crookeddeBtilo.and Claws the Birds bontrbül, 5 
Little of Bulk, but. of A warlike Soul. mod novel” 

Hawk become, the feather d Race's Foes | WM 20 T 


He tries to eaſe his on by others Woe. 0 Lob. bem DIA. 
Hd lch 4 no! ne al 

0 turd 2 . 27 
uno © off turn 2 into Marbk, AQ « 170, 1 # i 


While they aſtoniſh'd beard the King aw iN E 81 
Theſe Wondets of his hapleſs Brother's Fute; 1955 
The Prince's; Herdſman at the Court arrives; | r ME ol 


And-freſh Surprize to all the Audience gives. Jo ci 
O Peleus, Pelsus, dreadful News I bear, || is I 19H 
He ſaid; and trembled as he ſpoke for Fear. i 2B&TyM 
The worſt; afftighted/Ptkus bid him tel, 47 


Whilſt Cr too grew pale with friendly Zeal. 119}, baA 
Thus he began: When / Mid-heav'nhad Le! [dT 
And half his Way was paſt, and half remam d) 
I to the level Shore my Cattle drove, 907192 31 V 
And let them freely in the Meadows royes. ©! 1) bad 
Some ſtretch d at length admire the watty-Plairg db H 
Some crop'd the Herb, ſome wanton ſwam the Main uo! 
Temple ſtands of antique Make hard by, ao mad 
here no gilt Domes nor Marble lure the Bye; 
npoliſh'd Rafters-beartits-lowly:Height;-'i'c > dw. inn 
ou by a Grove,-ag:ahcient; from te sight, w bem H 
| us, tl 2303191 1881 19119H 4 4 
5 ail d oc gnols ebnuod VIbli / » 


S 
7 Nereus and tlie Net. ot they PR ITT Din Hor 1 503.29 Q 
I learnt it from the Man WhO * . utl & Dm o 
His Net, to = "it it 66 the funny ella a d en Mol 2] 
Adjoyns a 15 e 10 ine ora e HSUp a 
Where Heftig Wes HIVE 80e. he w ce AGRA, : 
And, muddy, dete ti the [Gwet Stout. is 5 

1 thence a ruſsliflg Nolte kctengag e 
N & MI Störe, add Fights us Fi Sate 4 


— 


rait a huge Wolf WIN" Fo che triaffhy Wecd, 
His Jaws beſchlèaf d With talngted Füàni dae, H A 
Tho equally by Hunger urg d and Rage, 
His Appetite he minds not to aſſwage; N 
Nought that he meets, his rabid Fur ſpares, 


But the Whöle Hekd with mad Difof tears 
Some of out Man Fh& frOV £6 dfVe him _— 1 
Torn by his T BEHR; Bave dyd in their Defene. 
The -cchoit Lakes, the Sea, atid Fields, and Shore: 
Impurpled bluſh witft Stents of recking Gr 
Delay is Loſs, br Habe We time fot e bis) 
While yet ſome few Fefigih alive, we ought” 00 N 
To ſeize out Armꝭ aha With cnfed rate For 

Try if ve & daß Meß Ak Bidody Dole, my of 21d 
But Pelur tut u HGH fof bs ruth d Herd 3'V/ vn 
His Crime he call'd e Mind, and thence inferr i; 
That Pſammathes Revæfige this Havoc made. 
In Sacrifite to furderd Pπ·j.ęt SKüdle 
The Kifig commands His Servants to their Arm; 
Reſoly'd to gi; hut the 1bud' Neiſe Alarms 1 7 / 
His lovely Get, who from Her huber flew, 
And her half. plaſted Hair behind het threw: : 
About his Neck The hung with loving Fears, 


And now with Words, and now with pleading Tears 
OI * I.ntreated 


— 
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Intreated that he'd ſend his Men alone, 

And ſtay himſelf to ſave two Lives in one. 

Then Peleus : Your juſt Fears, O Queen, forget; 

Too much the Offer leaves me in your Debt. 

No Arms againſt the Monſter I ſhall bear, 

But the Sea-Nymphs appeaſe with humble Pray't. 
The Citadel's high Turrets pierce the Sky, 

Which home-bound Veſſels, glad, from far deſcry ; 

This they aſcend, and thence with Sotrow ken 

The mangled Heifers lye, and bleeding Men; 

Th' inexorable Ravager they view, 

With Blood diſcolour d, ſtill the reſt purſue 

There Peleus pray'd ſubmiſſive tow'rds the Sea, 

And deprecates the Ire of injur d Pſamath2. 

But deaf to all his Pray'rs the Nymph remain'd, 

Till Thetis for her Spouſe the Boon obtain d. 

Pleas'd with the Luxury, the furious Beaſt, 

Unſtop'd, continues {till his bloody Feaſt: 

While yet upon a ſturdy Bull he flew, 

Chang'd by the Nymph, a Marble Block he grew. 

No longer dreadful now the Wolf appears, 

Bury'd in Stone, and vaniſh d like their Fears. 

Yet ſtill the Fates unhappy Peleus vex d; 1 

To the Magneſian Shore he wanders next. 

Acaſtus there, who rul d the peaceful Clime, 

Grants his Requeſt, and expiates his Crime. 


The Story of Cxyx and ALCYONE.. 
| By Mr. DRY ven. 


Theſe Prodigies affect the pious Prince. 
But more r d with thoſe that ae! d ſince, 


pL 
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Her faded Cheeks are chang d to boxen Hue, 


— — ee n eee 
He purpoſes to ſec the Gia God, | 
Avoiding Delphorg his mote: fam'd Abo 
Since Phleg yaw Robbers made unſafe the ne. 
Yet could he not from her he low d fo n 

The fatal Voyage, he reſoly'dg conceal} > -: 
But when ſhe {aw her Lord prepar d to 0 1 b 
A deadly Cold ran ſhiv ting to her Heart: 


And in her Eyes the Tears are ever new. t 

She thrice eſſay d to ſpeak; her Accents hung, | 

And falt'ring dy'd unfiniſh'd on her Tongue, | 

Or vaniſh'd into Sighs : With long Delay 

Her Voice return'd, and found the wonted way. 
Tell me, my Loxd,_ ſhe ſaid, what Fault unknown * 

Thy once belov'd Aleyont has done? la od 

Whither, ah whither, is thy Kindneſs gone 1 

Can Ceyx then ſuſtain to leave his Wife, | 

And unconcern'd forſake the Sweets of Life? 

What can thy Mind to this long Journey move? 


Or need'ſt thou Abſence to renew thy Love? - 


__ 


Yet, if thou go ſt by Land, tho Grief poſſess 
My Soul ev'a . my Fear will be the les. 
But ah! be warn d to {hun the watry Way: FX: 1 
The Face is frigh ful of the ſtormy Se: 
For late I ſaw a: drift disjointed Planks, 
And empty Tombs erected on the Banks. 
Nor let falſe Hopes to Truſt betray thy Mind, 
Becauſe my Sire in Caves conſtrains the Wind. 
Can with a Breath their clam'rous Rage appeaſe, 
They fear his Whiſtle, and forſake the Seas: 
Not ſo for once indulg d, they {weep the Main 


Deaf to the Call, or hearing hear in vain; 


e 555 Mrs 
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ut bent on Miſchief "RM ibis Waves before; > hab Wb 
An not content with Seas, inſult the Shore, e 
hen Ocean, Air, and Earth at once ingage; ey: 
And rooted Foreſts fly before their Rage: 
At once the claſhing Clouds to Battle move, 

And Lightnings run acroſs the Fields above: 

I know them well; and mark d their rude Comport, 
While yet a Child, within my Fathers Court: 
In times of Tempeſt they command alone; 

And he but ſits precatious' on the Throne: 
The more I know, the more my Fears augment, 

And Fears ate oft prophetick of th Event. 

But if not Fears, or Reaſons will prevail, 

If Fate has fix d thee obſtinate to ſail, 

Go not without thy Wife, but let me beat 
My Part of Danget with an equal Shate, | | 


And preſentz what I ſuffer only fear: 

Then o'er the bounding Billows ſhall we fly, 

Secure to live together, or to die. | 

| Theſe Reaſons mov'd her ſtarlike Husband's Heart, 
But ſtill he held his Purpoſe to depart: 

For as he loy'd her equal to his Life, 

He would not to the Seas expoſe his Wife; 

Nor could be wrought his Voyage to refrain, 

But ſought by Arguments to ſooth her Pain: 

Nor theſe avail'd; at length he lights on one, 

With which ſo difficult a Cauſe he won: 

My Love, ſo ſhott an Abſence ceaſe to fear, 

For by my Father's holy Flame, I {wear, 

Before two Moons their Orb with Light adorn, 

If Heay'n allow me Life, I will return. 
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This Promiſe of ſo ſhort a Stay prevails; N Ky 10 
He ſoon equips the Ship, ſupplies the Sails Ln 
And gives the Word to launch; ſhe trembling views pi 
This Pomp of Death, and parting Tears renews: N 
Laſt with a Kiſs, ſhe took a long Farewel, 3A 
Sigh'd with a ſad Preſage, and ſwooning fell: \ | 
While ch ſeeks Delays, the luſty Cre, 
Rais'd on their Banks, their Oars in order drew 
To their broad Breaſts, the Ship with Fury flew. 
The Queen recover d rears her humid Eyes, 
And firſt her Husband on the Poop eſpies, 
Shaking his Hand at Diſtance on the Main ; 
She took the Sign, and ſhook her Hand again. i 
Still as the Ground recedes, contracts her View © 2 


With ſharpen'd Sight, till ſhe no longer knew>-. © 

The much-loy'd. Face; that Comfort loſt ſupplies 

With leſs, and with the Galley feeds her Eyes 

The Galley born from View by riſing Gales, FE 

She follow'd with her Sight the flying Sails: 

When ev'n the flying Sails were ſeen no more, 

Forſaken of all Sight, ſhe left the Shoa. 
Then on her Bridal Bed her Body throws, - - 

And ſought in Sleep her weary'd Eyes to cloſe: 535 

Her Husband's Pillow, and the widow'd Part 

Which once he preſs d, renew'd the former Smart. 

And now a Breeze from Shoar began to blow, 

The Sailors ſhip their Oars, and ceaſe to ros; i 

Then hoiſt their Yards a- trip, and all their Sails 

Let fall, to court the Wind, and catch the Gales: 

By this the Veſſel half her Courſe had . G 43 fs. 

And as much reſis 1 the e 0 W 
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Both Shoars|y were loſt to Sight, when. at; . the Cloſe! 
Of Day a ſtiffer Gale at Eaſt atoſe : 
The Sea grew white, the rowling Waves: from! n 
Like Heralds, firſt denounce the wat ' ry War. M op 
This ſeen, the Maſter ſoon began to cr, 
Strike, ſtrike the Top- ail; let the Main- ſheet fly; 
And furl your Sails: The Winds repel the Sound, 
And in the Speakers Mouth the Speech is drown d. 
Yet of their own Accord, as Hanger taught 
Each in his Way, officioufly they: wrought; 
Some ſtow their Oars, or ſtop the leaky Sides, 
Another bolder yet the Yard beftrides, 
And folds the Sails; a fourth with 3 laves 
Th' intruding Seas, and Waves ejects on Waves. 
In this Confuſion while their Work they ply, 
The Winds augment the Winter of the Sky, 
And wage inteſtine Wars; the ſuff ring Seas 
Are toſs d, and mingled as their Tyrants pleaſe. 
The Maſter would command, but in deſpait 
Of Safety, ſtands amaz d with ſtupid Care, 
Nor what to bid, or what forbid he knows, 
Th' ungovern d Tempeſt to ſuch Fury grows: 
Vain is his Force, and vainer is his Skill; / 
With ſuch a Concourſe comes the Flood of III: 
The Cries of Men are mix d with rattling Shrowds; 
Seas daſh on Seas, and Clouds encounter Clouds: 
At once from Eaſt to Weſt, from Pole to Pole, 
The forky Lightnings flaſh, the roaring Thunders roul. 
Now Waves on Waves aſcending ſcale the Skies, 
And in the Fires above the Water fries: - 
When yellow Sands are ſifted from below, 
The glitt ring Billows give a golden Show : 
Hhhhh 
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And when the-foaler Bottom ſpews the Black 36,09 
The Srgian Dye the tainted Waters tale: A 
Then frothy White appear the flatted — . dA | 
And change their Colour, changing their: Die ine 
Like various Fits the Trachin Veſſel finds, | 1% oe 
And now ſublime, ſhe tides upon the RO EF 
As from a lofty: Summit looks from high, 
And from the Clouds beholds the neather Sky; B 


No from the Depth of Hell they lift their Sight, 


And at a Diſtange ſee ſuperiot Light: 


The laſhing Billows make a loud Report. 
And beat her Sides, as batt ring Rams — * 


Or as a Lyon bounding in his way, Fe 600 
With Force augmented, bears againſt his Prey, 1 
Sidelong to ſeize; or unapal'd with Fear, 
Springs on the Toils, and ruſhes on the Spear: 
So Seas impell'd by Winds, with added Po ]ỹ & 
Aſſault the Sides, and o'er the Hatches tow'r. 21 
The Planks (their pitchy Cov ring waſh'd away) bil 
Now yield; and now a yawning Breach diſpla :- 
The roaring Waters with a hoſtile Tide 
Ruſh through the Ruins of her gaping Side. 
Mean time in Sheets of Rain the Sky deſcends p 
And Ocean ſwell'd with Waters upwards tends; _ 
One riſing, falling one, the Heav'ns amd Se %% 5 
Meet at their Confines, in the middle Way: 
The Sails are drunk with Show'rs, and __ with Rain, } 
Sweet Waters mingle with the briny Main. 
No Star appears to lend his friendly Light: 
Darkneſs and Tempeſt make a double Night; 
But flaſhing Fires diſcloſe the Deep by turns 
And while the Light'nings blaze, the Water burns. 


„ 


Now all the — Kater d — unte 
And, as a Soldier, foremoſt in the Fight; 
Makes way for others, and an Haſt alone 
Still preſſes on, and urging gains the Town: 
So while th invading Billows come a-breaft, - 
The Hero Tenth advatic'd before the reſt; 
Sweeps all before him with impetuous Sway; 
And from the /Walls deſcends upon the ray, ' 
Part following enter, Part remain without, 
With Envy hear their Fellows conqu ring Shout, 
And mount on others Backs, in hope to {hare 
The City, thus become the Seat of War. 

An univerſal Cry tefounds aloud, 
The Sailors run in Heaps, 2 helpleſs Crowd: 
Art fails, and Courage falls, no Succour near; 
As many Waves, as many Deaths appear. 
One weeps, and yet deſpairs of late Relief; 
One cannot weep, his Fears congeal his Grief, 
But ſtupid, with dry Eyes expects his Fate: x | a 


One with loud Shrieks laments his loſt Eftate, 
And calls thoſe happy whom their Fun'rals wait. 
This Wretch with Pray'ts and Vows the Gods implores, 
And ey'n the Skies he cannot ſee, adores. 
That other on his Friends his Thonghts beſtows, 
His careful Father, and his faithful Spouſe. - | 
The covetous Wordling in his anxious Mind, 
Thinks only on the Wealth he left OI. 
All ch his Akyont'employs, | 
For her he grieves, yet in her Abſctice joys: 
His Wife he wiſhes, and would Kill be near, 
Not her with him, but wiſhes him with her: 
Now with laſt Looks he ſeeks his native Shoar, 
Which Fate has deſtin'd him to ſee no more; 


. 4 


He ſought; but in 2 Jack — Na 
He knew not whither to direct his Sight. 
So whirl the Seas, ſiich Darkneſs blinds the Sky, 
| That the black Night receives a deeper Dye. f 
The giddy Ship ran round; the Tempeſt tore 
Her Maſt, and over: board the Rudder borGee . 
One Billow mounts; and with a ſcornful Bro... 
Proud of her Conqueſt gain d, inſults the Waves moths 
Nor lighter falls, than if ſome Giant tore 
Pindus and Athos, with the Freight they bore, 
And toſs'd on Seas; preſs d with the pond'rous Blow, 
Down ſinks the Ship within th Abyſs below: 
Down with the Veſlel fink into the Main, 
The many, never more to riſe again. 
Some few on ſcatter d Planks, with fruitleſs Care, 
Lay hold and ſwim, but while they ſwim, deſpair. 
Ev'n he who late a Scepter did command, 
Now graſps a floating Fragment in his mand 
And while he ſtruggles on the ſtormy Main, p bicuf 
Invokes his Father, and his Wife's, in vain. ; 
But yet his Conſort is his greateſt Care; 
Alcyone he names amidſt his Prayr © 
Names as a Charm againſt the Waves and Wind; 
Moſt in his Mouth, and ever in his Mind: 
Tird with his Toil, all Hopes of Safety my 
From Pray'rs to Wiſhes he deſcends at laſt ; 
That his dead Body, wafted to the Sands, 
Might have its Burial from her friendly Hands. 
As oft as he can catch a Gulp of Air, | 
And peep above the Seas, he names the Fair; 
And ev'n when plung'd beneath, on her he 1 raves, 
Murm ring mo” below the Waves: Ge THEE di, 
| To 260 2121 11: 
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At laſt a falling Billow ſtops his Breath, 
Breaks o'er his Head, and whelms him underneath. 
Bright Lucifer unlike himſelf appears 
That Night, his heav'nly Form obſcur'd with Tears, 
And ſince he was forbid to leave the Skies, (1 
He muffled with a Cloud his mournful Eyes. 

Mean time Alcyont (his Fate unknown) 
Computes how many Nights he had been gone, 
Obſerves the waning Moon with hourly View, 
Numbers her Age, and wiſhes for a new; 
Againſt the promis'd Time provides with Care, 
And haſtens in the Woof the Robes he was to wear: 
And for her Self employs another Loom, 
New-dreſs'd to meet her Lord returning home, 


Flatt' ring her Heart with Joys that never were to come: 


She fum'd the Temples with an od'rous Flame, 

And oft before the ſacred Altars came, 

To pray for him, who was an empty Name. 

All Powers implor'd, but far above the reſt 

To Juno ſhe her pious Vows addreſs'd, 

Her much-· lovd Lord from Perils to protect, 

And ſafe o'er Seas his Voyage to direct: 

Then pray'd that ſhe might {till poſſeſs his Heart, 

And no pretending Rival ſhare a Part; 

This laſt Petition heard of all her Pray r, 

The reſt, diſpers d by Winds, were loſt in Air. 
But ſhe, the Goddeſs of the Nuptial Bed, 

Tir'd with her vain Devotions for the Dead, 

Reſoly'd the tainted Hand ſhould be repell'd, 

Which Incenſe offer d, and her Altar held: 

Then Iris thus beſpoke; Thou faithful Maid, 

By whom thy Queens Commands are well convey d. 
1 
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Haſte to the Houſe of Sleep, and bid the Go a {th 110 
W ho rules the Night by Viſions with a Nod. 
Prepare a Dream, in Figure and in Forme ode 1010 
Reſembling him who periſh'd in the Storms .. 10 
This Form before Alyonè preſent, PM 
To make her certain of the {ad Even. 
Indu'd with Robes of various Hue ſhe flies 
And flying draws an Arch, (a Segment of the Skies:) 
Then leaves her bending Bow, and from the Steep-- -- / 
Deſcends, to ſearch the filent Houſe of Sleep. 157 


The Houſe of S L R v. 


Near the Cymmerians, in his dark Abode, 11. 
Deep in a Cavern, dwells the drowzy God; 272i 
W hoſe gloomy Manſion nor the riſing Sun, ip 
Nor ſetting, viſits, nor the lightſome Noons . 
But lazy Vapours round the Region fly, 
Perpetual Twilight, and a doubtful Sky : 
No crowing Cock does there his Wings diſplay, 
Nor with his horny Bill provoke the Day; k 
Nor watchful Dogs, nor the more wakeful Geeſe, 
Diſturb with nightly Noiſe the ſacred Peace 
Nor Beaſt of Nature, nor the Tame are nigh, oF! @ 

Nor Trees with Tempeſts rock'd; nor 1 4 
But ſafe Repoſe without an Air of Breath 24h 
Dwells here, and a dumb Quiet next to Death. eb 


* 92 


An Arm of Letle, with a gentle Blow. 840 
Ariſing upwards from the Rock bello po. 
The Palace moats, and oer the Pebbles pe, "aff 
And with ſoft Mutmurs calls the coming . ab ice 
Around its Entry nodding Poppies grow. 


And all cool Simples that ſweet Reft.beftpw W/ 
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Night from the Plants nir lleepy Virtue drains, 
And paſſing, ſheds it on the ſilent Plains 
No Door there was th unguarded Houſe to ko p. 
On creaking Hinges turn d, to break his Sleep. 
But in the gloomy Court was rais d a Bed, 
Stuff d with black Plumes, and on an Ehon - ſted: 
Black was the Cov ring tov, where lay the God, 
And ſlept ſupine, his Limbs difplay'd abroad: 
About his Head fantaſtick Viſions fly, 
Which various Images of things ſupply, 
And mock their Forms; the Leaves on Trees not mare, 
Nor bearded Ears in Fields, nor Sands upon the Shore. 
The Virgin ent ring bright, indulg'd the Day 
To the brown Cave, and braſh'd the Dreams away : 
The God diſtutb'd with this new Glare of Light, 
Caſt ſudden an his Face, unſeal d his Sight, 
And rais'd his tatdy Head, which fank again, 
And ſinking, on his Boſom knock d his Chin 
At length {hook off himſelf, and ask d the Dame, 
(And asking yawn'd) for what Intent ſhe came. 
To whom tho Goddeſs thus: O ſacred Reſt, 
Sweet pleaſing Sleep, of all the Pow'rs the beſt! 
O Peace of Mind, Repaizer of Decay, [ 


Whoſe Balms renew the Limbs to Labours of the Day, 
Care ſhuns thy ſoit Approach, and {allen flies away! 
Adorn a Dream, expteſſing human Form, 

The Shape of him who ſuffar d in the Stonm, 

And ſend it firting to the Traain Court, 

The Wreck ef wretched Cr to xeport: 
Before his Queen bid the pale Spectis ſtand, 
Who begs a vain Relief at ums Hand. 
She ſaid, and ſcarce awake her Eyes could keep, 
Unable to ſupport the Fumes of Sleep; 


72 r . — . 2 


2 — bw 


— — 


400. 01 F Nor 1 Boo xt 


But fled, — by the way the went, _ v 7 

And ſwerv'd along her Bow with ſwift Aſcent. q Van 

The God, uneaſy till he ſlept again, oer N 

Reſoly'd at once to rid himſelf of Pain; N 

And, tho againſt his Cuſtom, call'd aloud; 

Exciting Morpheus from the ſleepy Crowd: 

Morpheus, of all his numerous Train, expteſsd 

The Shape of Man, and imitated beſt; 

The Walk, the Words, the Geſture could 1 art 

The Habit mimick, and the Mein bely; 

Plays well, but all his Action is confin'd, 

Extending not beyond our human Kind. 

Another Birds, and Beaſts, and Dragons apes, 

And dreadful Images, and Monſter Shapes: 

This Demon, Leu, in Heav'ns high Hall 

The Gods have nam'd ; but Men Phoberor call. 

A third is Phantaſus, whoſe Actions roul | 

On meaner Thoughts, and Things devoid of Soul; 

Earth, Fruits, and Flow'rs he repreſents in Dreams, 

And ſolid Rocks unmoy'd, and running Streams: 

Theſe three to Kings and Chiefs their Scenes diſplay, 

The reſt before th ignoble Commons play. 

Of theſe the choſen Morpheus is diſpatch'd ; 

Which done, the lazy Monarch, over-watch'd, 

Down from his propping Elbow drops his Head, 

Diſſolv'd in Sleep, and ſhrinks within his Bed. 
Darkling the Demon glides, for Flight prepar d. 

So ſoft, that ſcarce. his fanning Wings ate heard. 

To Trachin, ſwift as Thought, the flitting Shade, 1 

Through Air his momentary Journey made: 

Then lays aſide the Steerage of his Wings, 

Forſakes his proper Form, aſſumes the Kings: 


1 
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And pale as Death; deſpoil'd of his Array. is! þ 


1 


Into the Queen's Apartment takes his way, 
And ſtands before the Bed at Dawn of Day:; 
Unmov'd his Eyes, and wet his Beard appears; / 
And ſhedding vain, but ſeeming real Tears; 0 
The briny Water dropping from his Hairs. | 
Then ſtaring on her with a ghaſtly Look, 
And hollow Voice, he thus the Queen beſpoke. 
Know'ſt thou not me? Not yet, unhappy Wife? 
Or are my Features periſh'd with my Life? 
Look once again, and for thy Husband loſt, 
Lo all that's left of him, thy Husband's Ghoſt! 
Thy Vows for my Return were all in vain; | 
The ſtormy South o'ertook-us in the Main, 
And never ſhalt thou ſee thy living Lord again. 
Bear witneſs, Heav'n, I call'd' on thee in Death, 
And while I calld, a Billow topp'd my Breath. 
Think not that flying Fame reports my Fate: 
I preſent; I appear, and my. own Wreck relate. 
Riſe, wretched Widow, riſe; nor undeplord I = 


Permit my Soul: to paſs. the Sin Ford; 
But riſe, prepar d in Black, to mourn thy periſnh'd Lord. 
Thus ſaid the Player-God; and adding Art 
Of Voice and Geſtute, ſo perform'd his Part, 
She thought (ſo like her Love the Shade appears) 
That Ceyx ſpake the Words, and Cryx ſhed the Tears: 
She groan d, her inward Soul with Grief oppreſt, 
She ſigh'd, ſhe wept, and ſleeping beat her Breaſt; 
Then ſtretch d her Arms t embrace his Body bare; 
Her claſping Arms incloſe but empty Air: l 
At this, not yet awake, ſhe cry'd, O ſtay; | 
One is our Fate, and common is our Way! = 
So dreadful was the Dream, ſo loud ſhe ſpoke, 
That ſtarting ſudden up, the Slumber broke: 
K KE k k 


— — 


— 
402 — 70's Mer on 05s. BONNE 


2 mmm 


Then caſt her Eyes around, in hope to view I. izrl OC 


Her vaniſh'd Lord, and find the Viſion true: 10 
For now the Maids, who waited her n ru 
Ran in with lighted Tapers in their Handsw OG} 


Tir'd with the Search, not finding what ſhe ſceks, aft 

With cruel Blows the pounds her blubber d cbr 

Then from her beaten Breaſt the Linnen tare; 

And cut the golden Caul that bound her "A U 

Her Nurſe demands the Cauſe; with louder Cries, 

She proſecutes her Griefs, and thus replies. 10 

No more Alon; ſhe fufferd Death n 

With her lov'd Lord, when Ceyx loft his Breath: 1 

No Flatt'ry, no falſe Comfort, give the none, | 

My ſhipwreck'd chæ is for ever gone: 

I faw, I ſaw him manifeſt in View, 

His Voice, his Figure, and his Geſtures knew-- 

His Luſtre loft, and ev'ry living Grace, 

Yet I retain'd the Features of his Face; 

Tho' with pale Cheeks, wet Beard; and dropping Flair 

None but my cy could appear ſo fair: 

I would have ſtrain'd him with a ſttict 8 W 

But thro my Arms he fl ipp d, and vaniſh'd from the Place: 

There, ev'n juſt there he ood; and as ſhe . 

W here laſt the Spectre was ſhe caſt her Look: 

Fain wou'd ſhe hope, and gaz'd upon the Gian,” 

If any printed Footfteps might be fun. 
Then figh'd and ſaid; This I too well forekne w, 

And my prophetick Fears preſag d too true: 

ITwas what J begg d, when with a bleeding Heart 

I took my Leave, and ſuffer d thee to part: MF 

Or I to go along, or Thou to far, 

Never, ah never to divide our Way 1 1 1/7 | 

Happier for me, that all our Hours affign'd i! 

Together we had liv'd;' ev'n not in Death 'disjoin'd 1 

Di | 
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So "oy my c N Fn living be $54 —_— 7 wot 
Or with my Cya I had periſh'd there: „orte oy" 
Now I die abſenty/in the vaſt Profound ; 11 
And Me, without my Self, the Seas have drown'd i 
The Storms were not ſo cruel; ſhould I ſtrive 
To lengthen Life, and ſuch a Grief ſurvive: 
But neither will 1 ſtrive, nor wretched Thee 
In Death forſake; but keep thee Company. 
If not one common Sepulcher contains 
Our Bodies, ot one Urn our laſt Remains, 
Vet Ceyx and Alcon ſhall join, 
Their Nattes remember d in one conimon Line. 

No farther Voice het mighty Grief affords, 
For Sighs come ruſhing in betwixt het Words, 
And ſtopp d her Tongue; but what her Tongue deny d, 
Soft Tears; and Groans, and dumb Complaints ſupply d. 

Twas Morning; to the Port ſhe takes het way, 
And ſtands upon the Margin of the Sea: 
That Place, that very Spot of Ground ſhe ſbught, 
Or thithet by her Deftiny was brought, | 
Where laſt he ſtood: And while ſhe fadly ſaid, 


, 
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'Twas here he leſt me,; lingring here delay d 
His parting Kifs, and there his Anchors weigh'd. | 
Thus ſpeaking, while her Thoughts paſt Actions trace, 
And call to mind, admonifird by the Place, 
Sharp at her utmoſt Ken ſlie caſt her Eyes, 
And ſomewhat floating from afar deſeries: 
It ſeem d a Corps «drift; to diſtant Sight; 
But at a Diſtance vhO cod judge aright? 
It wafted nearer yet, and then ſhe knew. 
That what before ſhe but ſutmis d, was true: 
A Corps it was, but whoſe it was, unknown, - 
Yet mov'd, howe er, ſhe made the Caſe her own: 
Took the bad Omen of a ſnhipwretkd Man, 
As for a Stranger wept, and thus began. 
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Poe Wretch, on ſtotmy Seas to laſe thy Life, Bede 
Unhappy thou, but more thipiwidow'd Wife! 5 ) 
At this ſhe paus d for now: the flowing Tide 12 
Had brought the Body neater to the Side 
The more ſhe looks, the more her Fears increaſe, 
At nearer Sightiz-and\fhe's her ſelf the les: 
Now driv'n aſhote, and at her Feet it lies 
She knows too much, in knowing whom ſhe ſees 
Her Husband's Corps; at this ſhe loudly thrieks, wh 
'Tis he, tis he, ſhe cries, and tears her Cheeks, 
Her Hair, and Veſt; and ſtooping to the Sands, 
About his Neck ſhe caſt her trembling Hands. 
And is it thus, O dearer than my Life, / 
Thus, thus return ſt Thou to thy longing Wife! | 
She ſaid, and to the neighb ring Mole ſhe ſtrode, |  / 
(Kais d there to break th Incurſions of the Flood; 
Headlong from hence to plunge her ſelf ſhe {prings, 
But ſhoots along ſupported on her Wings 
A Bird new-made,/ about the Banks ſhe plies, --- 
Not far from Shore, and ſhoxt Excurſions tries 
Nor ſeeks in Air her humble Flight to raiſe, 3. / +1 
Content to sKim the Surface of the Seas 
Her Bill, tho lender, ſends a "ns yi 
And imitates a lamentable Voice. 
Now lighting where the bloodleſs Body el 3 
She with a Fun ral Note renews her Ones: . net 
At all her Stretch her little Wings the ſpread. 
And with her featherd Arms embrac d the Dead:. 
Then flick ring to his palid Lips, ſhe ſtro ve 
To print a Kiſs, the laſt Eſſay of Love. 
Whether the vital Touch reviy d the Dead. 
Or that the moving Waters xais d his Head 
To meet the Kiſs, the Vulgar doubt alone 
For ſure a preſent Miracle was ſhown. 
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The Gods their Shapes to Winter · Birels ende | 

But both obnoxious to their former Fate. 

Their conjugal Affection ſtill is ty d, 

And ſtill the mournful Race is multiply d: 

They bill, they tread; Abhenè compreſs d,. 

Sev'n Days ſits brooding on her floating Neſt : 

A wintry Queen: Her Sire at length is kind, 

Calms ey'ry Storm, and huſhes ey'ry Wind; 

Prepares his Empire for his Daughter's Eaſe, 

And for his hatching Nephews ſmooths the Seas. | 

A.8Acvs transformd into a Cormorant. © | 
Theſe ſome old Man ſees wanton in the Air, | 

And praiſes the unhappy conſtant Pair. ll 

Then to his Friend the long-neck'd Corm'rant ſhows, | l 

The former Tale reviving others Woes: | 

That ſable Bird, he cries, which cuts the Flood {| 

With ſlendet Legs, was once of Royal Blood; 9 

His Anceſtors from mighty Tres proceed, 

The brave Laomedon and Ganymede, | | 

| 
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(Whoſe Beauty tempted Fove to ſteal the Boy) 
And Priam, hapleſs Prince! who fell with Troy. l 
Himſelf was He#or's Brother, and (had Fate | 
But giv'n his hopeful Youth a longer Date) | | 
Perhaps had rival d warlike Hectors Worth, | =_ 
Tho' on the Mother's Side of meaner Birth ; 

Fair Ahxothee, a Country Maid, 

Bare #ſacus by ſtealth in Idas Shade. | 

He fled the noiſy Ton and pompous Court, 

Lov'd the lone Hills and fimple rural Sport, 
And ſeldom to the City would reſort. | 

Yet he no ruſtick Clowniſhneſs profeſt, 

Nor was {oft Love a Stranger to his Breaſt: 

The Youth had long the Nymph Heſperic woo'd, 

Oft thro the Thicket or the Mead purſu d: 


ft 


Her haphy on 


Enrag' d, he often dives beneath the Wave 
And there in vain expects to find a Grave. 
His ceaſeleſs Sorrow forth unhappy Maid. 
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White Featteſt Ihe ker Elder THe dyd / . 
Away ſhe fled: Not Stags with half füch Speed,. 
Before the prowling Wolf, ſcud o'er the Mead; w 
Not Ducks, when they the ſafer Flood forſake, 
Purſu'd by: Hawks, ſo ſwift regain the Lake. 
As faſt he follow'd in the hot Career; 
Deſire the Lover wing'd, the Virgin Fear. 
A Snake unſeen now pierc'd her heedleſs Foot; 
Quick thro? the Veins the venom'd Juices ſhoot: 
She fell, and '{cap'd by Death his fierce Purſuit. 
Her lifeleſs Body, frighted, he embrac'd, 
And cry'd, Not this I dreaded, but thy Haſte: 
O had my Love been leſs, or leſs thy Fear! 
The Victory, thus bought, is far too dear. 
Accurſed Snake! Vet I more curs d than he! 
He gave the Wound; the Cauſe was giv'n by me. 
Yet none ſhall ſay that unreveng d you dy d. | 
He ſpoke; then climb'd a Cliff's e 1 Side, 


And, reſolute, leap'd on the foaming Tide.” © 


Tethys receiv'd him gently on the Wave; | 
The Death he ſought deny d, and Feathers gave. 
Debarr'd the ſureſt Remedy of Grief, - | 
And forc'd to live, he curſt th unask d Relief. 
Then on his airy Pinions upward flies. 
And at a ſecond Fall ſucceſsleſs tries; ace 11 
The downy Plume a quick Deſcent denies. 


_ _— "_— 


Meager'd his Look, and on His Spirits prey d. 
Still near the ſounding Deep he lives; his Nine" 01 
From * Dunes! and Weeze came. 10 
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e RI AM, to e the ape Was en 
12 18 ) 4s dead, deplor'd his Metamorphos'd Son: 
2% A Cenotaph his Name and Title kept, 
And Hector round the Tom _ all his 
„ - Brothers, wepft. 29 
This pious Office Paris did not ſhare, 
Abſent alone; and Author of the War, = 
Which, for the Spartan Queen, the Grecians drew 
T” avenge the Rape; 'and:4fia to ſubdue. _ 5 
A thouſand Ships were mann'd, to fail the Sea: 0 
Nor had their juſt Reſentments found Delay, | 
Had not the Winds and Waves oppos'd their Way. 2 
At Auhs, with United Pow'rs they meet, W660 i 
But there, Croſs-winds or Calms detain d the Fleet, 
Now, while they raiſe an Altar on the Shore, 
And Jove with-ſolemn Sacrifice ek ene e 
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A boding Sign the Prieſts and People ſee: 
A Snake of Size immenſe aſcends a Tree, 


And, in the leafie Summit, ſpy'd a Neſt; 
Which o'er her Callow Young, a Sparrow preſs d. 
Eight were the Birds unfledg'd; their Mother flew, 
And hover'd round her Care; but ſtill in view: 
Till the fierce Reptile firſt devour' d the Brood;  . .. 
Then ſeiz'd the flutt ring Dam, and drunk her Blood. 
This dire Oſtent, the fearful People view; 
Calchas alone, by Phæbus taught, foreknew 
What Heav'n decreed; and with a ſmiling Glance, 
Thus gratulates to Greece her happy Chance. 
O Argives, we ſhall Conquer: Troy is ours, 
But long Delays ſhall firſt afflict our Pow'rs: 
Nine Years of Labour, the nine Birds portend; 
The Tenth ſhall in the Town's Deſtruction end. 
The Serpent, who his Maw obſcene had fill d, 
The Branches in his curl'd Embraces held: 
But, as in Spires he ſtood, he turn'd to Stone: 
The ſtony Snake retain'd the Figure ſtill his own. 
Vet, not for this, the Wind-bound Navy weigh'd; 
Slack were their Sails; and Neptune diſobey dt. 


Some thought him loath the Town ſhou'd be deſtroy d, 
Whoſe Building had his Hands Divine employ'd: 
Not ſo the Seer; who knew, and known foreſhow'd, 


The Virgin Phabe, with a Virgin's Blood 

Muſt firſt be reconcil'd: The common Cauſe 
Prevail'd; and Pity yielding to the Laws, 

Fair Iphigenia the devoted Maid e 
Was, by the weeping Prieſts, in Linnen-Robes array d; 
All mourn her Fate; but no Relief appear d: 

The Royal Victim hav the Knife already rear d: 
Wen 


1 


A. 
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When that offended Pow'r; who causꝰ d their Woe, 
Relenting ceas'd her Wrath; and ſtop'd the coming Blow: 
A Miſt before the Miniſters ſhe caſt; 

And, in the Virgin's room, a Hind ſhe plac' d. 

Th' Oblation ſlain, and Phzbe reconcil'd, 

The Storm was huſh'd, and dimpled Ocean ſmil'd: 

A favourable Gale arbſe from Shore, | 

Which to the Port deſir d, the Grecian Gallies bore. 


The Houſe of FAME: 


Full in the midſt of this created Space, 
Betwixt Heav'n, Earth, and Skies, there ſtands a Place, 


Confining on all three, with triple Bound; 0 
Whence all Things, though remote, are view'd around e 
And thither bring their undulating Sound. \ 


The Palace of loud Fame, her Seat of Pow'r, 

Plac'd on the Summet of a lofty Tow'r;” 

A thouſand winding Entries long and wide, 
Receive of freſh Reports a lowing Tide. 

A thouſand Crannies in the Walls are made; 

Nor Gate nor Bars exclude the buſie Trade. 

Tis built of Braſs, the better to diffuſe. 

The ſpreading Sounds, and multiply the News: 
Where Eccho's in repeated Eccho's play: 

A Mart for ever full; and open Night and Day. 
Nor Silence is within: nor Voice expreſs, _ * 
But a deaf Noiſe of Sounds that never ceaſe. * 
Confus d, and chiding, like the hollow Roar 

Of Tides, receding from th' infulted Shore. 

Or like the broken Thunder, heard from far, 

When Joe to diſtance drives the rowling War. 


Mmmmm 
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The Courts are fill'd with a tumultuous Din Ra 
Of Crowds, or iſſuing forth, or entring in: 
A thorough-fare of News: Where ſome deve 
Things never heard, ſome mingle Truth with Lies; 
The troubled Air with empty Sounds * W | 
Intent to hear, and eager to repeat. | 
Error ſits brooding there, with added Train WHAT SA 
Of vain Credulity, and Joys as vain: 1 
Suſpicion, with Sedition join' d, are near; 
And Rumors rais d, and Murmurs mix'd,and Panique Fear. 
Fame ſits aloft, and ſees the ſubject Ground; | 
And Seas about, and Skies above; enquiring all around. 
The Goddeſs gives th' Alarm; and ſoon is known 
The Grecian Fleet, deſcending on the Town. 
Fix d on Defence the Trojans are not flow ß 
To guard their Shore, from an expected Foe, | 
They meet in Fight: By Hrchor's fatal Hane 
Prote ſilaus falls, and bites the Strand! 
Which with Expence of Blood the Grctiuu wan; 925k 
And prov'd the Strength unknown of Hnams So. . T 
And to their Coſt the Trojan Leaders felt 
The Grecian Heroes; and what Deaths e dealt. 


The Story f Croxvs. 3. g 

From theſe firſt Onſets, the * gaun Shore 
Was ftrew'd with Carcaſſes, and Nain'd with Gore: 2 
Neptunian Qynus Troops of Greeks had ſlain; 
Achilles in his Carr had fcour'd the Plain, ; 
And clear'd the Trojan Ranks: Where-e er he fonght, 
Cygnus, or Hefor, through the Fields he mau 3 
Cygnus he found; on him his Ferre effay d:. 
For Hector was to the tenth Year delay d. 
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His white man'd Steeds, that bow d beneath the Yoke, 

He chear'd to Courage, with a gentle Stroke; 

Then urg'd his fiery Chariot on the Foe; 

And riſing ſhook his Lance; in act to throw. 

But firſt he cry'd, O Youth, be proud to bear 

Thy Death, ennobled by Pekdes' Spear. 
The Lance-purſu'd the Voice without delay, 
Nor did the whizzing Weapon miſs the way; 
But pierc'd his Cuiraſs, with fuch Fury ſent, 

And ſign'd his Boſom' with a Purple Dint. 

At this the Seed of Neptune; Goddeſs-born, 

For Ornament, not Uſe, theſe Arms are worn; 

This Helm; and heavy Buckler, I can ſpare; 
As only Decorations of the War: 

So Mars is arm'd for Glory, not for Need. 
Tis ſomewhat more from Neptune to proceed, 
Tban from a Daughter of the Sea to ſpring: 
Thuy Sire is Mortal; mine is Ocean's King. 

Secure of Death, I ſhou'd contemn thy Dart, 

Tho' naked; and impaſſible depart: 

He ſaid, and threw: The trembling Weapon paſs d 

Through nine Bull-hides, each under other plac'd, 

On his broad Shield; and ftuck within the laſt. 

Achilles wrench'd it out; and ſent again 

The hoſtile Gift: The hoſtile Gift was vain. 

He try d. a third, a tough n _—__ 

Th inviolable Body ſtood imrere, 

Though. Q Nu¹ν chen did no Defence An 

But ſcorułuſ offer d his unſhielded Side. 

Not otherwiſe tif impatient Hero far d, 

Than as a Bull; ncmpaſꝭ d with v'Guard, = 

Amid theiCireatirbats, provok'd/from far 
By tight of Scarlet, and a ſanguine War: 
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They quit their Ground, his bended Horns elude; 11 
In vain purſuing, and in vain purſu'd. 2 bg 
Before to farther Fight he wou'd advance, * 
He ſtood conſidering, and ſurvey d his Lance. 
Doubts if he wielded not a wooden Spear 
Without a Point: He look d, the Point was there. 


1 


This is my Hand, and this my Lance, he ſaid 9 
By which ſo many thouſand Foes are dead. | 0 
O whither is their uſual Virtue fled! Jag IF 


I had it once; and the Lyrneffian Wall; 

And Tenedos, confeſs d it in their Fall. 

Thy Streams, Caicus, rowl'd a Crimſon-Flood; 

And Thebes ran red with her own Natives Blood. 
Twice T7elephus employ d their piercing Steel, 

To wound him firſt, and afterward to heal. C1 
The Vigour of this Arm was never vain ;3- - -- 777 
And that my wonted Proweſs I retains ans = 
Witneſs theſe Heaps of Slaughter on the Plain. 
He ſaid; and, doubtfub of his EE mY 

To ſome new Trial of his; Force: proceeds. LN 

He choſe Menztes from among the reſt; 

At him he lanch' d his Spear, and pierc'd his Breaſt 

On the hard Earth the Lycian knock'd his Head, 

And lay ſupine; and forth the Spirit fle. 

Then thus the Hero; Neither can I blame a 
The Hand, or Javelin; both are ſtill the ſame. * 5 5 
The fame I will employ againſt this Fo-; 
And wiſh but with the ſame Succeſs to throw. 
So ſpoke the Chief; and while he ſpoke he threw; . 
The Weapon with unerring Fury few... 
At his left Shoulder aim'd: Nor Entrance found; 


But back, as nn A: Rocks with ſwift Rebound a 
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Harmleſs return d: A bloody Matk appear 'd, 
Which with falſe Joy the flatter d Hero chear d. 
Wound there was none; the Blood that was in view, 
The Lance before from ſlain Menætes drew. 

Headlong he leaps from off his lofty Car, 
And in cloſe Fight on Foot renews the War. 
Raging with high Diſdain, repeats his Blows; 
Nor Shield nor Armour can their Force oppoſe; 
Fuge Cantlets of his Buckler ſtrew the Ground, 
And no Defence in his bor'd Arms is found. 
But on his Fleſh, no Wound or Blood is ſeen; 
The Sword it ſelf is blunted on the Skin. 

This vain Attempt the Chief no longer bears; 
But round his hollow Temples and his Ears 
His Buckler beats: The Son of Neptune, ſtunn'd 
With theſe repeated Buffets, quits his Ground; 
A ſickly Sweat ſucceeds, and Shades of Night; 
Inverted Nature ſwims before his Sight: 
Th inſulting Victor preſſes on the more, 
And treads the Steps the Vanquiſh'd trod before. 
Nor Reſt, nor Reſpite gives. A Stone there lay 
Behind his trembling Foe, and ſtopp'd his Way: 
Achilles took th Advantage which he found, 
O'er-turn'd, and puſh'd him backward on the Ground. 
His Buckler held him under, while he preſs'd, 
With both his Knees above, his panting Breaſt: 
Unlac'd his Helm: About his Chin the Twiſt 
He ty d; and ſoon the ſtrangled Soul diſmiſs d. 
With eager Haſte he went to ſtrip the Dead: | 
The vaniſh'd Body from his Arms was fled. - 
His Sea-God Sire, t immortalize his Frame, 

Had turn'd it to the Bird that bears his Name. 
Nnnnn 
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A Truce ſucceeds the Labours of tllis Day, 
And Arms ſuſpended with a long Delay. ' 
While Jrojan Walls are kept with Watch and Ward; 


The Greeks before their Trenches mount the 3 71 


The Feaſt approachd; when to the — W 


His Vows for Ognus ſlain the n off gi N 
And a white Heyfer on her Altar Iaid. 8 


The reeking Entrails on the Fire 8 1 4. 


. 


And to the Gods the grateful Odour flew: 

Heav'n had. its Part in Sacrifice: The reſt L 
Was broil'd and roaſted for the future Feaſt. 

The chief invited Gueſts were ſet around: 7 
And Hunger firſt aſſwag d, the Bowls were crown 4, 
Which in deepDraughts their Cares and Labours * 
The mellow Harp did not their Ears employ: 
And mute was all the Warlike Symphony: 
Diſcourſe, the Food of Souls; was their Delight. 
And pleaſing Chat prolong'd the Summers - night. 
The Subject, Deeds of Arms; and Valour ſhawn, 


Or on the 77 jan Side or on their Cm. 


Of Dangers undertaken, Fame atchitw d. 
They talk d by turns tlie Talk by turns relievd. 
What Things but theſe could fierce chien toll, 


Or what cqu'd fierce. Achilles hear ſo wells?̃ - / 


The laſt great AC perform d, of j dun, 


Did moſt the Martial Audience entertain: | £309 n 
Wondring; to find a Body free by Fate 
From Steel and which cou d ev'n' that Steel robare: I 


Amaz'd, thein Admiration they rene r 
And ſcarce PeJies cou d believe it true- ine, 
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bin The gon of "Caxzus, 1 
Then Natur thus: What once GE! has known, 
In fated Cygnus, and in him alone,, 
Theſe Eyes have ſeen in Cnexs long evites 715 [ 
Whoſe Body not a thouſand Swords cou'd bore. 
Czneus, in Courage, and in Strength; excelldꝰ/ 
And ſtill his Orhry's with his Fame is filbd : 
But what did moſt his Martial Deeds adorn 
(Though ſince he chang'd his Sex) a Woman born. 


A ovelty fo ſtrange, and full of Fate 
His liſt ning Audience ask d him to relate. oo 
Achilles thus commends their common Sute; N 


O Father, firſt for Prudence. in Re pute, 
Tell, with that Eloquence; fo much thy own, «© 
What thou haſt heard, or What of Cznes known: 
What was he, whence his: Change of Sex begun??? 
What Trophies, join'd in Wars with thee; he won? © 
Who conquer de him, and in what fatal Strife 
The Youth, without a Wound, eou'd loſe his Life? 
Neleider then; Though tardy Age and Time, 
Have ſhrunk my Sinews, and decay d my _— | 
Though much I have forgotten of thy Store, - 
Yet not exhauſted, I remember more. 2 197 L [ 
Of all that Arms atchiev d, or Peace defi _ 
That Action ſtill is freſher in my Mind t oA 
Than ought beſide. If reverend Age can = 10 Del 0 
To Faith a Sanction, in my third I live 
T was in my ſecond Cent ry, I ſurvey d 
Young Cznis, then a fair Theſſalian Maid: 
Cznis the bright, was born to high * 175 


A Princeſs, and a Native of thy Land. 
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Divine Achdller; ; every Tongue proclaim'd 
Her Beauty, and her Eyes all Hearts inflam'd. 
Peleus, thy Sire, perhaps had fought her you” AF 


Among the reſt; but he had either led: © 

Thy Mother then; or was by Promiſe ty'd; 

But ſhe to him, and all, alike her Love deny' 4 of 
It was her Fortune once; to take her _ E 


Along the ſandy Margin of the Sea: 

The Pow'r of Ocean view'd her as ſhe paſs d, 

And, lov'd as ſoon as ſeen, by Force embrac'd. 
80 Fame reports. Her Virgin-Treaſure ſeiz d, 

And his new Joys, the Raviſher ſo pleas' d, 

That thus, tranſported, to the Nymph he cry d; 

Ask what thou wilt, no Pray'r ſhall be deny d. 

This alſo Fame relates: The haughty Fair, 
Who not the Rape ev'n of a God cou'd bear, 
This Anſwer, proud, return'd: To mighty Wrongs 
A mighty Recompence, of right, belongs. - 
Give me no more to ſuffer fuch a Shame; * 
But change the Woman, for a better Name; "EP 
One Gift for all: She ſaid; and while ſhe ſpoke, 
Aſter n, majeſtick, manly Tone ſhe took. _ 

AM an ſhe was: And as the Godhead ſwore, P 
To Czneus turn'd, who Cænis was before. 

To this the Lover adds, without Requeſt, - 

No force of Steel ſhou'd violate his Breaſt. YO APY 
Glad of the Gift, the new- made Warrior goes; * 
And Arms among the Greeks, and longs for equal F. oes. 
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Te Skirmiſh betweenthe Cx AuRs and LAPITHITES, 
| Now brave Perithous, bold Ixiom s ad * 


The Love of fair Hfppodame had won. i 
h The 
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The Cloud-· begotten Race; half Men, half Beaſt; 
Invited, came to grace the N uptial Feaſt: 
In a cool Cave's Receſs the Treat was made, 
Whoſe Entrance, Trees with ſpreading Boughs o erſlade 
They fate: And ſummon'd by the Bridegroom, came, 
To mix with thoſe, the Lamthæan Name: 
Nor wanted I: The Roofs with Joy reſoun!: | 
And Hymen, lo Hymen, rang around. | 
Rais'd Altars ſhone with holy Fires ; the Bride, 
Lovely her ſelf (and lovely by her Side 
A Bevy of bright Nymphs, with ſober Grace,) 
Came glitt' ring like a Star, and took her Place: 
Her Heav'nly Form beheld, all wiſh'd her Joy; 
And little wanted, but in vain, their Wiſhes all employ. 
For One, moſt Brutal, of the Brutal Brood, | 
Or whether Wine or Beauty fir d his Blood, 
Or both at once, beheld with luſtful Eyes 
The Bride; at once reſolv'd to make his Prize. 
Down went the Board; and faſtning on her Hair, 
He ſeiz d with ſudden P orce the frighted Fair. 
"Twas Eurytus began: His beſtial Kind 
His Crime purſu'd; and each as pleas'd his Mind, 
Or her, whom hne preſented, took: The Feaſt 
An Image of a taken Town expreſs'd. 
The Cave reſounds with Female Shrieks; we riſe, 
4 Mad with Revenge, to make a ſwift Repriſe: 
And Theſeus firſt; What Frenzy has poſſeſs d, 
O Eurytus, he cry d, thy brutal Breaſt, 
To wrong Perithous, and not him alone, 
But while I live, two Friends conjoyn'd in one? 
To juſtifie his Threat, he thruſts aſide 
The Crowd of Centaurs; and redeems the Bride: | 
Ooooo | 


418. 8 OV TD's Mirak oss. Book XII. 


The Monſter noughit reply d: For Words were vain: 1 
And Deeds cou'd only Deeds unjuſt maintain: 


But anſwers with his Hand; and forward preſs'd, 
With Blows redoubled, on his Face and Breaſt. 
An ample Goblet ſtood, of antiek Mold, 
And rough with Figures of the riſing Gold; 
The Hero ſnatch'd it up, and toſs d in Air, 
Full at the Front of the foul Raviſher. 
He falls; and falling vomits forth a Flood 
Of Wine, and Foam and Brains, and mingled Blood. 
Half roaring, and half neighing through the Hall; 
Arms, Arms, the double-form'd: with Fury call; 
To wreak their Brother's Death: A Medley-Flght 
Of Bowls and Jars, at firſt ſupply the Fight. 
Once Inſtruments of Feaſts; but now of Fate; 
Wine animates their Rage, and arms their Hate. 

Bold Amycus, from the robb'd Veſtry brings 
The Chalices of Heav'n; and holy Things | 
Of precious Weight: A Sconce, that hung on bisl 
With Tapers fill'd, to light the Sacriſty, 4 
Torn from the Cord, with his unhallow'd Ha 
He threw amid the Lapyihean Band. 
On Celaden the Ruin fell; and left | 
His Face of Feature and of Form bereft: 
So, when ſome brawny Sacrificer knocks, 
Before an Altar led, an offer d ,; - / 
His Eyc-balls rooted out, are thrown to Ground; 8 | 


His Noe, diſmantled, in his Mouth is found; 

His Jaws, Cheeks, Front, one. undiftinguiſh'd Wound. 
This, Belates, th Avenger, cou d not brook; 
But, by the Foot, a Maple-board he took; W „ 
And hurl'd at Anycus;. his Chin it bett 
Againſt his Cheſt, and down the Centaur ſent: 


— 
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Whom ſputtring bloody Teeth, the ſecond Blow 

Of his drawn Sword, diſpatch'd to Shades below. 
Grineus was near; and caſt a furious Look 

On the Sjde-Altar, cens'd with ſacred Smoke, 

And bright with flaming Fires; The Gods, he cry'd, 

Have with their holy Trade our Hands ſupply'd: 

Why uſe we not their Gifts? Then from the Floor 

An Altar-Stone he heav'd, with all the Load it bore: 

Altar and Altar's Freight together flew, 


Where thickeſt throng'd the Lapythean Crew: 

And, at once, Þroteas and Omus flew. 

Omu Mother, Mcab, was known 

Down from her Sphere to draw the lab'ring Moon. 

Exadius cry d, unpuniſh'd ſhall not go 

This Fact, if Arms are found againſt the Foe. 

He look d about, where on a Pine were ſpread 

The votive Horns of a-Stag's branching Head: 

At Grineus thele he throws; {o juſt they fly, 

That the ſharp Antlers Rack: in either Eye: 

Breathleſs and Blind he fell; with Blood beſmear'd; 

His Eye-balls beaten out, hung dangling on his Beard. 
Fierce Rhætum from the Hearth a burning Brand 

Selects, and whirling waves; till, from his Hand 

The Fire teok Flame; then dafi d it from the right, 

On fair Charauus Temples, near the Sight: 

The whiſthag Peſt came onꝭ and piere d the Bone, 

And caught the yellow Hair, that ſhrivelꝰd while it ſhone. 

Caught, hke dry Stubble fir dg or like Seer wood; 

Yet from the Wound enſu d n Purple Flood; 0 

But look d a bubbling Maſs. of frying Blood. 

His blazing Locks ſent forth a erackling Sound; 

And hiſs d, like red hot Iron within the Smithy drown'd. 
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The 0 Warrior ſhook his flaming H k 176 


Then (what a Team of Horſe cou'd hardly rear) 3 oF 
He heaves the Threſhold-Stone; but cou'd not throw; * 
The Weight it ſelf forbad the threaten'd Blow; 
Which dropping from his lifted Arms, came down 
Full on Cometes Head; and cruſh'd his Crown. 

Nor Rhetus then retain'd his Joy; but ſaid; | ; 


. To 


So by their Fellows may our Foes be ſped; 

Then, with redoubled Strokes he plies his Head: 

The burning Lever not deludes his Pains; 

But drives the batter'd Skull within the Brains. 
Thus fluſh'd, the Conqueror, with Force renew 'd, 

Evagrus, Dryas,Corythus, purſu'd: 

Firſt, Corythus, with downy Cheeks, he flew; , 

Whoſe Fall, when fierce Evagrus had in view, 

He cry'd, What Palm is from a beardleſs Prey? 

Rhætus prevents what more he had to ſay; 

And drove within his Mouth the fiery Death, 

Which enter'd hiſſing in, and choak'd his Breath. 

At Dryas next he flew: But weary Chance, 

No longer wou'd the ſame Succeſs advance. — 

For while he whirl'd in fiery Circles round 2 

The Brand, a ſharpen'd Stake ſtrong Dryas found; i 

And in the Shoulder's Joint inflicts the Wound. 

The Weapon ſtuck; which, roaring out with Pain, 5 

He drew; nor longer durſt the Fight maintain, t 

But turn'd his Back, for Fear; and fled amain. | 

With him fled Orneus, with like Dread poſſeſsd; 

T haumas, and Medon wounded in the Breaſt; 

And Mermeros, in the late Race renown'd, 15 

Now limping ran, and tardy with his Wound. . 


Pholus 
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Pholus and Melanens from F ight withilrew, 
And Abar maim'd, who Boars encountring flew: 
And Augur Aftylos, whole Art in vain, : 
From Fight diſſuaded the four-footed Train; 
Now beat the Hoof with Neſſus on the Plain; 
But to his Fellow cry'd, Be fafely ſow, 
Thy Death deferr'd is due to Great Aide, Bow. 
| Mean time ſtrong Dryas urg'd his Chance fo well, 
That Lycidas, Areos, Imbreus fell; 
All, one by one, and fighting Face to Face: 
Crenzus fled, to fall with more Diſgrace: 
For, fearful, while he look'd behind, he bore, 
Betwixt his Noſe and Front, the Blow before. 
Amid the Noiſe and Tumult of the Fray, 
Snoring, and drunk with Wine, Aphidas lay. 
Ev'n then the Bowl within his Hand he kept: 
And on a Bear's rough Hide ſecurely ſlept. 
Him Phorbas with his flying Dart transfix d; 
Take thy next Draught, with Hygian Waters mix'd, 
And ſleep thy fill, th' infulting Victor cry'd; 
Surpriz d with Death unfelt, the Centaur dy'd; 
The ruddy Vomit, as he breath'd his Soul, 
Repaſs d his Throat, and fill'd his empty Bowl. 

I faw Petreur Arms employ d around 
A well-groan Oak, to root it from the Ground. 
This way, and that, he wrench'd the fibrous Bands; 
The Trunk was like a Sappling in his Hands, 
And till obey'd the Bent: While thus he ſtood, 
Perithous Dart drove on; and nail'd him to the Wood 
Lycus, and Chromys fell, by him oppreſs'd: 
Helops, and Dictys added to the reſt 
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A nobler palm: Hips, hirotigh either Nan hor u 
Transfix d, receiv d the penetrating Spe. 
This Dictys ſaw; and, ſeiꝝ d with ſudden Fright, tu bY ; 
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Leapt headlong from the Hill of ſteepy height; 

And cruſhdan Aſh beneath, that cou — 
The ſhatter d Tree receives his Fall; and ſtrikes, 
Within his full blown Paunch, the ſharpen d Spikes, 
Strong Aphareus had heav d a mighty Stone, 

The Fragment of a Rock; and wou d have. thrown 
But Theſeus, with a Club of harden'd Oak, 0 | 


14 7 


The Cubit- bone of the bold Centaur brokeʒʒ --++ + 
And left him maim'd; nor ſeconded the Stroke 4 9 
Then leapt on tall Bianor's Back: (Who bore 
No mortal Burden but his own, before: 
Preſs'd with his Knees his Sides; the double Man, 
His ſpeed: with Spurs increas d, unwilling ra. 
b One Hand the Hero faſten' d on his Locks; 
His other ply d him with repeated Strokes. 
The Club rung round his Ears, and batter'd Brows; 
He falls; and laſhing up his Heels, his Rider throws. 
The fame Herculean Arms, Nedymnus wound; 
And lay by him Lycotas on the Ground. wr 
And Hippaſus, whole Beard his Breaſt invades; - - - 
And Rpheus, Haunter of the Woodland Shades: 
And Zereus, us d with Mountain-Bears to ſtrive; + 
And from their Dens to draw th' indignant Beaſts alive. 
Demoleon cou d not bear this hateful Sight, 


| Or the long Fortune of th Athenian Knighhtt 
But pull'd with all his Force, to diſengage 
From Earth 4 Pine, the Product of an Age: Dein ca 


The Root ſtuck faſt: The broken Trunk he ſent 
At Theſeus: Theſeus fruſtrates his Intent, 
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And leaps aſide; by Pallas warn' dz the Blow' 
To ſhun: (for ſo he ſaid; and we believ d it 1b.) 
Yet not in vain th enormous Weight was caſt ; . 
Which Crantor's Body ſunder d at ti Waiſt: 
Thy Father's Squire, Hobillum and his _ h Dr 
Whom conquer'd in the Polopeian War, L box! 
Their King, his preſent Ruin to prevent, 
A Pledge of Peace implor d, to Peleus . 

Thy Sire, with grieving Eyes, beheld his Fate; 
And cry d, Not long, lov'd Cantor, ſhalt thou wait 
Thy vow'd Revenge. At once he ſaid, and threw 
His Aſhen-Spear; which quiver'd, as it flew; 
With all his Force; and all his Soul apply'd; 
The ſharp: Point enter'd in the Centaur's Side: 
Both Hands, to wrench it out, the Monſter join'd; - 
And wrench'd it out; but left the Steel behind. 
Stuck in his Lungs it ſtood: Inrag'd he rears . ©: 
His Hoofs, and down to Ground thy Father bears. 
Thus trampled under Foot, his Shield defends 
His Head; his other Hand the Lance protends. 
Ev'n while he lay extended on the Duſt, 
He ſped the Centaur, with one ſingle Thruſt. 
Two more, his Lance before transfix d from far; 
And two, his Sword had ſlain, in cloſer War. 
To theſe was added Dorylas, ho ſpread 
A Bull's two goring Horns around his Head. 
With theſe he puſn'd; in Blood already dy d. 
Him, fearleſs, I approach d; and thus defy'd: - 
Now Monſter, now, by Proof it ſhall appear, | 
Whether thy Horns are ſharper, or my Per, 
At this, I threw: For want of other Ward, 
He lifted up his Hand, his Front to guard, 
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His Hand It paſs d; and fix d it to His Brow: _ 40 
Loud Shouts of ours attend the lucky Blow.) -- 1 1Þ) 
Him Pelene- Sill Ut <ilearid Wound. 8 
Which thro';the Navel pier d: He reed around; . 
And dragg'd. his dangling Bowels on the Ground. 


Trod what he drag d; and what he trod he cruſh'd: 
And to his Mother - Earth, with emfuy Belly, ruſh'd. 


The Sory of CyLLAns ard HYLONOME.. 


N or cd thy Form, O Cyllarni, foreſlow 
Thy Fate; (if Form to Monſters Men allow:) 
Juſt bloom d thy Beard: Thy Beard of golden Hue: 
Thy Locks, in golden Waves, about thy Shoulders Hew. 
Sprightly thy Look: Thy Shapes in ev'ry Part 
So clean, as, might inſtruct the Sculptor's Art; 
As far as Man extended: Where began 
The Beaſt, the Beaſt was equal to the Man. 
Add but a Horſe's Head and Neck; and he, 21. 
O Caſtor, was a Courſer worthy thee. 
So was his Back proportion'd for the Seat; 
So roſe his brawny Cheſt; ſo ſwiftly mov'd his Fee cet. 
Coal-black his-Colour, but like Jet it ſhone; - 
His Legs and flowing Tail were white alone. 
| Belov'd by many Maidens of his Kind; 
But Fair Hylonom? poſſeſs d his Mind; 
Hylonome, tor Features, and for Face, 
Excelling all the Nymphs of double Race: 
Nor leſs her Blandiſhments, than Beauty, move; 
At once both loving, and confeſſing Love. 
For him the dreſs d: For him with Female Care 
She comb'd, and ſet in Curls, her auborn Hair. 


Of 


— 1 „ 
— K 


Bobk XIII. "OVID 8 MpranokrHosrs, 45 


Of Roſes, Violets: __” Lillies mix d, 

And Sprigs of flowing Roſemary bebiace 

She torm'd the Chaplet, that adorn'd her Front: 

| In Waters of the Pagaſæan Fount, 

And in the Streams that from the Fountain play, 

She waſh'd her Face; and bath'd her twice a Day. 

The Scarf of Furs, that hung below her Side, 

Was Ermin, or the Panther's ſpotted Pride; 

FSpoils of no common Beaſt: With equal Flame 

They lov'd: Their Silvan Pleaſures were the ſame: 

All Day they hunted: And when Day expir d, 

Together to ſome ſhady Cave retir'd: 

Invited to the Nuptials, both repair: 

And, Side by Side, they both engage in War. 
Uncertain from what Hand, a flying Dart 

At Cyllarus was ſent; which pierc'd his Heart. 

The Javelin drawn 0 out the mortal Wound, 

He faints with ſtagg ring Steps; and ſeeks the Ground: 

The Fair, within her Arms receiv'd his Fall, 

And ſtrove his wand ring Spirits to recall: 

And while her Hand the ſtreaming Blood oppos'd, 

Join'd Face to Face, his Lips with hers ſhe clos d. 

Stifled with Kiſſes, a ſweet Death he dies; 

She fills the Fields with undiſtinguiſh'd Cries: 

At leaſt her Words were in her Clamour drown'd; 

For my ſtunn'd Ears receiv'd no vocal Sound. 

In madneſs of her Grief, the ſeiz d the Dart 

New-drawn, and reeking from her Lover's H eart; 

To her bare Boſom the ſharp Point apply'd; ö 

And wounded fell; and falling by his Side, © | 

Embrac'd him in her Arms; and thus ernbHaciins, dyd d. 0 
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Ev'n fill methinks, I ſee Phæucumeßs; 
Strange was his Habit, and as odd his Dreſs. 
Six Lions Hides, with Thongs together faſtt, 
His upper Part defended to his Waiſt: 0% WA 
And where Man ended, the continued Veſt. 
Spread on his Back, the Houſs and Trappings of a Bealt. 
A Stump too heavy for a Team to draw, g Atl 
(It ſeems a Fable, tho' the Fact I ſaw;) Leg 
He threw at Pholon; the deſcending Blow 
Divides the Skull, and cleaves his Head in two. 
The Brains, from Noſe and Mouth, and either Ear, 
Came iſſuing out, as through a Colendar 
The curdled Milk ; or from the Preſs the Whey, 
Drivn down by Weights above, is drain d away. 

But him, while ſtooping down to ſpoil the Slain, 
Pierc'd through the Paunch, I tumbled on the Plain. 
Then Chthonyus, and Teleboas I flew: 

A Fork the former arm'd; a Dart his Fellow threw. 
The Javelin wounded me; (behold the Scar.) 
Then was my Time to ſeek the Trojan War; 
Then I was #Je&or's Match in open Field; 

But he was then unborn ; at leaſt a Child: 
No, I am nothing. I forbear to tell 

By Periphantas how Pyretus fell; 

The Centaur by the Knight: Nor will I ſtay 

On Amphyx, or what Deaths he dealt that Day: 
What Honour, with a pointleſs Lance, he won, 
Stuck in the Front of a Four-footed Man. £3 
What Fame young Macareus obtain'd in Fight: 
Or dwell on Neſſus, now return'd from Flight. 
How Prophet Mapſus not alone divin d. 

Whoſe Valour equal d his foreſeeing Mind. 
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Already Ceneus, with his conquering Hand, 
Had ſlaughter'd five the boldeſt of there Band. 
Pyrachmus, Helymns, Avitimachus,” 
Brom the Brave, and ſtronger Siphols | 
Their Names I number'd, and remember well, 
No Trace remaining, by what Wounds they fell. 
Latreus, the bulkieſt of the double Race, 
Whom the ſpoil'd Arms of ſlain Flalgſur grace, cha 
In Years retaining ſtill his Youthful Might, 
Though his black Hairs were interſpers d with White, 
Betwixt th imbattled Ranks began to prance, = 
Proud of his Helm, and Matedorian Lance; 
And rode the Ring around; that either Hoaſt 
Might hear lym, while he made this empty Boaſt. 
And from a Strumpet ſhall we ſuffer Shame; 
For Cænis ſtill, not Cæntus is thy Name: 
And ſtill the Native Softneſs of thy Kind 
Prevails; and leaves the Woman in thy Mind? 
Remember what thou wert; what Price was paid 
To change thy Sex; to make thee not a Maid; 
And but a Man in thew: Go, card and ſpin; 
And leave the Buſineſs of the War to Men. 
While thus the Boaſter exercis d his Pride, 
The fatal Spear of Cæneus reach d his Side: 
Juſt in the mixture of the Kinds it ran; 
Betwixt the neather Beaſt, and upper Man: 
The Monſter mad with Rage, and ſtung with Smert, 
His Lance directed at the Hero's Heart: 
It ſtrook; but bounded from his harden'd Breaſt, 
Like Hail from Tiles, which the ſafe Houſe inveſt: 
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Nor emed the Stroke with more effect to come, 
Than a ſmall Pebble falling on a Drum. 
He next his Fauchion try d, in cloſer Fight: 
But the keen Fauchion had no Pow'r-to bite. l beH 
He thruſt; the blunted Point return'd' Wart A 
Since downright Blows, he cry d, and Thruſts are vain, 
I'Il prove his Side; in ſtrong Embraces held 
He prov d his Side; his Side the Sword repell'd: 
His hollow Belly eccho'd to the Stroke; 
Untouch'd his Body, as a ſolid Roc; 
Aim' d at his Neck at laſt, the Blade in Shivers broke. 

Th'Impaſlive Knight ſtood Idle, to deride 
His Rage, and offer'd oft his naked Side; 
At length, now Monſter, in thy turn, he cry'd, 
Try thou the Strength of Cæncus: At the Word 
He thruſt; and in his Shoulder plung'd the Sword. 
Then writh'd his Hand; and as he drove it down, 
Deep in his Breaſt, made many Wounds in one. 

The Centaurs ſaw, inrag'd, th' unhop d Succeſs; 
And ruſhing on, in Crowds, together preſs; 
At him, and him alone, their Darts they threw : 
Repuls'd they from his fated Body flew. 


Amaz'd they ſtood; till Monychus began, 


O Shame, a Nation conquer'd by a Man! 

A Woman-Man; yet more a Man is He, 

Than all our Race; and what He was, are We. 
Now, what avail our Nerves? th' united Force, 
Of two the ſtrongeſt Creatures, Man and Horſe; 
Nor Goddeſs- born; nor of Ixions Seed 

We ſeem; (a Lover built for Funo's Bed;) 
Maſter'd by this half Man. Whole Mountains throw 
With Woods at once, and bury him below. 


This 
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This only way remains. Nor need we doubt 


To choak the Soul within; though not to force it out: 


Heap Weights, inſtead of Wounds. He chanc'd'to be 


Where Southern Storms had rooted up a Tree; 


This, rais d from Earth, againſt the Foe. he threw; 
Th' Example ſhewn, his Fellow-Brutes purſue. 
With Foreſt-loads the Warrior they invade; 
Othrys and Pehon ſoon were void of Shade; 


And ſpreading Groves were naked Mountains made. 


Preſs d with the Burden, Cencus pants for Breath; 
And on his Shoulders bears the Wooden Death. 
To heave th' intolerable Weight he tries; 

At length it roſe above his Mouth and Eyes: 
Vet ſtill he heaves; and, ſtrugling with Deſpair, 
Shakes all aſide, and gains a gulp of Air: 

A ſhort Relief, which but prolongs his Pain; 
He faints by Fits; and then reſpires again: 

At laſt, the Burden only nods above, 

As when an Earthquake ſtirs th Idæan Grove. 
Doubtful his Death: He ſuffocated ſeem' d, 

To moſt ; but otherwiſe our Mopſus deem d. 
Who faid he ſaw a yellow Bird ariſe 
From out the Pile, and cleave the liquid Skies: 

I faw it too, with golden Feathers bright; 

Nor er before beheld ſo ſtrange a Sight. 
Whom Mopſus viewing, as it ſoar d around 


Our Troop, and heard the Pinions rattling Sound. 


All hail, he cry d, thy Country's Grace and Love; 
Once firſt of Men below, now firſt of Birds above. 


Its Author to the Story gave Belief: 
For us, our Courage was increas d by Grief: 


Rrrrer:. 
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Aſham'd to ſee a ſingle Man, purſu'd - 
We -pulſh'd the Foe; and, fore d to ſhameful Flight, 
Part fell, and Part eſcap'd by Favour of the Night. 


The Fate of PERICLYMENOs. 


This Tale by Neffor told did much difpleaſe 
Tlepolemus the Seed of Hercules: . 
For, often he had heard his Father fay; 
That he himſelf was preſent at the Fray 
And more than ſhar'd the Glories of the Day. © © 
Old Chronicle, he ſaid, among the reſt, ' 
You might have nam'd Aides at the leaſt: 
Is he not worth your Praiſe? The Pyllan Prince ' , 
Sigh'd ere he ſpoke; then made this proud Defence. 
My former Woes in long Oblivion drown'd; - 
I wou'd have loſt; but you renew the Wound: 
Better to paſs him o er, than to relate 
The Cauſe I have your mighty Sire to hate. 


His Fame has fill'd the World, and reach d the Sy; 


(Which, Oh, I with, with Truth, I coud deny!) 

We praiſe not Hector; though his Name, we know, 

Is great in Arms; tis hard to praiſe « Foe. 

He, your great Father, levell'd to the Ground 

| Meſſenia's Tow'rs: Nor better Fortune found 

Elis and Pylos; That a neighb'ring State, 

And This my own: Both guiltleſs of their Fate. 
To paſs the reſt, twelve, wanting one, he ſlew; 

My Brethren, who their Birth from Neleus drew. 

All Youths of early Promiſe, had they liv'd; 

By him they periſh'd: I alone ſurviv'd. 

The reſt were eaſie Conqueſt: But the Fate 

Of Periciymenos, is wondrous to relate. 
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To him, our common Grandſire of the Main, 

Had giv'n to change his Form, and R reſume again. 

Vary d at Pleaſure, every Shape he 150 dʒ 

And in all Beaſts Alcider ſtill defy d:. 

Vanquiſh'd on Earth, at length he hs d/above; 3/0" 

Chang'd to the Bird, that bears the Bolt of Jove: 

The new - diſſembled Eagle, now endu'd: 

With Beak and Pounces, Hercules purſu d, 

And cuff*d. his manly Cheeks, and tore his Face; 

Then, fafe retir d, and tour'd in empty ſpace. 

Alcides bore not long his flying Foe; 

But bending his inevitable Bow. 

Reach'd him in Air, ſuſpended as he ſtood; 

And in his Pinion fix d the feather d Wood. 

Light was the Wound; but in the Sinew hung 

The Point; and his diſabled Wing unſtrung. 

He wheel'd in Air, and ſtretch'd his Vans in vain; 

His Vans no longer cou'd his Flight ſuſtain: 

For while one gather d Wind; one unſupply d 

Hung drooping down, nor pois d his other Side. 

He fell: The Shaft that ſlightly was impreis d, 

Now from his heavy Fall with weight increas d, 

Drove through his Neck, aſlant; he ſpurns the Ground, 

And the Soul iſſues through the Weazon's Wound. 
Now, brave Commander of the Nhualian Seas, 

What Praiſe is due from me, to Hercules? 

| Silence is all the Vengeance I decree 

For my ſlain Brothers; but tis Peace with thee. 
Thus with a flowing Tongue old Nefor ſpoke: 

Then, to full Bowls each other they provoke: 

At length, with Wearineſs and Wine oppreſs'd, 

They riſe from Table; and withdraw to Ret. 
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The Sire of Cams Monarch of the Main, l 
Mean time, laments his Son, in Battel ſlain, N ae 


And vows the Victor's Death; nor vows in vain: 
For nine long Years the fmother'd Pain he bore dif 6 8 U 
(Achilles was not ripe for Fate, before: 
Then when he ſaw the promis d Hour was near, 
He thus beſpoke the God, that guides the Vear. 
Immortal Offspring of my Brother e; 
My brighteſt Nephew; and whom beſt I _ wh 
Whoſe Hands were join'd with mine, to raiſe the Wall 
Of tottring Iro, now nodding to her Fall, 

Doſt thou not mourn our PowT employ d in vain; 

And the Defenders of our City ſlain? 

To paſs the reſt, cou'd noble Hector lie 

Unpity'd, drag'd\around+his Native Troy? 

And yet the Murd rer lives: Himſelf by far 5 
A greater Plague, than all the waſteful War: 2 
He lives; the proud Pelides lives, to boaſt 24 
Our Town deſtroy'd, our common Labour loft. | 
O, could I meet him! But I wiſh too late: af 
To prove my Trident is not in his Fate! N 
But let him try (for that's allow d) thy Dart, 1948 
And pierce his only penetrable Part. | 
Apollo bows to the ſuperior Throne; 


* 
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And to his Uncle's Anger, adds his Ww n. 
Then in a Cloud involv id, he takes his Flight, 

Where Greeks and Trojans mix d in mortal Eight; 19 
And found out Parit, lurking where he ſtood, 450 
And ſtain'd his een with Plebeian Blood. ” ö 
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On a degenerate and ignoble Trin 
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Phebus to hm atone the Gol done, 
Then to the recreaht Knight, he this addreſs d. HL 497% 
Doſt thou not bluſhy,to ſpend chy Shafts in Win 
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If Fame, or. better Vengeanoe be thy Gas, LE. 
There aim: And, with one Arrow, end the Was 0A 
He faid; and ſhew's from far the blazing Shield + 
And Sword Which; but abu rione eou'd with; 
And how he mov'da God, and mow d the ſtanding Field. 
The Deity himſelf directs aright 
Th' invenom'd Shaft; and wings the fatal Flight. 
Thus fell the 5 of the Grecian Name; 
And He, the baſe Adult' rer, boaſts the Fame. 
A Spectacle to glad the Trojan Train; 
And pleaſe old Priam, after Hector ſlain. 
If by a Female Hand he had foreſeen | 
He was to die, his Wiſh had rather been 
The Lance and double Ax of the fair Warriour Queen. 
And now the Terror of the Trojan Field, 
The Grecian Honour, Ornament, and Shield, 
High on a Pile, th' Unconquer'd Chief is plac'd, 
The God that arm'd bim firſt, conſum d at laſt. 
Of all the mighty Man, the ſmall Remains 
A little Urn, and ſcarcely fill'd, contains. 
Yet great in Homer, ſtill Achilles lives; 
And equal to himſelf, himſelf ſurvives. 


2 His Buckler owns its former Lord; and brings 
— N 
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SJ 
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ew cauſe of Strife, betwixt contending Kings; 
Who Worthieſt after him, his Sword to wield, 
Or wear his Armour, or ſuſtain his Shield. 
Ev'n Diomede fate mute, with down-caſt Eyes; 


Conſcious of wanted Worth to win the Prize: © 
81 


96 
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Nor Menelaus preſumn'd theſe Arms to WE dl 
Nor He the King of Men, a greater Name. 
Two Rivals only role: - Laertesr N Mold 0 n 1 80 
And the vaſt Bulk of Ajax Jelamm: 2 ain r a0 
The King, who cheriſſi d each, with equal 145. FI 
Andefrom/himiſelfall Envy wou'd remove, dl 
Left both to be;detertnin'd by the Laws; 
And to the Grecian Chiefs transferr'd the Cauſe 
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1 E Chiefs were ſet; the Soldiers crown 'd 
the Field: OS . 
| To theſe the Maſter of the ſeven-fold Shield 
Upſtarted fierce: And kindled with Diſdain 
Eager to ſpeak, unable to contain 
# His boiling Rage, he rowl'd his Eyes around 
The Shore, and Grecian: Gallies hall'd: a- ground. ; 
Then ſtretching out his Hands, O Joe, he cry * 4 


— 


Muſt then our Cauſe before the Fleet be 0d 42 = 3 5 - 
And gares'Ulyſes for the Prize — EI” 


In fight of what he durſt not once defend? n 0 
But baſely fled that memorable r 
When I from Hector s Hands redeem' d the flaming Prey, 

So much tis ſafer at the-noifie Bar 2 05 
With Words to flouriſh, than ingage in War. VL 
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Nor am I made to Talk, nor he to Fight. - i 101 
Ih bloody Fields I labour to be great; 6 
His Arms are a ſmooth Tongue, and ſoft Deceit: 


Nor need I pak my Deeds, for thoſe you be, bas 
The Sun and Day are Witneſſes for me. FI 
Let him who fights unſeen, relate his own, 
And vouch the filent Stars, and conſcious Moon. 
Great is the Prize demanded, I confeſs, 

But ſuch an abject Rival makes it leſs; . -. 

That Gift, thoſe Honours, he but bod to N 
Can leave no room for Ajax to be vain: 

Loſing he wins, becauſe his Name will * 
Ennobled by Defeat, who durſt contend with me. 
Were my known Valour queſtion'd, yet my Blood 
Without that Plea woud make my Title good: 

My Sire was Telamon, whoſe Arms, employ d 

With Hercules, theſe Trajan Walls deſtroy d; 
And who before with Jaſon, ſent from Greece, 

In tho firſt Ship brought home the Golden Fleece: 
Great 7 elgmon nom. aus derives _ 

His Birth (th Inquiſitor of guilty Lives 
In Shades below; where Si/yphur, whoſe Son NCTE. 
This Thief is thought, rouk up the reſtleſs beavyStone:) 
Juſt agus, the King of Gods above 
Begot: Thus Ajax is the third frem Jore: 
Nor ſhou'd I ſeek Advantage from may Line. 
Unleſs (chiles), in were: mix d with thine: 
As next of Kin Achilles Arms I elaim; 

This Fellow wou'd ingraft a Foreign Name 
Upon our Stock, and the S$/yphian- Seed 

By Fraud and Theft aſſerts his Father's Breed: 


Then 
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Then muſt 1 loſe theſe Arms, becauſe. 10 came = 

To fight uncall d a voluntary Name, an 

Nor ſhunn' d the Cauſe, but offer d you. my ; Aid, Ky 

While he long lurking was to War betray'd: 

Forc'd to the Field he came, but in the Reer; 

And feign' d Diſtraction to, conceal his Fear: 

Till one more cunning caught him in the Snare; 

(Ill for himſelf) and dragg'd him into War. 

Now let a Hero's Arms a Coward veſt, 

And he who ſhunn'd all Honours, gain the beſt: 

And let me ſtand excluded from my Right, | 

Robb'd of my Kinſman's Arms, who firſtappear'dinF ght, 

Better for us, at home had he remain'd, | _ 

Had it been true the Madneſs which he feign d, 

Or fo believ d; the leſs had been our Shame, N T 

The leſs his enn d Crime, which brands the Grecian 

Nor Philocteter had been left inclos d Name; 

In a bare Iſle, to Wants and Pains expos 'd,. 

Where to the Rocks, with ſolitary Groans, 

His Suff rings and our Baſeneſs he bemoans:  - 

And wiſhes (ſo may Heav'n his With fulfill 7 

The due Reward to him who caus'd his III. 

Now he, with us to ros Deſtruction ſworn; 

Our Brother of the War, by whom are born 

Alcider Arrows, pent in narrow Bounds, 

With Coldand Hungerpinch'd, andpain'd with Wounds 

To find him Food and Cloathing, muſt employ _ 

Againſt the Birds the Shafts due to the Fate of Troy. 

Yet ſtill he lives; and lives from Treaſon Reer, 

Becauſe he left Ulyſer Company: 

Poor Palamede might wiſh, ſo void of Aid, 

Rather to have been leſt, than ſo to Death ny d: 
Ttttt 
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The Coward bore the Man immortal W t ! 
Who ſham' d him out of Madnets ap | 0154 
Nor daring otherwiſe to vent his Hate, ock 
Accus d him firſt of Treaſon to the State; NA 
And n e eee N 


Himſelf had hidden in his Tent before 

Thus of two Champions he depriv d our Hoſt, 

By Exile one, and one by Treaſon loft. | 

Thus fights Ulyſſes, thus his Fame extends, 

A formidable Man, but to his Friends: | 

Great, for what Greatneſs is in Words and Sound, 

Evn faithful Neftor lefs in both is found: 

But that he might without a RivaF reign, 

He left this faithful Nefor on the Plain; 

Forſook his Friend ev'n at his utmoſt Need, 

Who tir'd, and tardy with his wounded Steed, 

Cry'd out for Aid, and call d him by his Name; 

But Cowardice has neither Ears nor Shame: 

Thus fled the good old Man, bereft of Aid, 

And, for as much as lay in him, betray d: 

That this is not a Fable forg d by me, 

Like one of his, an Ulyſſean Lie, On 

I vouch ev'n Diomede, who tho his Friend, 

Cannot that Act excuſe, much leſs defend: 

He call d him back aloud, and tax d his Fear; 

And ſure enough he heard, but durſt not hear. 
The Gods with equal Eyes on Mortals loox, 

He juſtly was forfaken, who forſook: | 

Wanted that Succour he refus'd to lend, 

Found evry Fellow fuck another Friend: 


No wonder, if he roar'd that all might hear; 
His Elocution was increas'd by Fear: n 
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Pale, trembliag, and half dead with fear of Death. 
Though he had judge d hirmſelf by his own Laws, 
And ſtood condemn'd; I help'd the common Cauſo: 
With my broad Buckler hid him from the Foe; 
(Ev'n the Shield trembled as he lay below; ) 

And from impending Fate the Coward freed: 

Good Heay'n forgive me for ſo bad a Deeds!!! 
If ſtill he will perſiſt; and urge the Strife, 
Firſt let him give me back his forfeit Life: 

Let him return to that opprobrious Field; 

Again creep under my protecting Shield: 
Let him he wounded, let the Foe be near; 
And let his quiv' ring Heart confeſs his Fear; 

There put him in the very Jaws of Fate; 

And let him plead his Cauſe in that Eftate: 

And yet when ſnateh d from Death, when from below 
My lifted Shield 1 Ioos d, and let him go; 

Good Heav'ns, how light he roſe, with what/a bound 
He ſprung from Earth; forgetful of his Wound; 
How freſh, how eager then his Feet to ply; 

Who had not Strength to ſtand, had Speed to fly! 
Hector came on, and brought the Gods along; 

Fear ſeiz d alike the Feeble and the Strong: 

Each Greek was an Ulyſes - ſuch a Dread 
Th Approach, and ev'n the Sound of Hector bred: 

Him, fleſh'd withSlaughter; and with Conqueſt un, 
I met, and over- turn d him to the Ground; 
When after, matchleſs as he deem d in Might 
He challeng d all our Hoſt to ſingle Fight ; 
All Eyes were fix d on me: The Lots were thrown; s 
But for your Champion I'was willfd cen: 
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2 
Your Vous were heard; we fought; and — wald“ 
Yet I return'd'unvanquiſh'd+from: the Fiel. 
With Jove to friend th' inſulting 7rojan came; | /'- ect 
And menac'd us with Force, our Fleet wich Flame: 110 
Was it the Strength of this Tongue: valiant Lord. 
In that black Hour, that ſav d you from the n ML 
Or was my Breaſt. expos'd-alone, to brave A br M. 
A thouſand Swords, a thouſand Ships to hve? 10 ext) 
The hopes of your return! And can you yield, 
For a fav'd Fleet, leis than a ſingle Shield? litt 121 Arti! 
Think it no Boaſt, O Greciant, if I deem 
Theſe Arms want Ajax, more than — them; ; | 
Or, I with them an eijual Honour ſharm 
They honour'd to be worn, and Ito we. 
Will he compare my Courage with his Sleight?,. 212400 
As well he may compare the Day with — 21 ber 
Night is indeed the Province of his Reign 
Vet all his dark Exploits no more contain Eo] 
Than a Spy taken, and a Sleeper {lang 
A Prieſt made Pris ner, Pallas made a Prey? 
But none of all theſe Actions done by Day: 
Nor ought of theſe was done, and Diomede away. 
If on ſuch petty Merits you confer 

So vaſt a Prize, let each his Portion ſnare: 
Make a juſt Dividend; and if not l e 8 00 fl. 
The greater part to Diomede will fall. N 
But why for Ithacus ſuch Arms as yy Ab gik 
Who naked and by Night invades his Fes? 
The glitt'ring Helm by Moonlight will proclaim 
The latent Robber, and prevent his Game 2 
Nor cou d he hold his tott ring Head upright _ 
Beneath that Morion, or ſuſtain the Weight; 
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Nor that right Arm cou d toſs the beamy Lance; n HP 
Much leſs the left that ampler Shield advance; 
Pond'rous with precious Weight; and rough WIE _ A 
Of the round World in xiſing Gold emboſs d. 1 
That Orb would ill become his Hand to . 2 4 48) 
And look as for the Gold he ſtole the Shield 
Which, ſhou d your Error on the Wreteh . 4 AW 
It would not frighten, but allure the Fo: 
Why asks he, what avails him not in Fight. Had ei 
And wou'd but cumber and retard his F licht, id od 
In which his only Excellence is-plac'd?.; - - bien 'f 
You give him Death, that intercept his Haſte. 0 
Add, that his own is yet a Maiden - Shield, 
Nor the leaſt Dint has ſuffer d in the Field, 
Guiltleſs of Fight: Mine batter d, hew'd, and bor · d, 
Worn out of Service, muſt forſake his Lord. | 
What farther need of Words our Right to ſcan? 
My Arguments are Deeds, let Action ſpeak the Man. 
Since from a Champion's Arms the Strife aroſe, | 
So caſt the glorious Prize amid the Foes; 1 979 
Then ſend us to redeem both Arms and Shield, aff 
And let him wear who wins 'em in the Field, | 
He faid: A Murmur from a Multitude, © nia] 
Or ſomewhat like a ſtifled Shout enſu'd: nor 
Till from his Seat aroſe Laerte Son, | 
Look'd down a while, and paus d ere he begun; 
Then, to th expecting Audience, rais d his Look, 
And not without prepar'd Attention ſpoke: | 
Soft was his Tone, and ſober was his Face; 
Action his Words, and Words his Action grace. 
If Heav'n, my Lords,' had heard our common Pray! r 
Theſe Arms had caus'd no Quartel for an Heir; 
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Still great AthiWer Had His bw Poſſeſs ß 374 
And we with great ##91Wr Had been blends on fo 
But ſince hard Fate, and Herwn's ſevere ber. 10 
Have raviſh'd Hirn away from you dhe," i ooh ood 
(At this he figh'd; and wipd his Eyes, and TIF J 
Or ſeem d to dra ſome Drops CO wy” Want 
Who better can ſtereed Ah, loſt, 4-1 A 
Than He who gave Ahil, to your Hoaſ t? 
This only I requeſt, that neither He 
May gain, by being what he ſeems to be.. 
A ſtupid Thing; nor I thay loſe the Prize, n 
By having Senſe, which Heav'n to him denies: 1 
Since, great or ſmall, the Talent I enfoy'd 

Was ever in the common Cauſe employ'd: 
Nor let my Wit, and wonted Eloquence, ' 
Which often has been ugd in your Defence, 
And in my o this only eime be brought 
To bear againſt my elf, and deem d a Fault. 
Make not a Crime, where Nature made it Wy 9 
For ev'ry Man may freely uſe his own.” Act 


The Deeds of long deſcended Anceſtors © H 
Are but by grace of Imputation ours, 41 
Theirs in Effect; bur fince he draws his Line 
From Foe, and ſeems to plead a Right Divine; 
From Jove, like him, I claim my — Ar HAN 
And am deſcended — ut MA 
My Sire Larrier was Arceſins” Heir, V A 
Arco ſius was the Son of Jupiter: 5 


No Parricide, no baniſſi' d Man, is known oo rò 
In all my Line: Let him excuſe hi - W. 
By both my Parents to the Gods ally dʒ n h4.ng24 
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But nbt becauſe cher on the Fernale Bet \7 70 15 5 
My Blood is betters dare I claim Deſer tt. 
Or that my Sire from Purricide is free: 
But judge by Merit bet wirt Him and Me:. 
The Prize be to the beſtʒ provided yet Sake 0 
That Ajax for a while his Kin forget; 
And his great Sire; and greater Uncle's Name, | 309% 
To fortifie by them his feeble Claim: 3; 

Be Kindred and Relation laid ade, 
And Honour's Cauſe by Laws of Honour 0 
For if he. plead Proximity of Blood; 
That empty Title is with Ruſe withſtood. 
Peleus, the Hero's Sire, more nigh than he, 
And Pyrrhus, his undoubted Progeny, 
Inherit firſt theſe Trophies of the Field; 
To Scyros, or to Phthua, ſend the Shield: 

And Jeucer has an Uncle's Right; yet he 

Waves his Pretenſions, nor contends with me. 

Then ſince the Cauſe on pure Deſert is plac'd, 
Whence ſhall I take my riſe, what reckon laſt? 
I not preſume on ev'ry Act to dwell, 
But take theſe few, in order as they fell. 

Thetis, who knew the Fates, apply d her Care 
To keep Aahuller in Diſguiſe from War; 
And till the threatning Influence were paſt, 

A Woman's Habit on the Hero caſt: 

All Eyes were cozen'd by the borrow'd Veſt, 
And Ajax (never wiſer than the reſt) 
Found no Pekdes there: At length I came 
With proffer'd Wares to this pretended Dame; 
She, not diſcover d by her Mien or Voice, 
Betray'd her Manhood by her manly Choice; 
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And Wine on Female. Toys her Fellows —— 411 30 
Graſpd i in her Warlike Hand, a Javelin ſhooæx; + "ft 
Whom, by this Act reveal'd; I thus beſpoke: wrt 382130 
O Goddeſs-born! reſiſt not Heav ns Decree, 
The Fall of [hum is reſervd for Thee: 


Then ſeiz'd him, and produc d in open — MW IA 
Sent bluſhing to the Field the fatal Knight. \ 


Mine then are all his Actions of the Warn 
Great Jelephus was conquer d by my Spear. 
And after cur d: To me the-{hebans owe e 
Lesbos, and Tenedos, their overthrow J. be W 
Syros and Olla: Not on all to d well 
By me Lyrneſus, and ſtrong Ghryſe fell: Oro + "TY 
And ſince I ſent the Man WO Hector flew; + 
To me the noble Hettor's Death is due 
Thoſe Arms I put into his living Hand, 
Thoſe Arms, Pelwes dead, I now demand. 
When Greece was injur'd in the Hartan Prince, 
And met at Hulis to avenge th Offene. 
Twas a dead Calm, or adverſe Blaſts, that reign d. 
And in the Port the Wind- bound Fleet detain . „ 
Bad Signs were ſeen, and Oracles ſevere 5 1 0 
Were daily thunder d in our Gen'ral's Ear; 
That by his Daughter's Blood we muſt appeaſe 
Diana's kindled Wrath, and free the Seas. 
Affection, Int reſt, Fame, his Heart aſſai lde 
But ſoon the Father o'er the King prevail 5 q 
Bold, on himſelf he took the pious Crime, 151 
As angry with the Gods, as they with him. 55 
No Subject cou d ſuſtain their 8Sov . 8 are 
Till this hard Enterprize I undertook: 
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I only durſt th Imperial Pow'r eontroul; ' 
And undermin'd the Parent in his Su; 
Forc'd him texert the King for common Good; ag} + 
And pay our Ranſom with his Daughter's Blood: 
Never was Cauſe more difficult to/plead,. ts 
Than where the Judge againſt himſelf decreed: f 
Yet this I won by dint of Argument; 1 109% IH 
The Wrongs his injur' d Brother underwent, 5 
And his own Office, ſnam'd him to conſent. | 
'T was harder yet to move the Mother's Mind; 
And to this heavy Task was I deſign d: N 
Reaſons againſt her Love Iknew'werewvainz 
I circumvented whom I could not gain: 


7 


Had Ajax been employ d, our ſlacken'd Sails 4 
Had ſtill at Aulis waited happy Gales. % 36 V7 


Arriv'd at Troy, your Choice was fix d on me, 
A fearleſs Envoy, fit for a bold Embaſſy: 
Secure, I enter d through the hoſtile Court, 
Glitt' ring with Steel, and crowded with Reſort: 
There, in the midſt of Arms, I plead our r ; 
Urge the foul Rape, and violated Laws; 
Accuſe the Foes, as Authors of the Strife, 5 


Reproach the n demand the — 6061-209 1 
I mov'd; but Paris arid his landet — ig 


Scarce held their Hands, and lifted . but en, 

In Act to quench their impious Thirſt of Blood: 

This Menelaus knows; expos d to ſhare 8 971 

With me the rough Preludium of the War. of Of 
Endleſs it were to tell what 1 ane A gftr 

In Arms, W Ne _ gy 5 a Sor 
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The frſt Encounter's paſt; the Foe repell'Giz- Hitt it with) "1 
They skulk d within the Town, we kept the Field 
War ſeem d aſleep for nine long Years; at lengtn 
Both Sides reſolv d to puſh, we tryd our Strengtun 
Now what did Ajax while our Ams took Breath; i 
Vers'd only i in the groſs mechanick Trade of Death? 
If you require my Deeds, with ambuſh'd Arm 
I trapp'd the Foe, or tir d with falſe Alarm: 
Secur'd the Ships, drew Lanes along the Plain, 
The Fainting chear d, chaſtis d the —— *I 
Provided Forage, our ſpent Arms renew'd; ! 
Employ'd at home, or ſent abroad, ee 
The King, deluded in a Dream by J llſud. 
Deſpair'd to take the Town, and order d to remove. 
What Subject durſt arraign the Pow'r Supreaſm 
Producing Jore to juſtifie his Dream? D DIA 
Ajax might with the Soldiers to retain 1/11. 55 / 
From ſhameful Flight, but Withes were in vain: 11 
As wanting of Effect had been his Words 
Such as of Courſe his thundring Tongue affords. 
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But did this Boaſter threaten, did he pray, 
Or by his own Example urge their Stay? 
None, none of theſe, but ran himſelf n= . 
I ſaw him run, and was aſham' d to ſee :: 
Who ply d his Feet ſo faſt to — as Her 20 von 


Then ſpeeding through the Place, I made ama 01 
And loudly cry d, O baſe, degenerate Band. 
To leave a Town already in your Hand! 9 
After ſo long Expence of Blood, for Fame, 
To bring home nothing but perpetual Shame! 
3. 
(For Grief inſpir d me then with Eloquence) 


Rbok Ra. 65 Mrramos 1 a 
Reduc'd their Mimils theyiitavecttie: towded Port, 
And tu tlieir late forſu en Camp reſort i- 1 


Diſmay d the Council niet: This Man was there, 


But mute, and not recover d of his Fer: 

Ther ſites tax d the King, and loudly raid, 
But his wide opening Mouth with Blows I feal'd. 
Then, riſing, I excite their Souls to Fame, 

And kindle ſleeping Virtue into Flame. 
From thence, whatever he perform d in Fight 
Is juſtly mine, wWHſo drew him back from Flight. 


Which of the Greriun Chiefs conſorts with Thee? | 
But Diomede deſires my Company, 


And ſtill communicates his Praiſe with me. 

As guided by a God, ſecute he goes, 

Arm'd with my Fellowſhip, amid the Foes; 
And ſure no little Merit I may boaſt, 
Whom ſuch a Man ſelects from ſuch an Hoaſt; 
Unforc'd by Lots I went without affright, 
To dare with him the Dangers of the Night: | 
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On the fame Errand ſent, we met the Spy, 


Of Hector, double tongu d, and us d to lie; 
fun I diſpatch d, but not till undermin d, 


drew him firſt to tell what treach rous Troy def a: 4 


My Task perfotm'd, with Praiſe I had retir d, 
But not content with this/ to greater Praiſe aſpir d. 
Invaded Rheſus, aud his Thracian Crew 
And him,; and his, in their own Strength I ſlew: 
Return d a Victor, all my Vows compleat, 
With the King's Chariot, in his Royal Seat: 
Refuſe me nom his Arms, whoſe/flery Steeds 
Were promis d to the Spy for his Nocturnal Deeds: 
And let dull Ajax bear away my Right, 

When all his Days out- balance this one Night. 
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Preſerv d the Fleet, repell'd the raging — nets iN 
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No or rough 1 Dating W The Sun beheld 4303; 9 * 
With ſlaughter d Hyciunt when I ftrew'd the Field: V 
You ſaws and counted as I paſs d — Wa Rr oh | 
Alaſtor, Chromius; Geranos the — o Bln 1 
Alcander, Prytanit, and Hale; ,, Wee (a 
Noemon, Charbpess and Emm u,; 15 ee re e 
Coon, Cher ſidamas; and five beſide; $i, yi (1 WT; 
Men of obſcure Deſcent; bldg git TE MEILLSY 
All theſe this Hand laid breathleſs on the — SH, 
Nor want I Proofs of many a manly — 91 


All honeſt, all before: Believe not mem: 
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Words may deceive, but credit what you ſe. 
At this he har; d his Breaſtꝭ and ſhowod his Scars, 
As of a furrow'd Field, well — _ — $112 R 
Nor is this Part unexercis d, ſaid he; rt Har breve. 
That Gyant- bulk of his from Wounds is — 1. 

Safe in his Shield he fears no Foe to try, wut mort 
And better manages his Blood than 12: 
But this avails me not; our Boaſter ſtro ve 
Not with our Foes alone, but partial tr r 
To fave the Fleet: This I confeſs is true;, 
(Nor will I take from any Man his due): 
But thus aſſuming all, he robs from you. 
Some part of Honour to your ſhare will fall, 
He did the beſt indend, but did not a. 
Patroclus in Achilles Arms, and thought p 
The Chief he ſeem d, with equal Ardour fought; ' © 


And forc d the fearful Ira juns to retirGſſ. 
But Ajax boats, that he Was alp act r 
A Match for Hactar, ho the Combat ſought: 
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Sure he forgets the King; the Chiefs, and Ms. 
All were as eager for the Fight as He: 

He but the ninth, and not by publick . 
Or ours preferr d, was only Fortunes Choice: 


They fought; nor can our Hero boaſt th Event, THI 


For Hector from the Field unwounded went. 

Why am I forc'd to name that fatal Day, 
That ſnatch d the Prop and Pride of Greece away? 
I ſaw Pelides fink, with pious Grief, 
And ran in vain, alas! to his Relief; 
For the brave Soul was fled: Full of my Friend 
I ruſh'd amid the War, his Relicks to defend: 
Nor ceas d my _Toil till I redeem'd the Prey, 
And, loaded with Achilles, march'd away: 
Thoſe Arms, which on theſe Shoulders then I bore, 
'Tis juſt you to theſe Shoulders ſhould reſtore. 
You ſee I want not Nerves, who cou d ſuſtain 
The pond'rous Ruins of ſo great a Man: 
Or if in others equal Force you find. 
None is endu'd with a more grateful Mind. 

Did Jheti then, ambitious in her Care, 
Theſe Arms thus labour'd for her Son prepare; 
That Ajax after him the heav'nly Gift ſhou'd wear 
For that dull Soul to ſtare, with ſtupid Eyes, 
On the learn d unintelligible Prize! 
W hat are to him the Sculptures of the Shield, | 
Heav'n's Planets, Earth, and Ocean's watry Field? 
The Pleiads, Hyads ; leſs, and greater Bear, 
Undipp'd in Seas; Orian's angry Stat; 
Two diff ring Cities, grav'd.on either Hand; 
Would he wear Arms he cannot underſtand? 
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"Beſide, 5 _— "wiſe Objedions be ere, IAT 
Againſt my late Acceſſion to the Wars: : 3, el 


Does not the Fool perceive Sana Nun io MA 
Is with more Force againſt Achilles bent: 
For if Diſſembling be ſo great a Crime. 
The Fault is common, and the ſame in hin 
And if he taxes both of long delay, 


My Guilt is leſs, who ſooner came away 
His pious Mother, anxious for his Life, 
Detain'd her Son; and me, my pious Wife. 
To them the Bloffoms'of our Youth were due, 
Our riper Manhood we reſerv'd for you. 
But grant me guilty; tis not much my Care, 
When with ſo great a Man my Guilt I ſhare: 
My Wit to War the matchleſs Hero brought, 
But by this Fool I never had been caught. 

Nor need I wonder, that on me he threw 
Such foul Aſperſions, when he ſpares not you: 
If Palamede unjuſtly fell by me, — 
Your Honour ſuffer'd in th' unjuſt Decree: -- 
I but accus'd, you doom d: And yet he dy d, 
Convinc'd of Treaſon, and was fairly try d: 
| You heard not he was falſe; your Eyes beheld 
The Traytor manifeſt; the Bribe reveal d. 

That PhiloGetes is on Lemos left, 
Wounded, forlorn, of human Aid bereft, 
Is not my Crime, or not my Crime alone; 
Defend your Juſtice; for the Facts your own: - A 
'Tis true, th Advice was mine; that ſtaying there N 


He might his weary Limbs with Reſt repair, 00 
From a long Voyage free, and from a longer War. 
He took the Counſel, and he lives at leaſt; 
Th' Event declares I counſelb'd for the beſt: 
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Though Faith is all, in \ Miniſters of Stat; 
For who can promiſe to be\fortunate? oo 
Now ſince bis Arrows are the Fate of Troy, 
Do not my Wit, or weak Addreſs, employ; 
Send Ajax there, with his perſuaſive Senſe, 
To mollifie the Man, and draw him thence: 
But Xanthus ſhall run backward; Ida ſtand 
A leafleſs Mountain; and the Grecian Band 
Shall fight for Troy; if, when my Counſel fail, 
The Wit of heavy Ajax can prevail. 

Hard Philoftetes, exerciſe thy Spleen 
Againſt thy Fellows, and the King of Men; 
Curſe my devoted Head, above the reſt, 
And with in Arms to meet me Breaſt to Breaſt: 
Yet I the dang'rous Task will undertake; 
And either die my ſelf, or bring thee back. 

Nor doubt the fame Succeſs, as when before 
The Phrygian Prophet to theſe Tents I bore, 
Surpriz'd by Night, and forc'd him to declare 
In what was plac'd the Fortune of the War, 
Heav'n's dark Decrees, and Anſwers to diſplay, 
And how to take the Town, and where the Secret lay: 
Yet this I compalſs'd, and from Troy convey'd 
The fatal Image of their Guardian- Maid; 
That Work was mine; for Pallas, though our Friend, 
Yet while ſhe was in Troy, did Troy defend. 
Now what has Ajax done, or what defign'd? 
A noiſie Nothing, and an empty Wind. 
If he be what he promiſes in Show, © 
Why was I ſent, and why fear'd he to go? 
Our boaſting Champion thought the Task not light | 
To paſs the Guards, commit himſelf to Night; 0 
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Not only through a hoſtile Town to paſs, 
But ſcale, with ſteep Aſcent, the ſacred Place; 
With wand'ring Steps to ſearch the Cittadel, 
And from the Prieſts their Patroneſs to ſteal: 
Then through ſurrounding Foes to force my way, 
And bear in Triumph home the heav'nly Prey; 
Which had I not, Ajax in vain had held, 
Before that monſtrous Bulk, his ſev'nfold Shield. 
That Night to conquer Troy J might be faid, 
When Troy was liable to Conqueſt made. 

Why point'ſt thou to my Partner of theWar? 
Tydides had indeed a worthy Share 
In all my Toil, and Praiſe; but when thy Might 
Our Ships protected, did'ſt thou ſingly fight? 
All join'd, and thou of many wert but one; 
I askK'd no Friend, nor had, but him alone: 
Who, had he not been well aſſur'd, that Art 
.And Conduct were of War the better part, 
And more avail'd than Strength, my valiant Friend 
Had urg'd a better Right, than Ajax can pretend: 
As good at leaſt Eurypylus may claim, 
And the more moderate Ajax of the Name: 
The Cretan King, and his brave Charioteer, 
And Menelaus bold with Sword and Spear: 
All theſe had been my Rivals in the Shield, 
And yet all theſe to my Pretenſions yield. 
Thy boiſt'rous Hands are then of uſe, when I 
With this directing Head thoſe Hands apply. 
. Brawn without Brain is thine: My prudent Care 
Foreſees, provides, adminiſters the War: 
Thy Province is to Fight; but when ſhall be 
The time to Fight, the King conſults with me: 
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No Dram of Judgment with thy e 
Thy Body is of Profit, and my Mind. 
By how much more the Ship her Safety owes: | 
To him who ſteers, than him that only rows, 
By how much more the Captain merits Praiſe 
Than he who fights, and fighting but obeys; 
By ſo much greater is my Worth than 4 
Who caniſt but execute what 1 deſign. 
W hat gain'{t thou, brutal Man, if I confeſs 
Thy Strength ſuperior; when thy Wit is leſs? 
Mind is the Man: I claim my whole Detert; 
From the Mind's Vigour, and ch' immortal Part. 
But you, O Grectan Chiefs, reward my Care, 
Be grateful to your Watchman of the War: 
For all my Labours in ſo long a ſpace, 
Sure I may plead a Title to your Grace: 
Enter the Town; I then unbarr'd the Gates, 
When I remov'd their tutelary Fates. 
By all our common Hopes, if Hopes they be 
Which I have now reducd to Certainty; 
By falling Troy, by yonder tott' ring Tow'rs, 
And by their taken Gods, which now are ours; 
Or if there yet a farther Task remains, 
To be performꝭd by Prudence or by Pains; 
If yet ſome deſp' rate Action reſts behind, 
That asks high Conduct, and a daumtleſs Mind; 
If ought be wanting tb the Yan Doom, 
Which none but I can manage and o ercome, 
Award, thoſe Arms I ask, by your Decree: 
Or give to this what you refuſe to me. 
He ceas'd: And ceaſing with Reſpect he bow'd, 
And with his Hand at once the fatal Statue ſhow'd, 
Z 2 2 2 2 
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Heav'n, Air and Ocean rung, with loud Applauſe, 

And by the gen ral Vote he gain d his CauſdGQ. 
Thus Conduct won the Prize, when Courage fail d, j 
And Eloquence o'er brutal Force prevaitd. - 1 


The Death of A A x. 


He who cou'd often, and alone, withſtand 
The Foe, the Fire, and Fove's own partial Hand, 
Now cannot his unmaſter'd Grief ſuſtain, 
But yields to Rage, to Madneſs, and Diſdain; 
Then ſnatching out his Fauchion, Thou, ſaid He, 
Art mine; Ulyſes lays no Claim to Thee. 
O often try'd, and ever truſty Sword, 
Now do thy laſt kind Office to thy Lord: 
"Tis Ajax who requeſts thy Aid, to ſhow 
None but himſelf, himſelf cou'd overthrow : 
He ſaid, and with ſo good a Will to die 
Did to his Breaſt the fatal Point apply, 
It tound his Heart, a way till then unknown, 
Where never Weapon enter'd, but his own. 
No Hands cou'd force it thence, ſo fix'd it ſtood, 
Till out it ruſh'd, expell'd by Streams of Houting B Blood 
The fruitful Blood produc'd a Flow'r, which grew 


On a green Stem; and of a Purple Hue: 

Like his, whom unaware Apollo flew: - 
Inſcrib'd in both, the Letters are the ſame, 

But thoſe expreſs the Grief, and theſe the Name. 


The Story of POLYSENA and HzecuBa. 


By Mr. TeMPLE STANYAN. 


The Victor with full Sails for Lemmos ſtood, : ; ; 
(Once ſtain'd by Matrons with their Husbands Blood) 
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Thence Great Aides” fatal Shafts to bear, 
Aſſign d to Philo&tetesr ſecret Care. 
Theſe with. their Guardian to the Greeks convey'd, 
Their ten Years Toil with wiſh'd Succeſs repaid. 
With Troy old Priam falls; his Queen ſurvives; 
Till all her Woes compleat transform'd ſhe grieves 
In borrow'd Sounds, nor withan human Face, 
Barking tremendous o're the Plains of Thrace. 
Still /hum's Flames their pointed Columns raiſe, 
And the red Helleſpont reflects the Blaze. 

Shed on ,Zote's Altar are the poor Remains 

Of Blood, which trickI'd from old Priam's Veins. 
Caſſandra lifts her Hands to Heav'n in vain, 
Drag d by her ſacred Hair; the trembling Train 
Of Matrons to their burning Temples fly; 

There to their Gods for kind Protection cry; 
And to their Statues cling, till forc'd away, 

The Victor Greeks bear off th' invidious Prey. 
From thoſe high Tow'rs Afyanax is thrown, 
Whence he was wont with pleaſure to look down; 
When oft his Mother with a fond Delight 
Pointed to view his Father's Rage in fight, - 
To win Renown, and guard his Country's Right. 

The Winds now call to Sea; brisk Northern Gales 
Sing in the Shrowds, and court the ſpreading Sails. | 
Farewel, dear Troy, the captive Matrons cry ; 
Yes, We mult leave Our long-lov'd native Sky. 

Then proſtrate on the Shore they kiſs the Sand, 

And quit the ſmoking Ruines of the Land. 

Laſt Hecuba on board, fad Sight! appears; 

Found weeping o'er her Childrens Sepulchres: 

Drag'd by Ulyſſes from her ſlaughter'd Sons, ring B = 4 
_ Whilſt yet ſhe graſpt their Tombs, and kiſt their mould- 
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Yet Hectors Athes From his Urn ſhe bore, 
And in her Boſom the ſad Relique wore: | 
Then ſcatter d on his Tothb her hoary Hairs, 
A poor Oblation mingled with het 'Tears. 
Oppos'd to Him lye the I bratian Plains, 
Where Polymeftor ſafe in Plenty rewgns. 
King Priam to his Care commits his Son 
Young Polydore, the chance of War to ſhun. 
A wiſe Precaution! had not Gold, confign'd — | 
For the Child's Uſe, debauch'd the Tyrant's Mind: 
When ſinking Troy to its laſt Period drew, 
With impious Hands his Royal Charge he flew ; 
Then in the Sea the lifeleſs Coarſe is thrown; 
As with the Body he the Guilt could drown. 
The Greeks now riding on the Thravian Shore, 
Till kinder Gales invite, their Veſſels moor. 
Here the wide-op'tning Earth to ſudden View 
Diſclos'd Achilles, Great as when he drew 
The vital Air, but fierce with proud Diſdain, 
As when he ſought Hyiſeir to regain; 
When ſtern Debate, and raſh injurious Strife 
Unſheath'd his Sword, to reach Arrider' Life. 
And will ye go? He ſaid. Is then the Name 
Of the once Great Achilles loſt to Fame? 
Yet ſtay, ungrateful Greeks; nor let me ſue 
In vain for Honours to my Manes due. 
For this juſt Ends Polyxena I doom = 
With Victim; Rites to grace my flighted Tomb. 
The Phantom ſpoke; the ready Greeks obey'd, 
And to the Tomb led the devoted Maid, 
Snatch'd from her Mother, who with pious Care 
Cheriſh'd this laſt Relief of her Deſpair. 
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Superior to her Sex the fearleſs Maid 

Approach'd the Altar, and around n 

The cruel Rites, and conſecrated Knife, 

Which Pyrrhus pointed at her guiltleſs Life. 

Then as with ſtern Amaze intent he ſtood, 

Nov ſtrike, ſhe ſaid; now ſpill my Gen'rous Blood; 

Deep in my Breaſt; or Throat, your Dagger ſheath, 

* Whilſt thus T ſtand prepar d to meet my Death. 

e For Life on terms of Slav'ry I deſpiſe: __ 

c Yet ſure no God approves this Sacrifice. 

« O! cou'd I but conceal this dire Event 

« From my fad Mother, I ſhould dye content. 

cc Yet ſhould ſhe not with Tears my Death deplore, 

“Since her own wretched Life demands them more. 

« But let not the rude Touch of Man pollute 

« A Virgin-ViQtim; tis a modeſt Suit. 

It beſt will pleaſe, whoe'er demands my Blood, 

That I untainted reach the Sgian Flood. 

* Yet let one ſhort, laſt, dying Prayer be heard; 

Jo Priam's Daughter pay this laſt Regard; 

« *Tis Priam's Daughter, not a Captive, ſues; 

Do not the Rites of Sepulture refuſe. 

Jo my afflicted Mother, I implore, 

Free without Ranſom my dead Corpſe reſtore: 

“Nor barter me for Gain, when J am cold; | 

But be her Tears the Price, if I am ſold: 

« Time was ſhe could have ranſom'd me with Gold. 
Thus as ſhe pray'd, one common Shower of Tears ä 

Burſt forth, and ſtream'd from ev'ry Eye but hers. 

Ev'n the Prieſt wept, and with a rude Remorſe 

Plung d in her Heart the Steel's reſiſtleſs Force. 

Aaaaa a 


458 | OV 1 D 's MirzAMOR PHOSES. Book XIII. 


Her ſlacken d Limbs ſunk. gently to the — 
Dauntleſs her Looks, unalter d by the ene 
And as ſhe fell, ſhe; ſtrove with decent Pride 

To guard what ſuits « Vargin's Care to hide. 6 
The Trojan Matrons the pale Corple receive 
And the whole ſlaughter'd Race of Priam gneve. -- 
Sad they recount the long diſaſtrous Tale: 
Then with freſh Tears, Thee, Royal Maid, * ; 
Thy widow'd Mother too, who flouriſh'd late 
The Royal Pride of. Afia's happier State: 

A Captive Lot now to Ulyſſes born; | 
Whom yet the Victor would reject with Scorn, 
Were {he not Hettor's Mother: Hector's Fame 
Scarce can a Maſter for his Mother claim! 
With ſtrict Embrace the lifeleſs Coarſe ſhe view'd; | 
And her freſh Grief that flood of Tears renew'd, 
With which ſhe lately mourn'd ſo many dead; 
Tears for her Country, Sons, and Husband ſhed. 
With the thick guſhing Stream ſhe bath'd the Wound; 
Kiſs d her pale Lips; then weltring on the Ground; 
With wonted Rage her frantick Boſom'tore; . 


Sweeping her Hair amidſt the clotted Gore; 
Whilſt her ſad Accents thus her Loſs deplore. 
* Behold a Mother's laſt dear Pledge of Woe! 
« Yes, tis the laſt I have to ſuffer no. 
«© Thou, my Palyxena, my Ills muſt crown; 
Already in thy Fate I feel my own. , . | 
« 'Tis thus, leaſt haply, of my aum'rous Seed 
«« One ſhould unſſaughter d fall, evn Thou wu bleed . 
And yet I hop d thy Sex had been thy Guard 
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" The ſive Abhiltes by whoſe deadly Hate art... 
Thy Brothers fell, urg d thy untimely Fate! 
« The ſame Achillor, whole deſtructive Rage Y 
& Laid waſte my Realms, has robb d my Childleſs Age! 
« When Paris Shafts with Phebus certain Aid 
« At length had pierc'd this dreaded Chief, I ſaid, 
« Secure of future Ills, He can no more: 
«{ But ſee, he ſtill purſues me as before. 
« With Rage rekindled his dead Aſhes burn; 
« And his yet murd'ring Ghoſt my wretched Houſe muſt 
This Tyrant's Luſt of Slaughter I have fed [ mourn. 
« With large Supplies from my too fruitful Bed. 
« Troy's Tow'rs lye waſte; and the wide Ruin ends 
« The Publick Woe; but Me freſh Woe attends. 
« Troy ſtill ſurvives to me; to none but me; 
« And from its Ills I never muſt be tree. 
« I, who ſo late had Power, and Wealth, and Faſe, 
« Bleſs'd with my Husband, and à large Encreaſe, 
« Muſt now an Poverty and Exile mourn; 
« Ev'n from the Tombs of my dead Offspring torn: 
* Giv'n to Penelope, who proud of Spoil, 
« Allots me to the Loom's ungrateful Toil; 
Points to her Dames, and crys with 3 Mien, 
« See Hettor's Mother, and Great Priam's Queen! 
« And Thou, my Child, ſole Hope of all that's loſt, 
© Thou now art {lain to footh this Hoſtile Ghoſt. 
e Yes, my Child falls an Offering to my Foe! 
« Then what am L who ſtili ſurvive this 'Woe? 
« Say, cruel Gods! for what nety Scenes of Death 
“ Muſt a poor aged Wreteh prolung this hated Breath ? 
« Troy fal'n; to whom could Priam happy ſeem? 
<« Yet was he ſo; and happy muſt I deem 
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« When he his Life did with his Troy reſign. - 


« Yet ſure due Obſequies thy Tomb might grace; 4h 


And thou ſhalt ſleep amidſt thy Kingly Race. 
« Alas! my Child, ſuch Fortune does not wait 
« Our Suffering Houſe in this abandon'd State. 


«A foreign Grave, and thy poor- Mother's Tears - han : 


« Are all the Honours that attend thy Herſe. 
« All now is loſt! Vet no; One Comfort more 
« Of Life remains, my much-lov'd Pohydore, 
My youngeſt Hope: Here on this Coalt he lives, 
“ Nurs'd by the Guardian-King he {till ſurvives. 
« Then let me haſten to the cleanſing Flood, 
« And waſh away theſe Stains of guiltleſs Blood. 
Strait to the Shore her feeble Steps repair 
With limping Pace, and torn diſhevell'd Hair 
Silver'd with Age. Give me an Urn, the cry'd, 
« To bear back Water from this ſwelling Tide: 
When on the Banks her Son in ghaſtly Hue 
Transfix'd with Thracian Arrows ſtrikes her View. 
The Matrons ſhriek d; her big-{woln Grief ſurpaſt 
The Pow'r of Utterance; ſhe ſtood aghaſt ; | 
She had nor Speech, nor Tears to give Relief; 
Exceſs of Woe ſuppreſs d the riſing Grief. 
Lifeleſs as Stone on Earth ſhe fix'd her Eyes; 
And then look d up to Heav'n with wild Surpriſe: - 
Now ſhe contemplates'o'er with fad Delight 
Her Son's pale Viſage; then her aking Sight © 
Dwells on his Wounds: She varys thus by turns, 5 
Till with collected Rage at length ſhe burns. . Wo 
Wild as the Mother-Lion, when among 
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The Haunts of Prey ſhe ſeeks her raviſh'd \ EY 
Swift 
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Swift flies the Raviſher; the marks his Trace, | 
And by the Print directs her anxious Chaſe. . 
So Hecuba with mingled Grief and Rage 
Purſues the King, regardleſs of her Age. 
She greets the Murd'rer with diſſembled Joy 
Of ſecret Treaſure hoarded for her Boy. 
The ſpecious Tale th unwaty King betray'd 
Fir'd with the Hopes of Prey; „ Give quick, he faid 
« With ſoft enticing Speech, the promis'd Store: 
« Whate're you give, you give to Polydore. 
“ Your Son, by the immortal Gods I ſwear, 
« Shall this with all your former Bounty ſhare. 
She ſtands attentive to his ſoothing Lyes; 
And darts avenging Horrour from her Eyes. 
Then full Reſentment fires her boyling Blood: 
She ſprings upon him midſt the Captive Crowd: 
(Her thirſt of Vengeance want of Strength oy * 
Faſtens her forky Fingers in his Eyes; 
Tears out the rooted Balls; her Rage purſues, 
And in the hollow Orbs her Hand imbrews, 

The T hracians fir d at this inhuman Scene, 
With Darts and Stones aſſail the frantick Queen. 
She ſnarls and grows, nor in an human Tone; 
Then bites impatient at the bounding Stone; 
Extends her Jaws, as ſhe her Voice would raiſe | 


To keen Invectives in her wonted Phraſe; 

But barks, and thence the yelping Brute betrays. 

Still a fad Monument the Place remains, 

And from this Monſtrous Change its Name obtains: - 

Where ſhe, in long Remembrance of her Ills, 

With plaintive Howlings the wide Defart fills. 
Bbbbbb 
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Greeks, Trojans; Friends and Foes, and Gods above 
Her num' rous Wrongs to juſt Compaſſion move. Nb 
Ev'n Funo's ſelf forgets her ancient H atem 
And owns, ſhe had deſerv'd a milder Fate. (444 046M 

The Funeral of Mig NẽM] o R. 24 

By Mr, CROXALL, | 

To Troy, and thoſe that lov'd the Trojan Cauſe, 
Nor Troy, nor Hecuba can now bemoan, 
But weeps a ſad Misfortune, more her awn. 
Her Offspring Menmon, by Achilles ſlain, 
She ſaw extended on the Phrygian Plain: 
She ſaw, and ſtrait the Purple Beams, that grace 
The roſie Morning, vaniſh'd from her Face; 
A deadly Pale her wonted Bloom invades, fx, 
And veils the lowring Skies with mournful Shades. 
But when his Limbs upon the Pile were laid, 
The laſt kind Duty that by Friends is paid, 
His Mother to the Skies directs her Flight, 
Nor cou'd ſuſtain to view the doleful Sight: 
But frantick, with her looſe neglected Hair, 
Haſtens to ove, and falls a Suppliant there. 
O King of Heaven, O Father of the Skies, 
The weeping Goddeſs paſſionately cries, 
Tho' I the meaneſt of Immortals am, 
And feweſt Temples celebrate my Fame, 
Yet ſtill a Goddeſs, I prefume to come 


3 


Within the Verge of your Ethereal Dome: 1. 
Yet ſtill may plead ſome Merit, if my Light 
With Purple Dawn controuls the Pow'rs of Night; 


I 
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If from a Female Hand that Virtue ſprings; 


Which to the Gods and Men fuch Pleaſure brings: 


Yet I nor Honours ſeek, nor Rites Divine, 
Nor for more Altars, or more Fanes repine; 
Oh! that ſuch Trifles were the only Cauſe, 
From whence Aurora's Mind its Anguiſh draws ! 
For Memon loſt, my deareſt only Child, 
With weightier Grief my heavy Heart is fill'd; 
My Warrior Son! that liv'd but half his Time; 
Nipt in the Bud, and blaſted in his Prime; 
Who for his Unele early took the Field, 
And by Achiller fatal Spear was Kill'd: 
To whom but Joe ſhou d I for Succour come ? 
For Jove alone cou'd fix his cruel Doom. 
O Sovereign of the Gods, accept my Pray'r, 
Grant my Requeſt, and ſooth a Mother's Care; 
On the Deceas d ſome ſolemn Boon beſtow, 
To expiate the Loſs, and eaſe my Woe. 

ve with a Nod, comply'd with her Deſire; 
Around the Body flam'd the Funeral Fire; 
The Pile decreas d that lately ſeem'd ſo high, 
And Sheets of Smoak roll'd upward to the Sky : 
As humid Vapours from a marſhy Bog, 
Riſe by Degrees, condenſing into Fog, 
That intercept the Sun's enlivening Ray, 
And with a Cloud infect the chearful Day. 
The ſooty Aſhes wafted by the Air, 
Whirl round and thicken in a Body there; 


Then take a Form, which their own Heat and Fire 


With active Life and Energy inſpire. 
Its Lightneſs makes it ſeem to fly, and ſoon. 


It skims on real Wings that are its own; 
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A real Bird, it beats the breezy Wind, eng et 2117. 
Mix'd with a thouſand Siſters of the Kind, 
That, from the ſathe Formation newly ſprung, ML 
Up born aloft on plumy Pinions hung. 1715 "+ 


Thrice round the Pile advanc'd the circling Throng, 
Thrice, with their Wings, a whizzing Conſort rung: 
In the fourth Flight their Squadron they divide, 
Rank'd in two diff rent Troops; on either Side: 

Then two and two, inſpir'd with martial Rage, 

From either Troop in equal Pairs engage. 

Each Combatant with Beak and Pounces preſs'd, 


In wrathful Ire, his Adverſary's Breaſt; 
Each falls a Victim, to preſerve the Fame 


Of that great Hero whence their Being came. 
From him their Courage and their Name they take, 
And, as they liv'd, they dye for Memnon's fake. 
Punctual to Time, with each revolving Year, 
In freſh Array the Champion Birds appear; 
Again, prepar'd with vengeful Minds, they come 
To bleed in Honour of the Souldier's Tomb. 
Therefore in others it appear'd not ſtrange, 
To grieve for Hecuba's unhappy Change: 
But poor Aurora had enough to do 
With her own Loſs, to mind another's Woe; 
Who, ſtill in Tears, her tender Nature ſhews, 
Beſprinkling all the World with pearly Dews: 


be VorAGE of ANEAS. 
By Mr. Carcorr. 


Troy thus deſtroy'd, 'twas ſtill deny'd'by Fate, CIS 
The Hopes of Troy ſhould periſh with the State. 
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His Sire; the Son of Gytherea bore, 7.1 1 4 
And Houſhold-Gods from burning [lum's Shore. 
The pious Prince (a double Duty paid) 
Each facred Burthen thro the Flames convey' d. 
With young Aſcanius, and this only Prize, 

Of Heaps of Wealth, he from Antandros flies; 
But ſtruck with Horror, left the Thracian Shore, 
Stain'd with the Blood of murder'd Pohydore. 

The Delian Ile receives the baniſh'd Train, 
Driv'n by kind Gales, and favour'd by the Main. 

Here pious Anius, Prieſt, and Monarch reign d. 
And either Charge, with equal Care ſuſtain'd, 

His Subjects rul'd, to Phzbus Homage pay d, 
His God obeying, and by thoſe obey'd. 

The Prieſt diſplays his Hoſpitable Gate, 11 
And ſhows the Riches of his Church, and State; 
The facred Shrubs, which easd Latona's Pain, 
The Palm, and Olive, and the votive Fane. _ 
Here grateful Flames with fuming Incenſe fed, 
And mingled Wine, ambroſial Odours ſhed; 
Of ſlaughter'd Steers the crackling Entrails burn'd: 
And then the Strangers to the Court return'd. | 

On Beds of Tap'ſtry plac'd aloft, they dine 
With Ceres Gift, and flowing Bowls of Wine; 
When thus Anchiſer ſpoke, amidſt the Feaſt, 

Say, mitred Monarch, Phzbus choſen Prieſt, ' 

Or (cer from Troy by cruel Fate expell d) 

| When firſt mine Eyes theſe ſacred Walls beheld, 

A Son, and twice two Daughters crown'd thy Bliſs? 
Or errs my Mem'ry, and I judge anuſs? _ 

The Royal Prophet ſhook his hoary Head, 

With ſnowy Fillets bound, and ighing, ſaid; 
Cecece 
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Thy Mem ry errs not, Prince; Thou fawift 4 me e then, | 

The happy Father of ſo large a Train; 

Behold me now, (ſuch Turns of Chance befall 

The Race of Man!) almoſt bereft of all. 

For (ah!) what Comfort can my Son beſtow, 

What Help afford to mitigate my. Woe! 

While far from hence, in Anarus Iſle he teigns, 

(From him ſo:nam'd) and there my Place faſtains.” 

Him Delius Preſcience gave; the twice-born God 

A Boon more wond'rous on the Maids beſtow d. 

Whate'er they touch d, he gave them to tranſmute, 5 

(A Gift paſt Credit, and above their Suit,) [ 

To Ceres, Bacchus, and Minarova's Fruit. bs 

How great their Value, and how rich their Uſe, + 

Whoſe only Touch ſuch Treafures could produce! 
The dire Deſtroyer of the Najan Reign, . 

Fierce Agamemuou, ſuch a Prize to gain, 

(A Proof we alſo were deſign d by Fate 

To feel the Tempeſt, that o erturnd your State) 

With Force fuperior, and a Ruffian Crew, | 

From theſe weak Arms, the helpleſs Virgins drew; 

And ſternly bad them uſe the Grant Divine, 

To keep the Fleet in Corn, and Ot, and Wine. 

Each, as they could, eſcap'd: Two ftrove to gain 
Eubed's Iſle, and F'wo. their Brother's Reign. 
The Soldier follows, and demands the Dames; 
If held by Force, immediate War proclaims. 
Fear conquer'd Nature in their Brother's Mind, 
And gave then up to Puniſhment affign'd: 
Forgive the Deed; nor Hits Arm was there 
Nor thine, HEneas, to maintain the War; 
Whoſe only Force upheld your: Hume Fow'rs, 
For ten long Years againſt the Grecian Pow'rs. 
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Prepar' d to bind their Captive: Arms i in Bands, ö; 
To Heav'n they rear d their yet unfetter d Hands, 
Help, Bacchus, Author of the Gift, they pray dj; 
The Gift's great Author gave immediate Addo 
If ſuch Deſtruction of their human Frame 22d 5610 
By Ways ſo wond rous may deſerve the Name; 

Nor could I hear, nor can I now relate 

Exact, the manner of their alter d State; | 
But this in gen'ral of my Loſs/I kn. ww: 1 


Transform d to Doves, on milky Plumes they gew 
Such as on das Mount thy Conſort's Chariot drew. 
With ſuch Diſcourſe, they entertain d the Feaſt ; 

Then roſe from Table, and withdrew to Reſt. 

The following Morn, e're / was ſeen to ſhine, 
Th' inquiring 7r9jans ſought the ſacred Shrine; 
The Myſtick Pow'r commands them to explore 
Their ancient Mother, and a Kindred Shore. 
Attending to the Sea, the gen rous Prince 
Diſmiſs d his Gueſts with rich Munificence, 

In old Anchiſer Hand a Sceptre plac'dy 

A Veſt and Quiver young Aſcanius grac d, 

His Sire, a Cup; which from th Aonian' Coaſt, 
Iſinenian Therſes ſent his Royal Hoſt. | 

Alcon of Mylke made what Therſes ſent, 

And carv'd thereon this ample Argument. 

A Town with ſev'n diſtinguiſh'd Gates was ſhown; 
Which ſpoke its Name, and made the City known; 
Before it, Piles, and Tombs, and riſing Flames, 

The Rites of Death, and Quires of mourning Dames, 
Who bar'd their Breaſts, and gave their Hair to flow 
The Signs of Grief, and Marks of publick Woe. 
Their Fountains dry d, the weeping Naiads mourn'd, 
The Trees flood bare, with ſearing Cankers burn d, 


—— 
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No Herbage cloath'd the Ground, a ragged Flock 

Of Goats half-famiſh'd, lick d the naked Rock, 

Of manly Courage, and with Mind ſerene, 

Orion's Daughters in the Town were ſeen; jor 

One heav'd her Cheſt to meet the lifted Knife, 

One plung d the Poyniard thro the Seat of Life, 

Their Country's Victims; mourns the reſcu d State, 

The Bodies burns, and celebrates their Fate. 

To fave the Failure of th' Illuftrious Line, 

From the pale Aſhes roſe, of Form Divine 

Two gen rous Vouths; theſe, Fame Corone calls, 

Who join the Pomp, and mourn their Mother's Falls. 
Theſe burniſh'd Figures form'd of antique Mold, ! 

Shone on the Braſs, with riſing Sculpture bold; 

A Wreath of gilt Acanthus round the Brim was roll'd. 5 
Nor leſs Expence the 7ro jan Gifts expreſs d; 

A fuming Cenſer for the Royal Prieſt. 

A Chalice, and a Crown of Princely Coſt, By 

With ruddy Gold, and ſparkling Gems emboſs' d. 
Now hoiſting Sail, to Crete the Trojans ſtood, 

Themſelves remembring ſprung from 7eucer's Blood; 

But Heav'n forbids, and peſtilential Jove 

From noxious Skies, the wand ring Navy drove. 

Her hundred Cities left, from Crete they bore, 

And ſought the deſtin'd Land, Auſonia's Shore; 

But toſs d by Storms at either S$trophas lay, 
Till ſcar'd by Harpies from the faithleſs Bay. | 

Then paſling onward with a proſp'rous Wind, 

Left ſly Ulyſſer ſpacious Realms behind; 

Ambracia's State, in former Ages known | 

The Strife of Gods, the Judge transform'd to Stone 

"They ſaw; for Actian Phebus ſince renown'd, 

Who Cæſar's Arms with Naval Conqueſt crown'd; 


Next 
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Next paſs d Daduna, wont of old to boaſt 
Her vocal Foreſt; and Chuoniu's Coaſt, N 
Where King Moigſſur Sons on Wings aſpir d. 
And ſaw ſecure the harmleis Fewel fir d. 

Now to Pheactz's happy Ifle they came, 
For fertile Orchards known to early Fame; 
Epirus paſt, they next beheld with Joy 
A ſecond Ilium, and fictitious Troy; 
Here Trjan Helenus the Sceptre ſway d, N | 
Who ſhow'd their Fate, and Myſtick Truths diſplay'd; 
By him confirm'd, Hcilia's Iſle they reach'd, 
Whole Sides to Sea three Promontories ſtretch'd; 
Pachynos to the ſtormy South ts plac'd, 
On Lilybzum blows the gentle Welt, 
Pehro's Cliffs the Northern Bear ſurvey, 
Who rolls above, and dreads to touch the Ses. 
By this they ſteer, and favour'd by the Tide, 
Secure by Night in Zanck's Harbour ride. 

Here cruel Sha guards the rocky Shore, 
And there the Waves of loud Chayybdir roar: 
This ſucks, and vomits Ships, and Bodies drown'd; 
And rav nous Dogs the Womb of That ſurround, 
In Face a Virgin; and (if ought be true 
By Bards recorded) once a Virgin too. 

A Train of Youths in vain deſir d her Bed; 
By Sea-Nymphs lov'd, to Nymphs of Seas the fled; 
The Maid to theſe, with Female Pride, difplay'd » 
Their baffled Courtſhip, and their Love betray d. 

When Galatea thus beſpoke the Fair, 0 
(But firſt ſhe ſigh'd) while Ha comb*d her Hair; 
You, lovely Maid, a gen'rous Race purſues, 
Whom fate you may (as now _ my refuſe; 
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To me, tho pow'rful in a num'rous Train 
Of Siſters, ſprung from Gods who rule the Main 


My native Seas could ſearce a Refuge prove, 
To ſhun the Fury of the Cychps Love. HA. 
Tears choak'd her Utt'rance here; the pitying Mad 

With Marble Fingers wip'd them off, and faid;' _ \ 


My deareſt Goddeſs, let thy ua know, - 

(For I am faithful) whence theſe Sorrows flow. 
The Maid's Intreaties o'er the Nymph prevail, 

Who thus to Shi tells the mournful Tale. 


The Story of A c1s, PoLypHEMUs, and GALATEA. 
By Mr. DRYDEN. 
Acis, the lovely Youth, whoſe loſs I mourn, 
From Faunus and the Nymph Symerhis born, 
Was both his Parents Pleaſure; but, to me 
Was all that Love could make a Lover be. 
The Gods our Minds in mutual Bands did join; 
I was his only Joy, and he was mine. 
Now ſixteen Summers the {ſweet Y outh had ſeen; 
And doubtful Down began to ſhade his Chin: 
When Polyphemus firſt diſturb'd our Joy ; 
And lov'd me fiercely, as I lov'd the Boy. 
Ask not which Paſſion in my Soul was high'r, 
My laſt Averſion, or my firſt Deſire: 
Nor this the greater was, nor that the leſs; 
Both were alike, for both were in Excel. 
Thee, Venus, thee, both Heav'n and Earth obey; 
Immenſe thy Pow'r, and boundleſs is thy Sway. 
The Cyclops, who defy'd th' Ætherial Throne, 
And thought no Thunder louder than his own, 
The Terror of the Woods, and wilder far 
Than Wolves in Plains, or Bears in Foreſts are, 
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Th' inhuman Hoſt, who made his bloody Feaſts 
On mangl'd Members of his butcher d Gueſts, 
Yet felt the force of Love, and fierce Deſire, 
And burnt for me, with unrelenting Fire. | 
Forgot his Caverns, and his woolly Care, | 
Aſſum'd the Softneſs of a Lover's Air; | 
And comb'd, with Teeth of Rakes, his rugged Hair. 
Now with a crooked Scythe his Beard he ſleeks; 
And mowes the ſtubborn Stubble of his Cheeks: 
Now in the Cryſtal Stream he looks, to try ö - 
His Simagres, and rowls his glaring Eye. 
His Cruelty and Thirſt of Blood are loſt ; 
And Ships ſecurely fail along the Coaſt. 
The Prophet 7elemus (arriv'd by chance 
Where Atna's Summets to the Seas advance, 
Who mark d the Tracts of every Bird that flew, 
And ſure Preſages from their flying drew.) 
Foretold the Cyclops, that Ulſſer Hand 
In his broad Eye ſhou'd thruſt a flaming Brand. 
The Giant, with a ſcornful Grin reply'd, 
Vain Augur, thou haſt falſely Propheſy d; 
Already Love his flaming Brand has toſt ; 
Looking on two fair Eyes, my Sight I loſt. 
Thus, warn'd in vain, with ſtalking Pace he ſtrode, 
And ſtamp'd the Margine of the briny Flood 
ith heavy Steps; and weary, ſought agen 
The cool Retirement of his gloomy Den. 
A Promontory, {harp'ning by degrees, 
Ends in a Wedge, and over-looks the Seas: 
On either Side, below, the Water flows; 
This airy Walk the Giant Lover choſe. 
Here, on the midſt he fate; his Flocks, unled, 
Their Shepherd follow'd, and ſecurely fed. 
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A Pine ſo burly, and of Length ſu want r eee t 
That failing Ships requird it for a Maſtt. 
He wielded for a Staff, his Steps to gude 


But laid it by, his Whiſtle while he try d. 
A hundred Reeds, of a prodigious Growth, 
Scarce made a Pipe, proportion'd to his tn: 
Which, when he gave it Wind, the Rocks around, 
And watry Plains, the dreadful Hiſs refound. 
I heard the Ruffian-Shepherd rudely blow, 
Where, in a hollow Cave, I fat below; 
On Aci“ Boſom I my Head reclin'd: 
And ſtill preſerve the Poem in my Mind. 
Oh lovely Galarea, whiter far 
Than falling Snows, and riſing Lilies are; 
More flowry than the Meads, as Cryſtal bright, 
Erect as Alders, and of equal height: 
More wanton than a Kid, more ſleek thy Skin 
Than Orient Shells, that on the Shores are ſeen. 
Than Apples fairer, when the Boughs they lade, 
Pleaſing as Winter Suns, or Summer Shade: 
More grateful to the Sight, than goodly Plains; 
And ſofter to the Touch, than Down of Swans; 
Or Curds new turn'd: and {ſweeter to the Taſte 
Than ſwelling Grapes, that to the Vintage haſte: 
More clear than Ice, or running Streams, that ſtray - 
Through Garden Plots, but ah! more ſwift than they. 
Yet, Galatea, harder to be broke 4 


Than Bullocks, unreclaim'd, to bear the Yoke; 
And far more ſtubborn than the knotted Oak: 
Like ſliding Streams, impoflible to hold; 

Like them tallactous, like their Fountains cold. | 
More warping than the Willow to decline 

My warm Embrace, more brittle than the Vine; 


Immoveable 
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Immoveable and fixt in thy Diſdain; 
Rough as theſe Rocks, and of a harder Grain. 
More violent than is the riſing Flood; 

And the prais d Peacock is not half ſo proud. 
Fierce as the Fire, and ſharp as Thiſtles are, 
And more outragious than a Mother-Bear: 
Deaf as the Billows to the Vows I make; 
And more revengeful than a trodden Snake. 
In Swiftneſs fleeter than the flying Hind, 
Or driven Tempeſts, or the driving Wind. 
All other Faults, with Patience I can bear; 
But Swiftneſs is the Vice I only fear. 

Yet if you knew me well, you wou'd not ſhun 
My Love, but to my wiſh'd Embraces run: 
Wou'd languiſh in your turn, and court my Stay; 
And much repent of your unwiſe Delay. 

My Palace, in the living Rock, is made 


By Nature's Hand; a ſpacious pleaſing Shade: 5 


Which neither Heat can pierce, nor Cold invade. 
My Garden fill'd with Fruits you may behold, 
And Grapes in Cluſters, imitating Gold; 

Some bluſhing Bunches of a Purple Hue: 

And theſe and thoſe, are all reſerv'd for you. 
Red Strawberries, in Shades, expecting ſtand, 
Proud to be gather'd by ſo white a Hand. 
Autumnal Cornels, latter Fruit provide; 

And Plumbs to tempt you, turn their gloſly Side: 
Not thoſe of common kinds; but ſuch alone 

As in Phzacian Orchards might have grown: 
Nor Cheſtnuts ſhall be wanting to your Food, 
Nor Garden-Fruits, nor W1ldings of the Wood; 
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The laden Boughs for you alone {hall bear: 

And yours ſhall be the Product of the Year. FA 
The Flocks you ſee are all my on; beſide | 

The reſt that Woods, and winding. Vallies hide; 

And thoſe that folded in the Caves abide. Th 

Ask not the Numbers of my growing Store; 

Who knows how many, knows he has no more. 

Nor will I praiſe my Cattle; truſt not me, 

But judge your ſelf, and paſs your oαõn Decree: 

Behold their ſwelling Dugs; the ſweepy Weight 

Ot Ewes that fink beneath the Milky Freight; 

In the warm Folds, their tender Lambkins lye; - 

Apart from Kids, that call with human Cry. 

New Milk in Nut-brown Bowls is duely ſerv'd 

For daily Drink; the reſt tor Cheeſe reſervd. 

Nor are theſe Houſhold Dainties all my Store: 

The Fields and Foreſts will afford us more; 

The Deer, the Hare, the Goat, the Salvage Boar. ( 

All ſorts of Ven'ſon ; and of Birds the beſt; 

A pair of Turtles taken from the Neſt. 

I walk'd the Mountains, and two Cubs I found, 

(Whoſe Dam had left em on the naked Ground, ) 

So like, that no Diſtinction cou'd be ſeen: 

So pretty, they were Preſents for a Queen; 

And ſo they ſhall; I took em both away; 

And keep, to be Companions of your Play. 

Oh raiſe, fair Nymph, your Beauteous Face above 
The Waves; nor ſcorn my Preſents, and my Love. 
Come, Galatea, come, and view my Face; 

I late beheld it, in the watry Glaſs; - 
And found it lovelier than I fear'd it was. | 


— 
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Survey my towring Stature, and my Size: 

Not Jode, the Fove you dream that rules the Skies, 

Bears ſuch a Bulk, or is ſo largely ſpread: 

My Locks (the plenteous Harveſt' of my Head) 

Hang o'er my manly Face; and dangling down, 

As with a ſhady Grove, my Shoulders crown. 

Nor think, becauſe my Limbs and Body bear 

A thick-ſet Underwood of briſtling Hair, | 

My Shape deform'd; what fouler Sight can be, 
| 
| 
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Than the bald Branches of a leafleſs Tree? 

Foul 1s the Steed, without a flowing Mane: 

And Birds, without their Feathers and their Train. 
Wool decks the Sheep; and Man receives a Grace 
From buſhy Limbs, and from a bearded Face. 
My Forehead with a ſingle Eye is fill'd, us 
Round as a Ball, and ample as a Shield. | | 
The glorious Lamp of Heav'n, the radiant Sun, 

Is Nature's Eye; and'the's content with one. 

Add, that my Father' {ways your Seas, and 1, 

Like you, am of the watry Family. 

I make you his, in making you my own; . 

You I adore; and kneel to you alone: 

Fove with his Fabled Thunder, I deſpiſe, N 
And only fear the Lightning of your Eyes. 1 
Frown not, fair Nymph; yet I cou'd bear to be 
Diſdain'd, if others were diſdain'd with me. 

But to repulſe the Cychps, and prefer 

The Love of Acis, (Heav'ns!) J cannot bear. 

But let the Stripling pleaſe himſelf; nay more; 

Pleaſe you, tho' that's the thing I moſt abhor; 

The Boy ſhall find, if e er we cope in Fight, 

Theſe Giant Limbs endu'd with Giant Might: 
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His living Bowels, from his Belly torn, 

And ſcatter d Limbs, ſhall on the Flood be born: 
Thy Flood, ungrateful Nymph; and Fate ſhall find 
That way, for thee and cis to be join'd. 

For oh! I burn with Love, and thy Diſdain 
Augments at once my Paſſion, and my Pain. 
Tranſlated Ana flames within my Heart, 

And thou, Inhuman, wilt not eaſe my Smart. 

Lamenting thus in vain, he roſe, and ſtrode 0 
With furious Paces to the neighb'ring Wood: 4 
Reſtleſs his Feet, diſtracted was his Walk; 

Mad were his Motions, and confus'd his Talk. 
Mad as the vanquiſh'd Bull, when forc'd to yield 
His lovely Miſtreſs, and forſake the Field. 

Thus far unſeen I ſaw: when fatal Chance 
His Looks directing, with a {ſudden Glance, 
Acis and I were to his Sight betray'd; 

Where nought ſuſpecting we ſecurely play d. 
From his wide Mouth a bellowing Cry he caſt, 79K 
I ſee, I ſee; but this ſhall be your laſt: It 
A Roar ſo loud made na to rebound: 

And all the Cyclops labour'd in the Sound. 


Affrighted with his monſtrous Voice, I fled, 


And in the Neighb'ring Ocean plung d my Head. 5 
Poor Aci turn'd his Back, and Help, he cry'd; 

Help, Galatea, help, my Parent Gods, 

And take me dying to your deep Abodes. 

The Cyclops follow'd; but he ſent before 

A Rib, which from the living Rock he tore: 
Though but an Angle reach'd him of the Stone, 
The mighty Fragment was enough alone; 


To 
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Tocruſli all Acis;, twas too lite to fave, 

But what the Fates allow'd to give, I gave: 

That Acis to his Lineage ſhould return; 
And row], among the River Gods, his Urn. 
Straight 1flu'd from the Stone a Stream of Blood; 
Which loſt the Purple, mingling with the Flood. 
Then, like a troubl'd Torrent, it appear d: 
The Torrent too, in little ſpace, was clear'd. 

The Stone was cleft, and through the yawning Chink 
New Reeds aroſe, on the new River's Brink. 19-592 
The Rock, from out its hollow Womb, diſclos'd 

A Sound like Water in its Courſe oppos'd. 
When, (Wondrous to behold,) full in the Flood, 

Up ſtarts a Youth, and Navel high he ſtood. 

Horns from his Temples riſe; and either Horn 
Thick Wreaths, of Reeds, (his Native Growth) adorn. 
Were not his Stature taller than before, 

His Bulk augmented, and his Beauty more, 

His Colour blue; for Acis he might paſs: 

And Acts chang' di into a Stream he was. 

But mine no more; he rowls along the Plains 
With rapid Motion, and his Name retains. 


The Sory of G.avevs and SCYLL A. 
"7 Ar. Rows. 


Here nd the Nymph; the fair Aſſembly broke, 
The Sea- green Nereids to the Waves betook: 
While Scylla fearful of the wide- ſpread Main, 

Swift to the ſafer Shore returns again. 

There o'er the ſandy, Margin, unarray d, 

ö Wird printleſs Footſteps flies the bounding Maid; 
Ff ff fe 
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Or in ſome winding Cree s ſecure Retreat 0E 
She baths her Weaty Limbs, and ſhuns the „ eee Heut 
Her Glaucus ſaw, às Oer the Deep He rode, gi 
New to the Seas, and hate receivd a God. 10 1 

He faw, and languiſtrd for the Virgin's L cis 


With many an artful Blandiſhment he ſtrove, 
Her Flight to hinder, and her Fears remove. 

The more he ſues, the more ſhe wings her Flight, 
And fiimbly gains a neighb ring Mountain's nw. a 
Steep ſhelving to the Margin of the Flood, 

A neighb'ring Mountain bare, and woodleſs ſtood; 
Here, by the Place ſecur d, her Steps ſhe ſtay'd, 
And, trembling ſtill, her Lover's Form ſurvey d. 
His Shape, his Hue, her troubled Senſe appall, 
And dropping Locks that o'er his Shoulders fall; 
She ſees his Face Divine, and Manly Brow, 
End in a Fiſh's wreathy Tail below: 01. 
She ſees, and doubts within her anxious Mind, 
Whether he comes of God, or Monſter Kind. 
This Glaucus ſoon perceivd; And, Oh! forbear 
(His Hand ſupporting on a Rock lay near) 
Forbear, he cry'd, fond Maid, this needleſs Fear: 
Nor Fiſh am I, nor Monſter of the Main, 

But equal, with the watry Gods 1 reign; 

Nor Proteus, nor Palæmon me excell, 

Nor he whoſe Breath inſpires the ſounding Shell. 
My Birth, tis true, I owe to mortal ts * 
And I my ſelf but late a Mortal was: 

Ev'n then in Seas, and Seas alone, I joy'd; 

The Seas my Hours, and all my Cares p yt d. 
In Meſhes now the twinikling Prey I drew; 
Now skilfully the flender Line I thre w. ö 
And ſilent fat the moving Hoat to view. 
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Not far ent Agen Dune had c N P 

With Herbage half and half with Water ſpread: 

There, nor the horned Heiters browſing ſtray, 

Nor ſhaggy Kids, nor wantan Lambkins play; 

There, nor the ſounding Bees their Nectar cull, 

Nor Rural-Swains their genial Chaplets pull, 

Nor Flocks, nor Herds, nor Mewers haunt the Place, 
To crop the Flowers, or cut the buſhy Graſs: A 

Thither, ſure firſt of living Race came I 

And fat by chance, my dropping Nets to dry. * 

My ſcaly Prize, in Order all diſplay d. 

By Number on the Greenford there I lay d, 

My Captives, whom or in my Nets I took; 

Or hung unwary on my wily Hook. 

Strange to behold! yet what avails a Lye? - 

I faw 'em bite the Graſs, as I fat by; 

Then ſudden darting o'er the verdant Plain, 

They ſpread their Finns as in their native Main: 

I pausd; with Wonder ſtruck, while all my Prey 

Left their new Maſter, and regain'd the Sea. 

Amaz'd, within my ſecret Self I ſought, 

What God, what Herb the Miracle had wrought: 

But ſure no Herbs have Pow'r like this, I cry d; 

And ſtrait T ꝓluc d ſome neighb'ring Herbs, and try'd. 

Scarce had I hit and prov'd the wond'rous Taſte, 

When ftrong Convulſions thook my troubled Breaſt; 

I felt my Heart grow fond of ſomething ſtrange, \ 

And my whole Nature lab ring with a Change. 

Reſtleſs I grew, and ev'ry Place forſook, 

And ſtill upon the Seas I bent my Look. 

Farewel for cver! Farewel Land! | faid; 

And plung'd amidſt the Waves my ſinking Head. 
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The gentle Powrs;who that low Empire Keeps x61 90 0 
Receiv'd me 48 A Brother of the ee ce wa 


To 7ethys; and to Ocean old, they praß 


To purge my mortal Earthy Parts aw: 


The watry Parents to their Suit agreed, 
And thrice nine times a ſacred Charm they read. 
Then with Luſtrations purify my Limbs 
And bid me bathe beneath a hundred Streams: 

A hundred Streams from various Fountains run, 
And on my Head at once come ruſhing down. 
Thus far each Paſſage, I remember well, 

And faithfully thus far the Tale I tell; 

But then Oblivion dark, on all my Senſes fell. 
Again at length my Thought reviving came, 
When I no longer found my ſelf the ſame; 
Then firſt this Sea- green Beard I felt to grow, 
And theſe large Honours on my ſpreading Brow; 
My long deſcending Locks the Billows ſweep, 


My F uy Tail, my Arms of Azure Hue, 

And evry Part divinely chang d, I view. 

But what avail theſe uſeleſs Honours now ? 
What Joys can Immortality beſtow ? - 

What, tho' our Nereids all my Form approve? 2 
What boots it, while fair ya ſcorns my Love? 


Thus far the God; and more he wou'd have faid; 
When from his Preſence flew the ruthleſs Maid. 


Stung with Repulſe, in ſuch diſdainful ſort, 
He ſeeks Titanian Circe's horrid Court. 


3 4: 


The End of the Thirteenth Book. - 


And my broad Shoulders cleave the yielding Deep . = 
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The Fanformato of 8 C Y L L A. 
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| . == 5 0 Olaucus, with a Lover 8 Haſte, bounds: O et 
| he ſwelling Waves, and ſeeks the Lation 


Shore. 
. Meſſena, Rhegium, and the barren Coaſt” 
of f flaming Atna, to His Sight are loſt: 


At length he gains the Thrrhene Seas, and views N Iu 


The Hills where baneful Philters Circe brews ; 

Monſters, in various Forms, around her W = 

As thus the God ſalutes the Sorcereſs. 980 
O Circe, be indulgent to my Grief, 


And give a Love: ſick Deity Relief. | 
Too well the mighty Power of Plants I know); ; 
To thoſe my Figure, and new Fate 1 owe. 
Againſt Meſena, on th' Auſo nian Coaſt, | 
ISH view'd, and from that Hour was loft. 

In tend' reſt Sounds Iſud; but ſtill the Fair 
Was deaf to Vows, and pityleſs to Pray r. 
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It Numbers can ayail;;exert their Pow reste viflkds A 
Or Energy of Plants, if Plants have more. 
T ask no Cure; let but the Virgin pine ' any nl 


With dying Pangs, or Agonies like mine. 

No longer Giree could her Flame diſguiſe, 
But, to the ſuppliant God Marine, replies: 

When Maids are coy, have manlier Aims in view; 
Leave thoſe that Fly, but thoſe that Like, purſue. 
If; Love can be by kind Compliance won; 

See, at your Feet, the Daughter of the Sun. 
Sooner, ſaid Glaucus, {hall the Aſh remove 
From Mountains, and the ſwelling Surges love ; 
Or humble Sea-weed to the Hills repair; 
Eer I think any but my Sylla fair. 
Strait Circe reddens with a guilty Shame, 
And vows Revenge for her rejected Flame. 
Fierce Liking oft a Spight as fierce creates; 
For Love refus'd, without Averſion, hates. 
To hurt her hapleſs Rival ſhe proceeds; 755 
And, by the Fall of Sylla, Glaucus bleedls. 

Some faſcinating Bev rage now ſhe brews; | 

Compos'd of deadly Drugs, and baneful Juice. 


At Rhegium ſhe arrives; the Ocean braves, 


And treads with unwet Feet the boiling Waves. 


Upon the Beach a winding Bay there lies, 

Shelter'd from Seas, and ſhaded from the Skies : 
This Station Sglls choſe 3; a {oft Retreat | 
From chilling Winds, and raging Carncer's Heat. 1. 
The vengeful Sorc' reſs viſits this Receſsʒ: 
Her Charm infuſes, and infects the Place. 7 
Soon as the Nymph wades in; Her nether Parts 
Turn into Dogs; then at her ſelf ſhe ſtarts. 


F 
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A ghaſtly Hortos in ber Eyes appears: n 

But yet ſhe knows not who it is ſhe 4280 Nins 

In vain ſhe offers from her ſelf to run; 

And drags about her what ſhe ſtrives to ſhun: 
Oppreſs'd with Grief the pitying God appears; 

And ſwells the riſing Surges with his Teas ; 

From the deteſted Sorcereſs he flies; 

Her Art reviles, and her Addreſs denies 

Whilſt hapleſs Sylla, chang'd'to Rocks, decrees 

Deſtruction to thoſe Barques that beat the Seas. 

T be Ve oyage of A. N E As continued. 

Here bulg d the Pride of fam d Uhyes Fleet, 

But good Areas ſcap'd the Fate he met. 

As to the Latian Shore the Trojan ſtood, 

And cut with well; timd Oars the foaming Flood: 

He weather d fell Charybdis : But e're long 

The Skies were darken'd, and the Tempeſt og 

Then to the Lihan Coaſt he ftretches o'er; 

And makes at length the Carthaginian Shore. 

Here Dido, with an hoſpitable Care, 

Into her Heart receives the Wanderer. 

From her kind Arms th ungrateful Hero flies; 

The injur d Queen looks on with dying Eyes, 

Then to her Folly falls a Sacrifice. 
Zneas now ſets Sail, and plying gains 

Fair En, where his Friend Acefes reigns: 

Firſt to his Sire does fun'ral Rites decree, 

Then gives the Signal next, and ſtands to Sea ; 

Out-runs the Iſlands where Vokano's roar; 

Gets clear of Syens, and their fairhleſs' Shoar : 
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But looſes Palmers iche M fl ni ono wilds 
Then makes Diarime and Prochytat - wn rf ft $5 


The Transformation CR ,j, into Ape. 1 


The Gallies now by Pythecuſe paſs; 
The Name is from the Natives of the Place. 
The Father of the Gods deteſting Lies 
Oft, with Abhorrence, heard their Perjuries. 
Th'abandon'd Race, transform'd to Beaſts, began 
To mimick the Impertinence of Man. 
Flat - nos d, and furrow d; with Grimace they grin ; 
And look, to what they were, too near akin: 
Merry in Make, and buſy to no End; © 
This Moment they. divert, the-next offend : 
So much this Species of their paſt retains; 
Tho' loſt the Language, yet the Noiſe remains: 


A N EAS deſcends to Hell. 


Now, on his Right, he leaves Parthenope; 
His Left, Miſenus jutting in the Sea: 
Arrives at cume, and with Awe ſurvey'd 
The Grotto of the venerable Maid: 
| Regs Leave thto' black Avernus to retire ; | 
And view the much-lov'd Manes of his Sire. 
Strait the divining Virgin rais d her Eyes; 
And, foaming with a holy Rage, replies: 

O thou, whoſe Worth thy wond'rous Works proclaim ; ; 
The Flames, thy Piety; the World, thy Fame: 

Tho great. be thy Requeſt, yet ſhalt thou ſee 

Th Ehſian Fields, th infernal Monarchÿy / 

Thy Parents Shade: This Arm thy Steps ſhall guide; 
To ſuppliant Virtue nothing is deny d. 
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She ſpoke, And pointing to the Golden Bbrigh, Y 


Which in th'Averniar Grove refulgent grew, 
Seize! That, She bids ; He liſtens to the Maid; 


Then views the mournful Manſions of the Dead: 


The Shade of Great Anchiſes, and the Place 
By Fates determin'd to the Trojan Race. 
As back to upper Light the Hero came, 
He thus ſalutes the Viſionary Dame. —- 

O, whether ſome propitious Deity, 
Or lov'd by, thoſe bright Rulers of the Sky! 


With grateful Incenſe I ſhall ſtile you One, 
And deem no Godhead greater than your own. 


Twas you reſtord me from the Realms of Night, 


And gave me to behold the Fields of Light: 
To feel the Breezes of Congenial Air; 
And Nature s bleſt Benevolence to ſhare. 


The Story of the.S 1B Y LL. 


I am no Deity, reply'd the Dame, 
But Mortal, and religious Rites diſclaim. 
Yet had avoided Death's tyrannick Sway, 
Had I conſented to the God of Day. 
With Promiſes he ſought my Love, and faid, 
Have all you with, my fair Cumæan Maid. 
I paus'd; then pointing to a Heap of Sand, 
For ev'ry Grain, to live a Vear, demand. 
But ah! unmindful of th Effect of Time, 
Forgot to covenant for Youth, and Prime. 
The ſmiling Bloom, I boaſted once, is gone, 
And feeble Age with lagging: Limbs creeps on! 
Sev'n Cent ries have I liv d; Three more fulfil 
The Period of the Years to finiſh Mill. 
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Who'll think that Phabur, dreft in Youth: Divine, 
Had once believ'd his Luftre leſs than mine? 
This witherd Frame (fo Fates have will d) ſhall waſte 
To nothing, but Prophetick Words, at laſt. i 
The Sihl mounting now from nether Skies, 
And the fam'd Ilian Prince, at Cume rife. 
He ſail'd, and near the Place to Anchor came, 
Since call'd Cajeta from his Nurfe's Name. 
Here did the luckleſs Macareus, a Friend 
To wiſe Uſes, his long Labours end. 
Here, wandring Achemenidts he meets, 
And, ſudden, thus his late Aſſociate greets. 
Whence came you here, O Friend, and whither bound | 


All gave you loſt on far Cylbpean Ground; 
A Greek's at laſt aboard a Trojan found. 


7he Adventures of ACHAMENIDES. 


Thus Achemenides --- With Thanks I name 

Anta, and his Piety proclaim. 

I '{cap'd the Cyclops thro? the Hero's Aid, 

Elſe in his Maw my mangled Limbs had laid. 

W hen firſt your Navy under Sail he found, 
He rav'd, till Ætna labour d with the Sound. 
Raging, he ſtalk d along the Mountain's Side, 

And vented Clouds of Breath at ev'ry Stride. 

« His Staff a Mountain Aſh; and in the Clouds 

« Ott, as he walks, his griſty Front he ſhrowds. 

Eyeleſs he grop d about with vengeful Haſte, 

And juſtled Promontories, as he paſs'd. 

Then heay'd, a Rocks high Summit to the Main, 

And bellow, like ſome burſting Hurricane. 
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Oh! cou'd 1 ſeine Ubſſe i in his Flight, 
How unlamented were my Loſs of Salt! 


Theſe Jaws ſhould Piece · meal tear each panting Vein, 


Grind ev'ry crackling Bone, and pound his Brain. 
As thus he rav'd, my Joynts with Horror ſhook ; 
The Tide of Blood my chilling Heart forſook. 


I ſaw him once diſgorge huge Morſels, raw, 
Of Wretches undigeſted in his May. 


From the pale breathleſs Trunks whole Limbs he tore, 


His Beard all clotted with o'erflowing Gore. 
My anxious Hours I paſs'd in Caves; my Food 
Was Foreſt Fruits, and Wildings of the W ood. 
At length a Sail I wafted, and aboard 
My Fortune found an hoſpitable Lord. 

Now, in Return, your own Adventures tell, 
And what, ſince firft you put to Sea, befell, 


The Adventures of MACAREUS. 


Then Macarews---- There reign'd a Prince of Fame 
Oer 7 ſcan Seas, and alas his Name. 
A Largeſs to Ulyſes he conſign d, | 
And in a Steer's tough Hide inclos d a Wind. 
Nine Days before the ſwelling Gale we ran; 
The tenth, to make the meeting Land, began: 
When now, the merry Mariners, to find 
Imagin d Wealth within, the Bag unbind. 
Forthwith out-ruſh'd a Guſt, which backwards bore 
Our Gallies to the Leſtrigonian Shore, 
Whoſe Crown, Avtiphates the Tyrant wore, / 
Some few commiſſion'd were with Speed to treat; 
We to his Court repair, his Guards we meet. 


| 
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Two, friendly Flight preſervd; the Third was doom'd 
To be by thoſe curs d Cannibals conſum d. A 
Inhumanly our hapleſs Friends they treat ; 

Our Men they murder, and deſtroy our Fleet. 

In time the wiſe Uhſes bore away, 

And drop'd his Anchor in yon faithleſs Bay. 

The Thoughts of Perils paſt we ſtill retain, 

And fear to land, till Lots appoint the Men. 

Polites true, Elpenor g1Vn to Wine y 

Eurylochus, my ſelf, the Lots aſſign. 

Deſign'd for Dangers, and reſolv'd to Dare, 

To Circe's fatal Palace we repair, 


The Enchantments of Circe. 


Before the ſpacious Front, a Herd we find 

Of Beaſts, the fierceſt of the ſavage Kind. 

Our trembling Steps with Blandiſhments they meet, 
And fawn, unlike their Species, at our Feet. 
Within, upon a ſumptuous Throne of State 

On golden Columns rais'd th' Enchantreſs fate. 
Rich was her Robe, and amiable her Mein, 

Her Aſpect awful, and ſhe look d a Queen. 
Her Maids not mind the Loom, nor houſhold Care, 
Nor wage in Needle-work a Sythian War. 

But cull in Caniſters diſaſtrous Flow'rs, 

And Plants from haunted Heaths, and fairy Bow'rs, 
With brazen Sickles reap d at Planetary Hours. 
Each Doſe the Goddeſs weighs with watchful Eye; 
So nice her Art in impious Pharmacy 

Entring ſhe greets us with a gracious Look, 

And Airs, that future Amity beſpoke. 


Her 
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Her ready Nymphs ſerve up a rich Repaſt; 
The Bowl ſhe daſhes firſt, then gives to taſte. 
Quick, to our own undoing, we comply; 
Her Pow'r we prove, and ſhew the Sorcery. 
Soon, in a Length of Face, our Head extends; 
Our Chine Riff Briſtles bears, and forward bends : 
A Breadth of Brawn new burniſhes/our Neck; 
Anon we grunt, as we begin to ſpeak. 
Alone Eurylochus refus'd to taſte, | 
Nor to a Beaſt obſcene the Man debas'd. " 
Hither Uhyſes haſtes, (ſo Fates command) 
And bears the pow'rful Moh in his Hand; 
Unſheaths his Scymitar, aſſaults the Dame, | 
Preſerves his Species, and remains the ſame. | 
The Nuptial Rite this Outrage ſtrait attends ; 
The Dow'r deſir'd is his transfigur'd Friends. 
The Incantation backward {he repeats, _ 
Inverts her Rod, and what {he did, defeats; 
And now our Skin grows ſmooth, our Shape upright ; 
Our Arms ſtretch up, our cloyen Feet unite. 
With Tears our weeping Gen'ral we embrace ; 
Hang on his Neck, and melt upon his Face. 
Twelve Silver Moons in Circes Court we ſtay, 
W hilſt there they waſte th' unwilling Hours away. 
"Twas here I ſpy'd a Youth in Pariaz Stone; 
His Head a Pecker bore ; the Cauſe unknown 
To Paſſengers. A Nymph of Circe's Train 
The Myſt' ry thus attempted to explain. 


The Story of PT usSö and CANENS. 


Picus, who Once th Auſonian Sceptre held, 
Could rein the Steed, and fit him for the Field. 


* 
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So like he was to what you fee, that ſtill 

We doubt if real, or the Sculptor's Skill. 

The Graces in the finiſh'd Piece, you find, 

Are but the Copy of his faiter Mind. 

Four Luſttes ſcarce the Royal Youth could name, 

Till evry Love-fick Nymph confeſs d a Flame. 

Oft for his Love the Mountain Dryads ſu d, 

And ev'ry Silver Siſter of the Flood: 

Thoſe of Numicus, Albula, and thoſe 

Where Almo creeps, and haſty Nar o'erflows : 

Where ſedgy Anio glides thro ſmiling Meads, 

Where ſhady Farfar ruſtles in the Reeds: 

And thoſe that love the Lakes, and Homage owe 

To the chaſte Goddeſs of the Silver Bow. 
In vain each Nymph her brighteſt Charms put on, 

His Heart no Sov'reign would obey but one. 

She whom Venilia, on Mount Palatine, 

To Fanus bore, the faireſt of het Line. 

Nor did her Face alone her Charms confeſs, 

Her Voice was raviſhing, and pleas'd no leſs. 

When: er ſhe ſung, ſo melting were her Strains, 

The Flocks unfed ſeem'd liſt ning on the Plains; 

The Rivers would ſtand ſtill, the Cedars bend; 

And Birds neglect their Pinions, to attend 

The Savage Kind in Foreſt-Wilds grow tame; 

And Canens, from her heav'nly Voice, her Name. 
Hymen had now in fome ill-fated Hour 

Their Hands united, as their Hearts before. 

« Whilſt their ſoft Moments in Delights they waſte, 

« And each new Day was dearer than the paſt ; 

Picus would ſometimes o'er the Foreſts rove, 

And mingle Sports with Intervals of Love. 
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It chanc'd, as once the foaming Boar the chac'd, 
His Jewels ſparkling on his Hrian Veſt, 
Laſcivious Circe well the Youth ſurvey'd, 

As ſimpling on the flow'ry Hills ſhe ſtray'd. 

Her wiſhing Eyes their ſilent Meſlage tell, 

And from her Lap the verdant Miſchief fell. 

As ſhe attempts at Words, his Courſer ſprings 
Oer Hills, and Lawns, and evn a Wiſh outwings. 

Thou ſhalt not ſcape me ſo, pronounc'd the Dame, 
If Plants have Pow'r, and Spells be not a Name. 
She ſaid and forthwith form'd a Boar of Air, 
That ſought the Covert with diſſembled Fear. 
Swift to the Thicket Picus wings his Way 
On Foot, to chaſe the viſionary Prey. 

Now ſhe invokes the Daughters of the Night, 
Does noxious Juices ſmear, and Charms recite ; 
Such as can veil the Moon's more teeble Fire, 
Or ſhade the Golden Luſtre of her Sire. 

In filthy Fogs ſhe hides the chearful Noon; 
The Guard at Diſtance, and the Youth alone, 
By thoſe fair Eyes, {he cries, and ey'ry Grace 
That finiſh all the Wonders of your Face, 
O! I conjure thee, hear a Queen complain, 
Nor let the Sun's {ſoft Lineage ſue in vain. 

W ho-e'er thou art, reply'd the King, forbear, 
None can my Paſſion with my Canens ſhare. 
ce She firſt my ev'ry tender Wiſh poſſeſt, 
And found the ſoft Approaches to my Breaſt. 
In Nuptials bleſt, each looſe Deſire we ſhun, 
Nor Time can end, what Innocence begun. 

© Think not, ſhe cry'd, to ſaunter out a Life 
* Of Form, with that domeſtick Drudge, a Wife; 


t 
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My juſt Revenge, dull Fool,” ere long ſhall nos 

W hat Ills we Women, if refus'd, can do: In a 

Think me a Woman, and a Lover too. 1 5 

«© From dear ſucceſsful Spight we hope for Eaſe, 

ce Nor fail to Puniſh, where we fail to Pleaſe; me 
Now twice to Eaſt ſhe turns, as oft to Weſt ; 

Thrice waves her Wand, as oft a Charm expreſt. 

On the loſt Youth her magick Pow'r ſhe tries; 

Aloft he ſprings, and wonders how he flies. 

On painted Plumes the Woods he ſeeks, and Rill 

The Monarch Oak he pierces with his Bill. 

Thus chang'd, no more o'er Latian Lands he reigns; 

OF Picus nothing but the Name remains. 
The Winds from driſling Damps now purge the Air, 

The Miſt ſubſides, the ſettling Skies are fair: 

The Court their Sov'reign ſeek with Arms in Hand, 

They threaten Circe, and their Lord demand. 


Quick ſhe invokes the Spirits of the Air, g | 


Us 4 . 8 


* And Twilight Elves that on dun Wings repair 
<« To Charnels, and th'unhallow'd Sepulcher. 

Now, ſtrange to tell, the Plants ſweat Drops of Blood, 
The Trees are toſs'd from Foreſts where they ſtood; 


Blue Serpents o'er the tainted Herbage ſlide, 


Pale glaring Spectres on the ther ride; 
Dogs howl, Earth yawns, rent Rocks forſake their Beds, 
And from their Quarries heave their ſtubborn Heads. 
The ſad Spectators, ſtiffen d with their Fears | 
She ſees, and ſudden ey'ry Limb ſhe ſmears 
Then each of ſavage Beaſts the Figure bears. 
The Sun did now to Weſtern; Waves retire, 
In Tides to temper his bright World of Fire. 


Canens 
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Ge laments her Royal Husband's Stay 5 

III ſuits fond Love with Abſence, or Delay. 
Where ſhe commands, her ready People run; 

* She wills, retracts ; bids, and forbids anon. 

Reſtleſs in Mind, and dying with Deſpair, 

Her Breaſt ſhe beats; and tears her lowing Hair. 

Six Days, and Nights ſhe wanders on, as Chance 

Directs, without or Sleep, or Suſtenance: 

Tiber at laſt beholds the weeping Fair; 

Her feeble Limbs no more the Mourner bear; 

Stretch'd' on his Banks, ſhe to the Flood complains, 


And faintly tunes her Voice to dying Strains. 
The ſick ning Swan thus hangs her Silver Wings, 


And, as ſhe droops, her Elegy the ſings. 

F'er long ſad Canens waſtes to Air; whilſt Fame 

The Place ſtill honours with her hapleſs Name. 
Here did the tender Tale of Picus ceaſe, 

Above Belief, the Wonder, I confeſs. 

Again we fail, but more Diſaſters meet, 

Foretold by-Circe, to our ſuff ring Fleet. 

My ſelf, unable further Woes to bear, 

Declin'd the Voyage, and am Ry d Here. 


ANA arrives in ITALY, 


Thus Marareus Now with a pious Aim 
Had good Enes rais'd a fun'ral Flame, 
In Honour of his hoary Nurſe's Name. 
Her Epitaph he fix d; and ſetting Sail, | 
Cajeta left, and catehd at ev ry Gale. bean 
He ſteer d at Diſtance from the aukles Shore 
Where the mn n * n Hitab Pow'r; 


Kkkkkk. 
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And n thoſe: grateful Groves, that ſhade the Plain, 
Where Thber rouls majeſtick to the Main, NA 7 
And fattens, as he runs, the fair Campain. 19 bMF 
His Kindred Gods the Hero's Wiſhes crown 4 
With fair Lavinia, and Latinu Throne: TY 


But not without a War the Prize he won. 

Drawn up in bright Array the Battle ſtands : 

Turnus with Arms his promis d Wife demands. 

Hetrurians, Latians equal Fortune {hare ; 

And doubtful long appears the Face of War. 

Both Pow'rs from neighb'ring Princes ſeek Supplies, 

And Embaſſies appoint for new Allies. 

Zneas, for Relief, Evander moves: 

His Quarrel he aſſerts, his Cauſe approves. 

The bold Rutulians, with an equal Speed, 

Sage Venulus diſpatch to Diomede. 

The King, late Griefs revolving in his Mind, 

Theſe Reaſons for Neutrality aflign'd. — |. 
Shall I, of one poor Dotal Town poſſeſt, 

My People thin, my wretched Country waſte ; 

An exil'd Prince, and on a ſhaking Throne; 

Or riſque my. Patron's Subjects, or my own? 

You'll grieve the Harſnneſs of our Hap to hear; 

Nor can I tell the Tale without a Tear. 


The Adventures of DrioMEDESs. 


Alter fam d Ilium was by Argives won 
And Flames had finilh'd, what the Sword beguns ub 
Pallas, incens d, purſu d us to the Main, Lato! 
In Vengeance of her violated Fane. 

Alone Oileus forc d the Trejan Maid, | 

Yet all were puniſh d for the brutal . 


—— 
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We” Storm begins, the raging Waves run bigh, 
The Clouds look heavy; and benight the Sky ; 


Red Sheets of Light ning o'er the Seas are ſpread, 
Our Tackling yields, and Wrecks at laſt ſucceed. 


Tis tedious our diſaſt'rous State to tell; 

Ev'n Priam wou'd have pity'd, what befell. 

Yet Pallas ſav d me from the ſwallowing Main; 
At home new Wrongs to meet, as Fates ordain. 
Chac'd from my Country, I once more repeat 
All Suff rings Seas could give, or War compleat. 
For Venus, mindful of her Wound, decreed 
Still new Calamities ſhould paſt ſucceed. 
Agmon, irapatient thro' ſucceſſive Ills, 

With Fury, Love's bright Goddeſs thus reviles 
Theſe Plagues in ſpight to Diomede are ſent ; 

«© The Crime is his, but ours the Puniſhment. 


Let each, my Friends, her puny Spleen deſpiſe, 


And Dare that haughty Harlot of the Skies. 
The reſt of Agmon's Inſolence complain, 

And of Irreverence the Wretch arraign. 

About to anſwer; his blaſpheming Throat 

Contracts, and ſhrieks in ſome diſdainful Note. 

To his new Skin a Fleece of Feather clings, 

Hides his late Arms, and lengthens into Wings. 

The lower Features of his Face extend, 

Warp into Horn, and in a Beak deſcend. 

Some more experience Agmor's Deſtiny, 

And wheeling in the Ait, like'Swans'they fly. 

Theſe thin Remains to Daun Realms I bring, 

And here I reign, a poor precarious King. 


a I 
- / 


—— 
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The eee 3 LUS. 
Thus Diomedes.  Venulaus withdraws; 
Unſped the Service of the common Cauſe. 
Puteoli he paſſes, and ſurvey'd "OO 
A Cave long honour'd for its awful Shade. 0 
Here trembling Reeds exclude the piercing Ray; 
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* Here Streams in gentle Falls thro' Windings ſtray, ' 


And with a paſſing Breath cool Zephyrs play. 
The Goatherd God frequents the ſilent Place, 
As once the Wood-Nymphs of the Sylvan Race, 


Till Appulus with a diſhoneſt Air, 
And groſs Behaviour, banifh'd thence the Fair. 


The bold Buffoon, when- e er they tread the Green, 


Their Motion mimicks, but with Geſts obſcene. 
Looſe Language oft he utters; but ere long 
A Bark in filmy Net-work binds his Tongue. 
Thus chang d, a baſe wild Olive he remains; 


4 , 


© The Shrub the Coarſeneſs of the Clown retains. 


The T ROI AN Hip transfirm'd to Sea-Nymphs. 


| Mean while the Latians all their Pow'r prepare, 
'Gainſt Fortune, and the Foe to puſh the War. 


But, ſhort of Succours, ſtill contend in vain. 
Turnus remarks the Trojan Fleet ill mann d. 
Unguarded, and at Anchor near the tts 5 

He thought; and ſtrait a lighted Brand he bore, 
And Fire invades; what '{cap'd the Waves before... 


The Billows from the kindling Prow retires: | 5! 


Pitch, Roſin, Searwood on red Wings aſpire, 
And Vulcan on the Seas exerts his Attribute of Fire. 


With Pyngian Blood the floating Fields they ſtainz - 


1 


This 
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This, when the Mother of the Gods beheld, 
Her tow'ry Crown {he ſhook; and ſtood reveal'd ; 
Her brindl'd Lions rein'd, unveil'd her Head, 
And hov'ring o'er her favour'd Fleet, ſhe ſaid: 

Ceaſe Turnus, and the heavnly Pow'rs reſpect, 
Nor dare to violate, what I protect. 

Theſe Gallies, once fair Trees, on Ida ſtood, 
And gave their Shade to each deſcending God. 
Nor ſhall conſume; irrevocable E ate 

Allots their Being no determin'd Date. 

Strait Peals of Thunder Heav'n's high Arches rend, 
The Hail-ſtones leap, the Show'rs in Spouts deſcend. 
The Winds with widen'd Throats the Sigaal give ; 
The Cables break, the ſmoaking Veſlels drive. 
Now, wondrous, as they beat the foaming Flood, 
The Timber ſoftens into Fleſh, and Blood; 

The Yards, and Oars new Arms, and Legs deſign ; 
A Trunk the Hull; the lender Keel, a Spine; 

The Prow a female Face; and by Degrees 

The Gallies riſe green Daughters of the Seas. 

«© Sometimes on coral Beds they ſit in State, 

Or wanton on the Waves they fear d of late. 

The Barks, that beat the Seas are ſtill their Care, 
Themſelves remembring what of late they were; 
To fave a Trojan Sail in Throngs they preſs, 

But ſmile to ſee Alcinous in Diſtrefs. 

Unable were thoſe Wonders to deter 

The Latians from their unſucceſsful War. 

Both Sides for doubtful Victory contend ; 

And on their Courage, and their Gods depend. 

, Nor bright Lavinia, nor Latinus Crown, 

Warm their great Soul to War, like fair Renown. 
L11141 
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Venus at laſt beholds her Godlike Son Ae) 
Triumphant, and the Field of Battle won; 1 
Brave Turnus ſlain, ſtrong Ardea but a Name, 
« And bury d in fierce Deluges of Flame. 11 
« Her Tow'rs, that boaſted once a Sov'reign Sway, 

e The Fate of fancy'd Grandeur; now betray. 

A famiſh'd Heron from the Aſhes ſprings, 

And beats the Ruin with diſaſt rous Wings. 

Calamities of Towns diſtreſt ſhe feigns, 

And oſt, with woful Shrieks, of War complains. 


be Deificatim of A N E As. 


Now had nas, as ordain'd by Fate, 

Surviv'd the Period of Saturnia's Hate; 

And by a ſure jrreyocable Doom, 

Fix d the immortal Majeſty of Rome. 

Fit for the Station of his Kindred Stars, 

His Mother Goddeſs thus her Suit prefers. 
Almighty Arbiter, whoſe pow'rful Nod 

Shakes diſtant Earth, and bows our own Abode; ; 

To thy great Progeny indulgent be, 

And rank the Goddeſs-born a Deity. 

Already has he view'd, with mortal Eyes, 

Thy Brother's Kingdoms of the nether Skies. 
Forthwith a Conclave of the Godhead meets, 

Where Juno in the ſhining Senate fits 

Remorſe for paſt Revenge the Goddeſs feels; 

Then thund'ring Fove th Almighty Mandate ſeals; 

Allots the Prince of his Celeſtial Line, 

An Apothighs, and Rights Divine. 
The chryſtal Manſtons eccho with Applauſe, 

And, with her Graces, Love's bright Queen withdraws; 


on 
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Shoots in a Blaze of Light along the Skies, 
And, born by Turtles, to Laurentum flies. 
Alights, where thro the Reeds Niumicius ſtrays, 
And to the Seas his watry Tribute pays. 

The God ſhe ſupplicates to waſh away 

The Parts more groſs, and ſubject to Decay, 


And cleanſe the Goddeſs-born from Seminal Allay. 


The horned Flood with glad Attention ftands, 

Then bids his Streams obey their Sire's Commands. 
His better Parts by Luſtral Waves refin'd, 

More pure, and nearer to Ætherial Mind; 

With Gums of fragrant Scent the Goddeſs ſtrews, 

And on his Features breathes ambroſial Dews. 

Thus deify'd, new Honours Rome decrees, 

Shrines, Feſtivals; and ſtiles him Indiges. 


The Line of the LATIAN Kings. 


Aſcanius now the Latian Sceptre (ways 
The Alban Nation, Sjlvwms, next obeys. 
Then young Latinus: Next an Alla came, 
The Grace, and Guardian of the Allan Name. 
Then Epitus; then gentle Capys reign'd ; 
Then Capetis the regal Pow'r ſuſtain'd. 
Next he, who periſh'd on the Tuſcan Flood, 
And honour'd with his Name the River God. 
Now haughty Remulus begun his Reign, 
W ho fell by Thunder he aſpir'd to feign. 


| C 
Meek Acrota ſucceeded to the Crown 


From Peace endeavouring, more than Arms, Recon, 


To Aventinus well reſign'd his Throne. 


The Mount, on which he rul'd, preſerves his Name, 


And Procas wore the Regal Diadem. 
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The Story of VER HUAN ps and PomonA.\ 


A Hama-Dryad flouriſh'd-in theſe Days; | 12 11 1900 
Her Name Pomona; from her Woodland Race. 
In Garden Culture none could ſo excel. 
Or form the pliant Souls of Plants ſo well; | - 
Or to the Fruit more gem rous Flayours lend, 

Or teach the Trees with nobler Loads to bend. | 5 

The Nymph frequented not the flatt' ring Stream, 
Nor Meads, the Subject of a Virgin's Dream; 5 
But to ſuch Joys her Nurs ry did prefer, 

Alone to tend her vegetable Care. 

A Pruning hook ſhe carry d in her Hand, 

And taught the Straglers to obey Command; 

<« Left the licentious, and unthrifty Bough, 

« The too indulgent Parent ſhould undo. 

ce She ſhows, how Stocks invite to their Embrace 
« A Graft, and naturalize a foreign Race 

«© To mend the Salvage Teint; and in its Stead 
% Adopt new Nature, and a nobler Breed. 

Now hourly the obſerves her growing Care, 

And guards their Nonage from the bleaker Air: 
Then opes her ſtreaming Sluices, to ſupply 7 
With flowing Draughts her thirſty Family. | 

Long had the labour'd to continue free 
From Chains of Love, and Nuptial Tyranny; 

And in her Orchard's ſmali Extent immur d, 
Her vow'd Virginity: ſhe ſtill ſecur d. 


Oft would looſe Pan, and all the luſtſul Train 
Of Satyrs, tempt her Innocence in vain. wank a4: 
Silenus, that old Dotard; own'd:a Flame: 
And He, that frights the Thieves with Stratagem 


Of Sword, and Something elſe too groſs to name. 
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N purſu d the Maid no leſs 
But, with his Rivals, ſhar d a like 1 . 
To gain Acceſs a thouſand Ways he tries; \ 
Oft, in the Hind, the Lover would diſguiſe. 
The heedleſs Lout comes ſhambling on, and ſeems 
Juſt ſweating from the Labour of his Teams. 
Then, from the Harveſt, oft the mimick Swain 
Seems bending with a Load of bearded" Grain. 
Sometimes a Dreſſer of the Vine he feigns, 
And lawleſs Tendrils to their Bounds reſtrains. 
Sometimes his Sword a Soldier ſhews ; his Rod 
An Angler; ſtill ſo various is the God. 
Now, in a Forhead-Cloth, ſome Crone he ſeems, 
A Staff ſupplying the Defe& of Limbs; 
Admittance thus he gains; admires the Store 
Of faireſt Fruit; the fair Poſleflor more; | | 
Then greets her with a Kiſs: Th' unpractis d Dame 
Admir'd a Grandame kiſs'd with ſuch a Flame. 
Now, ſeated by her, he beholds a Vine. 
Around an Elm in am'rous Foldings twine. 
If that fair Elm, he cry'd, alone ſhould ſtand, 
No Grapes would glow with Gold, and tempt the Hand ; 
Or if that Vine without her Elm ſhould grow, 
'Twould creep a poor neglected Shrub below. 

Be then, fair Nymph, by theſe Examples led; 
Nor ſhun, for fancy'd Fears, the Nuptial Bed. 
Not {he for whom the Lapithires took Arms, 


Nor Spartas Queen could boaſt ſuch heay'nly Charms. 


And if you would on Woman's Faith = 

None can your Choice direct ſo well, as I; 

Tho old, ſo much Pomona I adore, 

Scarce does the bright Vertumnus love her more. 
M m m m m m 
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Tis your fair ſelf alone his Breaſt inſpires £ OT Lb 
W ith ſofteſt Wiſhes, and unſoyld Deſires. 

Then fly all vulgar Followers, and prove 50 
The God of Seaſons only worth your Love. 
On my Aſſurance well you may repoſe; 

Vertumnus ſcarce Vertumnus better knows. {4 

True to his Choice, all looſer Flames he flies; 

« Nor for new Faces faſhionably dies. 
The Charms of Youth, and ev'ry ſmiling Grace 
Bloom in his Features, and the God confeſs. 
Beſides, he puts on ey'ry Shape at Eaſe; 

But thoſe the moſt, that beſt Pomona pleaſe. 

Still to oblige her is her Lover's Aim; 

Their Likings, and Averſions are the fame. 

Nor the fair Fruit your burthen'd Branches bear; 

Nor all the youthful Product of the Year, | 
Could bribe his Choice; your ſelf alone can Ne |; 
A fit Reward for ſo refin'd a LoVo“. N 
Relent, fair Nymph, and with a kind Regret, 
Think tis Vertumnus weeping at your Feet. 

A Tale attend, thro' Cyprus known; to prove 

How Venus once reveng 'd neglected Love. 


The Soryof Ir RIS and ANAXARETE. 


Iphis, of vulgar Birth, by Chance had view d 
Fair Anaxarete of Teuers Blood. 
Not long had he beheld the Bun 
E're the bright Sparkle kindled into Flame. 
Oft did he ſtruggle with a juſt Deſpair, 
Unfix d to ask, unable to forbear. 9914 
© But Love, who flatters ſtill his own Difeaſe, 14 
Hopes all things will ſucceed, he knows will pleaſe. 
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Where-cer the falt due haünts, he hovers there 
And ſeeks her Confident with Sighs, and Pray r. 
Or Letters he conveys, that ſeldom prove 
5e Succeſsleſs Meſſengers in Suits of Love. -. 
Now ſhiv'ring at her Gates the 'Wretch appears, 
And Myrtle Garlands on the Columns rears, 
Wet with a Deluge of unbidden Tears. 


The Nymph more hard than Rocks, more deaf chan Seas, 


Derides his Pray'rs; inſults his Agonies 3 
Arraigns of Inſolence th' aſpiring Swain; 
And takes a cruel Pleaſure in his Pain. 
Reſolv'd at laſt to finiſh his Deſpair, 
He thus upbraids th' inexorable Fair. 

O Anaxaretè, at laſt forget 
ce The Licence of a Paſſion indiſcreet. 
Now Triumph, ſince a welcome Sacrifice 
Vour Slave prepares, to offer to your Eyes. 
My Life, without Reluctance, I reſign ; 
That Preſent beſt can pleaſe a Pride, like Thine. 
But, O! forbeaf to blaſt a Flame fo bright, 
Doom'd never to expire, but with the Light. 
And you, great Pow'rs, do Juſtice to my Name; 
The Hours, you take from Life, reſtore to Fame. 


Then o'er the Poſts, once hung with W reaths, he throws 


The ready Cord, and fits the fatat Noofe ; 

For Death prepares; and bounding ſom above, 

At once the Wretch concludes his In and Love. 
E're long the People gather, and the Dead 

Is to his mouraing Mother's Arms; convey'd. 

Firſt, like ſome ghaſtly Statue, ſhe appears: 

Then baths the breathle(s Coarſe in Seas of Fears; 

And gives it to the Pile ;' now as the Throng 

Proceed in ſad Solemnity along, 
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To view the paſſing Pomp, the cruel Fair 

Haſtes, and beholds her breathleſs Lover there. 

Struck with the ſight, inanimate ſhe ſeems; - 

Set are her Eyes, and motionleſs her Limbs: 

Her Features without Fire, her Colour gone, 

And, like her Heart, ſhe hardens into Stone. 

In Salamis the Statue ſtill is ſeen 

In the fam'd Temple of the Cyprian Queen. 

Warn'd by this Tale, no longer then diſdain, 

O Nymph belov'd, to eaſe a Lover's Pain, 

So may the Froſts in Spring your Bloſſoms ſpare, 

And Winds their rude Autumnal Rage fOrDear. 
The Story oft Vertummus utg'd in vain,” 

But then aſſum'd his heav'nly Form again. 

Such Looks, and Luſtre the bright Youth adorn, 


As when with Rays glad Phebus paints the Morn. 


The Sight ſo warms the fair admiring Maid, 


Like Snow {he melts : So ſoon can Youth perſuade. 


Conſent, on eager Wings, ſucceeds Deſire ; 
And both the Lovers glow with mutual Fire. 


The LATIAN Line continu'd 


| Now Proas yielding to the Fates, his Son 


Mild Numitor ſucceeded to the Crown. "> bem 


But falſe Amulius, with a lawleſs Pow'r, 

At length depos d his Brother Numitor. 

Then Ilias valiant Iſſue, with the Sword, 
Her Parent reinthron'd, the rightful Lord. 
Next Romulus to P eople Rome contrives 
The joyous time of Pale, Feaſt arrives 
He gives the Word to ſeize the Sabine Wives. 


- 
Ie. 


The 
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The Sires enrag'd take Arms, by, 7 ui led, 
Bold to revenge their violated Bet. 
A Fort there was, not yet unknown to Fam, kf | 
Call'd the Tarpeian, its Commanders Name. 

This by the falſe Tarpeja was betray'd; 7 

But Death well recompens d the treach'rous Maid. 

The Foe on this new-bought Succeſs relies, 

And, ſilent, march; the City to ſurprize. 

Saturnia s Arts with Sabine Arms combine; 
But Venus countermines the vain Deſign ; 

Intreats the Nymphs that o'er the Springs preſide, 
Which near the Fane of hoary Janus glide, 2 

To ſend their Succours ;- ev ry Urn they drain, 

To ſtop the Sabines Progreſs, but in vain. 

The Naiads now more Stratagems eſſay; 

And kindling Sulphur to each Source convey. 

The Floods ferment, hot Exhalations fiſe, 

Till from the ſcalding Ford the Army flies. 

Soon Romulus appears in ſhining Arms, 

And to the War the Roman Legions warms. 

The Battle rages, and the Field is ſpread | 

With nothing, but the Dying and the Dead. 

Both Sides conſent to treat without Delay, 

And their two Chiefs at once the Sceptre ſway. 

But Tativs by Lavinian Fury lain 3 

Great Romulus continu'd long to reign. 


The Aſſumption of RoMUuLVUs. 


Now Warrior Mars his burniſh'd Helm puts on, 
And thus addreſſes Heav'n's Imperial Throne. 
J Since the inferior World is now become 
“One Vaſſal Globe, and Colony to Rome, 
Nnnnan 


(as 
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This Grace, O Jove, for Romulus I claim, c f 
Admit him to the Skies, from whence he came. 
Long haſt thou promis d an, Ætherial State 

To Marss Lineage; and thy Word is Fate. 

The Sire, that rules the Thunder, with a Nod... 
© Declar'd the Hat, and diſmiſs'd the God. 
Soon as the Pow'r Armipotent ſurvey'd 

The flaſhing Skies, the Signal he obey'd; 

And leaning on his Lance, he mounts his Car, 
His fiery Courſers laſhing thro' the Air. 
Mount Palatine he gains, and finds his Son 
Good Laws enacting on a peaceful Throne; 

© The Scales of heav'nly Juſtice holding high, 
ee With ſteady Hand, and a diſcerning Eye. 
Then vaults upon his Carr, and to the Spheres, 
Swift as a flying Shaft, Rome's Founder bears. 
The Parts, more pure, in riſing are refin'd, | n/ 
The groſs, and periſhable lag behind. | N 
His Shrine in purple Veſtments ſtands in view; 

He looks a God, and is Quirinus now. 


The Aſſumption of HE RSILI A. 
E're long the Goddeſs of the nuptial Bed, | 


_ 


With Pity mov'd, ſends Vis in her Stead 

To ſad Her/ilia--- Thus the Meteor Maid: ---- | 
Chaſt Relict! in bright Truth to Heay'n ally'd, 

The Sabines Glory, and the Sex's Pride; 

Honour'd on Earth, and worthy of the Love 

Of ſuch a Spouſe, as now reſides above. 

Some Reſpite to thy killing Griefs afford ; 

And if thou would' ſt once more behold thy Lord, 


* — —— * . & > 


Boox”XIV. OY 1 D's MEeTaMoORPHOSEs. 507 


Retire to yon ſteep Mount, with Groves O er- ſpread, 
Which with an awful Gloom his Temple ſhade. 
With Fear the modeſt Matron lifts her Eyes, 
And to the bright Embaſſadreſs replies: 
O Goddeſs, yet to mortal Eyes unknown, 
But ſure thy various Charms confeſs thee one: 
O quick to Romulus thy Votreſs bear, 6 


* With Looks of Love he'll ſmile away my Care; 

In what e er Orb he ſhines, my Heay'n is there; 
Then haſtes with Iris to the holy Grove, 

And up the Mount Quirinal as they move, 

A lambent Flame glides downward thro' the Air, 

And brightens with a Blaze Herſia's Hair. 

Together on the bounding Ray they riſe, 

And ſhoot a Gleam of Light along the Skies. 

With op'ning Arms Quirinus met his Bride, 

Now Ora nam d, and preſs d her to his Side. 


N. B. Where this Mark ©* appears, the Lines of this Book are pa- 
raphras d. 


The End of the Fourteenth Book: 
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B O O K XV. 
Tranſlated 5 Mr. Dx Y DEN, and Others. W 


The pa A n 
By Mr. DESI. TIS 2 CO 


e KIN G is ſought to guide * growing Sande 
One able to ſupport the Publick Weight, 

And fill the Throne where Romulus had fate. 

| Renown, which oft * the 7 ublick 
Voice, 20 N 

Had recommended Numa to their e 8 

A peaceful, pious Prince; who not content 

To know the Sabine Rites, his Study bent 

To cultivate his Mind; to learn the Laws 

Of Nature, and explore their hidden Caule: 

Urg'd by this Care, his Country he forſook, 

And to Crotona thence his Journey took: | 

Arriv d, he firſt enquir' d the Founder's Name 

Of this new Colony; and whence he came. 

Then thus a Senior of the Place ol Usti! 1 

(Well read, and curious of eee 225.00 
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Tis ſaid, Altiddes hithet took his way Eo 
From Spain, and drove along his conquer'd Ney; 10/1 
Then, leaving in the Fields his grazing Cows, 1 111 
He ſought himſelf ſome hoſpitable Houſe: OW 
Good Groton entertain'd his Godlike Gueſt; F:; 
While he repair d his weary Limbs with Reſt. 

The Hero, thence departing, bleſs d the Place; 

And here, he ſaid, in Time's revolving Race, 
A riſing Town ſhall take his Name from thee. 
Revolving Time fulfill'd the Prophecy: 

For Myſcelos, the juſteſt Man on Earth, 
Alemon's Son, at Argos had his Birth: 

Him Hercules, arm'd with his Club of Oak, 
O'erſhadow'd in a Dream, and thus beſpoke; 
Go, leave thy Native Soil, and make Abode | 
Where Aſaris rowls down his rapid Flood: | { | 
He ſaid; and Sleep forſook him, and the God. 

Trembling he wak'd, and roſe with anxious Heart; 

His Country Laws forbad him to depart: 

What ſhou'd he do? Twas Death to go away, 

And the God menac d if he dar'd to ſtay. 

All Day he doubted, and when Night came on, 

Sleep, and the ſame forewarning Dream, begun: 

Once more the God ſtood c o'er his Head; 
With added Curſes if he diſobey d. 1 | 
Twice warn'd, he ſtudy'd Flight; but wou a convey, 
At once, his Perſon and his Wealth away: 

Thus while he linger d, his Deſign was heard; © 
A ſpeedy Proceſs form'd, and Death declar'd. 2 
Witneſs there needed none of his Offence; ; 
Againſt himſelf the Wretch was Evidence: 

ndemn'd, and deſtitute of human Aid, 

o him, for whom he ſuffer d, thus he pray d. 


| 3 


— „ ˙ 9 „ 


9 


1 


O Pow'r, who haſt deſervd in Heav'n a Throne, 
Not giv n, but by thy Labours made thy own, 
Pity thy Suppliant, and protect his Cauſe, 
Whom thou haſt made obnoxious to the Laws. 
A Cuſtom was of old, and ſtill remains; 
Which Life or Death by Suffrages ordains: 
White Stones and Black within an Urn are caſt; 
The firſt abſolve, but Fate is in the laſt. 
The Judges to the common Urn bequeath 
Their Votes, and drop the Sable Signs of Death; 
The Box receives all Black, but, pour'd from thence, 
The Stones came candid forth; the Hue of Innocence. 
Thus Alemonides his Safety won, 
Preſerv'd from Death by Alcumena's Son: 
Then to his Kinſman-God his Vows he pays, 
And cuts with proſp'rous Gales th' Ionian Seas: 
He leaves Tarentum, favour d by the Wind, 
And Thurine Bays, and Temiſes, behind; 
Soft Sybaris, and all the Capes that ſtand 
Along the Shore, he makes in ſight of Land; 
Still doubling, and ſtill coaſting, till he found 
The Mouth of #ſaris, and promis'd Ground; 
Then ſaw where, on the Margin of the Flood, 
The Tomb that held the Bones of Cyoron ſtood: 
Here, by the Gods Command, he built and wall'd 
The Place predicted; and Corona call d. 
Thus Fame, from time to times delivers down 
The ſure Tradition of th Italian Town. 
Here dwelt the Man divine, whom Samos bore, 
But now Self-baniſt'd from his Native Shore, 
Becauſe he hated Tyrants, nor eou'd bear 
The Chains which none but ſervile Souls will wear: 


— on 1 — Mx T'AMORPH os Book XV; 


From * ö FIR — Rey; 0 
Then, leaving in the Fields his grazing Cows, ©: 11ll 
He ſought himſelf ſome hoſpitable Houſe: * 78 


Good Groton entertain'd us Godlike Gueſt; 
While he repair d his weary Limbs with Ret. 
The Hero, thence departing, bleſs d the Place; 
And here, he ſaid, in Time's revolving Race, 
A riſing Town ſhall take his Name from thee. 
Revolving Time fulfill'd the Prophecy: 

For Myſcelos, the juſteſt Man on Earth, 
Alemon's Son, at Argos had his Birth: 

Him Hercules, arm d with his Club of Oak, 
O'erſhadow'd in a Dream, and thus beſpoke; 
Go, leave thy Native Soil, and make Abode | 
Where Aſaris rowls down his rapid Flood: { | 
He faid; and Sleep forſook him, and the God. 

Trembling he wak'd, and roſe with anxious Heart ; 

His Country Laws forbad him to depart: 

What ſhou'd he do? Twas Death to go away, 

And the God menac d if he dar'd to ſtay. 

All Day he doubted, and when Night came ys 

Sleep, and the ſame forewarning Dream, begun: 
Once more the God ſtood threatening o'er his Head; 
With added Curſes if he diſobey d. Th 
Twice warn'd, he ſtudy'd Flight; but wou d e 
At once, his Perſon and his Wealth away: 

Thus while he linger'd, his Deſign was heard; | 
A ſpeedy Proceſs form'd, and Death declar - 
Witneſs there needed none of his Offence; + 1798 
Againſt himſelf the Wretch was Evidence: 
Condemn d, and deſtitute of human Aid, 

Io him, for whom he ſuffer d, thus he pray d. 
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O Pow'r, who haſt deſerv d in Heav'n à Throne, 
Not giv'tt, but by thy Labours made thy own, 
Pity thy Suppliant, and protect his Caule, 
Whom thou haſt made obnoxious to the Laws. 

A Cuſtom was of old, and ſtill remains; 
Which Life or Death by Suffrages ordains: 
White Stones and Black within an Urn are caſt; 
The firſt abſolve, but Fate is in the laſt. 
The Judges to the common Urn bequeatn 
Their Votes, and drop the Sable Signs of Death; 
The Box receives all Black, but, pour'd from thence, 
The Stones came candid forth; the Hue of Innocence. 
Thus AMemonidesr his Safety won, 
Preſerv d from Death by Alcumena's Son: 
Then to his Kinſman-God his Vows he pays, 
And cuts with proſp'rous Gales th Ionian Seas: 
He leaves Tarentum, favour d by the Wind, 
And Thurine Bays, and Temiſes, behind; 
Soft Sybaris, and all the Capes that ſtand 
Along the Shore, he makes in ſight of Land; 
Still doubling, and ſtill coaſting, till he found 
The Mouth of Aſuris, and promis'd Ground; 
Then ſaw where, on the Margin of the Flood, 
The Tomb that held the Bones of Cyvron ſtood: 
Here, by the Gods Command, he built and wall'd 
The Place predicted; and Corona call d. 
Thus Fame, from time to time, delivers down 
The ſure Tradition of th ſtalian Town. 

Here dwelt the Man divine, whom Jamo bore, 
But now Self-baniſh'd from his Native Shore, 
Becauſe he hated Tyrants, nor eou'd bear 
The Chains which none but ſervile Souls will wear: 
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He, cho from Heav'n remote, to Heav'n cou'd move, 


With Strength of Mind, and tread th Abyſs above; 
And penetrate, with his interior Light, 
Thoſe upper Depths, which Nature hid from Sight: 


And what he had obſerv'd, and learnt from thence, 


Lov'd in familiar Language to diſpence, / 
The Crowd with ſilent Admiration ſtand, . 


And heard him, as they heard their God's Command; 


While he diſcours'd of Heav'n's myſterious Laws, 

The World's Original, and Nature's Cauſe; 

And what was God; and why the fleecy Snows 

In Silence fell, and rattling Winds aroſe; . ' . 

What ſhook the ſtedfaſt Earth, and whence. begun 

The Dance of Planets round the radiant Sun; 

If Thunder was the Voice of angry Jove, 

Or Clouds, with Nitre pregnant, burſt above: 

Of theſe, and Things beyond the common Reach, 

He ſpoke, and charm'd his Audience with his 8 
He firſt the Taſte of Fleſh from Tables drove, 

And argu'd well, if Arguments cou'd move. 

O Mortals, from your Fellows Blood abſtain, 

Nor taint your Bodies with a Food profane: 

While Corn and Pulſe by Nature are beſtow d, 

And planted Orchards bend their willing Load; 

While labour'd Gardens wholſom Herbs produce, 

And teeming Vines afford their gen'rous Juice; 

Nor tardier Fruits of cruder Kind are loſt, 

But tam'd with Fire, or mellow'd by the Froſt; 

While Kine to Pails diſtended Udders bring, 

And Bees their Hony redolent of Spring; 

While Earth not only can your Needs — 

But, laviſh of her Store, provides for Luxury; 
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A guiltleſs Feaſt adminiſters with Eaſe ic 
And without Blood is prodigal to pleaſe. 
Wild Beaſts their Maws with their ſlain Brethren Gill; 
And yet not all; for ſome refuſe to kill; _ 
Sheep, Goats, and Oxen, and the nobler Steed, 3 
On Browz, and Corn, and flow'ry Meadows, feed. 
Bears, Tygers, Wolves, the Lyon's angry Brood, 
Whom Heav'n endu'd with Principles of Blood, 
He wiſely ſundred from the reſt, to yell 
In Foreſts, and in lonely Caves to dwell; 
Where ſtronger Beaſts oppreſs the Weak by Might, 
And all in Prey and purple Feaſts delight. 

O impious Uſe! to Nature's Laws oppos'd, 
Where Bowels are in other Bowels clos'd: 
Where, fatten d by their Fellow's Fat, they thrive; 
Maintain'd by Murder, and by Death they live. 
Tis then for nought that Mother Earth provides 
The Stores of all ſhe ſnows, and all ſhe hides, 
If Men with fleſhy Morſels muſt be fed, 
And chaw with bloody Teeth the breathing Bread: 
What elſe is this, but to devour our Gueſts, 
And barb'rouſly renew«Cychpean Feaſts! |! 
We, by deſtroying Life, our Life ſuſtain; | 
And gorge th' ungodly Maw with Meats obſcene. . 

Not ſo the Golden Age, who: fed on Fruit, 
Nor durſt with bloody Meals their Mouths pollute. 
Then Birds in airy Space might ſafely move, 
And tim rous Hares on Heaths ſecurely rove: 
Nor needed Fiſh the guileful Hooks to fear, 
For all was peaceful; and that Peace ſincere. 
Whoever was the Wretch (and curs' d be * 
That wn d firſt our 1 ood's Simplicity, 12115 
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Th' Eſſay of bloody Feaſts on Brutis began; 
And after forg d the Sword to murder Man. 
Had he the ſharpen d Steel alone employ'd. 
On Beaſts of Prey, that other Beaſts deſtroy d: 
Or Man invaded with their Fangs and Paws: 
This had been juſtify'd by Nature's Laws, 
And Self-defence: But who did Feaſts begin 
Of Fleſh, he ſtretch'd Neceſſity to Sin. 
To kill Man-killers, Man has lawful Pow'r, 
But not th'extended Licence, to devour. | 
III Habits gather by unſeen Degrees, 
As Brooks make Rivers, Rivers run to Seas. 
The Sow, with her broad Snout, for rooting up 


Th intruſted Seed, was judg d to ſpoil the Crop, 
And intercept the ſweating Farmer's Hope: 

The covet'ous Churl, of unforgiving Kind, 

Th' Offender to the bloody Prieſt reſign d: 

Her, Hunger was no Plea: For that the dy'd. 
The Goat came next in order, to be try'd: 91) 
The Goat had cropt the Tendrills of the Vine: | 


In vengeance Laity and Clergy join, 

Where one had loſt his Profit, one his Wine. 

Here was, at leaſt, ſome Shadow of Offence: - 

The Sheep was ſacrific'd on no Pretence, ' 

But meek and unreſiſting Innocence. 

A patient, uſeful Creature, born to bear 

The warm and woolly Fleece, that cloath'd her M urderer; 

And daily to give down the Milk 4he bred, 

A Tribute for the Graſs on which ſne fett. 

Living, both Food and Rayment the ſupplies, 

And is of leaſt Advantage when ſhe die. 
How did the toiling Oxe his Death deſerve, 

A downright ſimple Drudge, and born to ſerve? 
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O Tyrant! with what Juſtice canſt thou hope 
The Promiſe of the Vear, à plenteous Crop; 
When thou deſtroy ſt thy lab ring Steer, who till'd, 
And plough'd with Pains, thy elſe ungrateful Field? 
From his yet reeking Neck to draw the Yoke, 
That Neck with which the furly Clods he broke; 
And to the Hatchet yield thy Husband-man, 
Who finiſh'd Autumn, and the Spring began 
Nor this alone! but Heav'n it ſelf to bribe; 
We to the Gods our impious Acts aſeribe: 
Firſt recompence with Death their Creatures Toil; 
Then call the Bleſs'd above to ſhare the Spoil: 
The faireſt Victim muſt the Pow'rs appeaſe, 
(So fatal tis ſometimes too much to pleaſe!) 
A purple Fillet his broad Browse adorns, =» 
With flow'ry Garlands crown d, and gilded Horns: 
He hears the muxd'ravs Pray'r the Prieſt prefers, 
But underſtands not, tis his Doom he hears: 
Beholds the Meal betwixt bis Temples caſt, 
(The Fruit and Product of his Labours paſt;) 
And in the Water views perhaps the Knife 
Uplifted, to deprive him of his Life; 
Then broken up alive, his Entrails ſees 
Torn out, for Prieſts t inſpect the Gods Decrees. 
From whenee, O mortal Men, this Guſt of Blood 
Have you deriv'd, and interdicted Food? 
Re taught by me this dire Delight to ſhun, 
Warn'd by my Precepts, by my Practice won: 
And when you eat the well-deſerving Beaſt; 
Think, on che Lab' rer of your Field you feaſt! 
Now ſincę the God inſpires me to proceed, 
Be that, whate'er inſpiring Pow'r, obey d. 
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For I wil ſing of mighty Myſteries, 
Of Truths conceal'd before, from human Eyes, 


Dark Oracles unveil, and open all the Skies. 6 
Pleas d as I am to walk along the Sphere 
Of ſhining Stars, and travel with the Vear, 

To leave the heavy Earth, and ſcale the H eight 
Of Atlas, who ſupports the heav'nly Weight; 
To look from upper Light, and thence furvey 
Miſtaken Mortals wandring from the Way, 
And wanting Wiſdom, fearful for the State 

Of future Things, and trembling at their Fate! 

| Thoſe I wou'd teach; and by right Reaſon bring 
To think of Death, as hit an idle Thing. | 

Why thus affrighted at an empty Name, 

A Dream of Darkneſs,” and fictitious Flame? 

Vain Themes of Wit, which but-in Poems Paſs, 
And Fables of a World, that never was! 

What feels the Body when the Soul expires, 

By Time corrupted, 'or conſum'd by Fires? 

Nor dies the Spirit, but new Life repeats 

In other Forms, and only changes Seats. 

Ev'n I, who theſe myſterious Truths declare, 
Was once Euphorbus in the Iro jun War; | 
My Name and Lineage I remember well, 

And how in Fight by $arra's King I tell. 
In Argue Juno's Fane I late beheld 
My Buckler hang on high, and own 'dmy former Shield 

Then, Death, ſo call'd, is but old Matter dreſs d 4/4 
In ſome new Figure, and a vary'd Veſt: 5415 
Thus all Things are but alter d, nothing dies; 
And here and there th unbodyd Spirit flies, 
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By Time, or Force, or Sickneſs diſpoſſeſt, 
And lodges, where it lights, in Man or Beaſt; 
Or hunts without, till ready Limbs it find, 
And actuates thoſe according to their Kind; 
From Tenement to Tenement is toſs d. W 
The Soul is {till the ſame; the Figure only lot: 10 bas 
And, as the ſoften'd Wax new Seals receives 
This Face aſſumes, and that Impreſſion, leaves; 

Now call'd by one, now by another Name; 

The Form is only chang d, the Wax is ſtill the "TR 
So Death, ſo.call'd, can but the Form deface; _ 
Th' immortal Soul flies out in empty Space, 


To ſeek her Fortune in ſome other Place. 


— — 


Then let not Piety be put to flight. 
To pleaſe the Taſte of Glutton Appetite; | 
But ſuffer inmate Souls ſecure to dwell, . 
Leſt from their Seats your Parents you expel; 
With rabid. Hunger feed upon your Kind. 
Or from a Beaſt diſlodge a Brother's Mind. _ 
And ſince, like Typhis parting from the Shore, 
In ample Seas I fail, and Depths untry'd before, 
This let me further add, That Nature knows | 
No ſtedfaſt Station, but, or Ebbs, or ape ; 
Ever in Motion; ſhe deſtroys her old, 
And caſts new, Figures in another Mold. 


Ev'n Times are in perpetual Flux, and run, 


Like Rivers from their Fountain, row ling on. 
For Time, no more than Streams, is at a a Stay; ; 
The flying Hour is ever on her Way: 


And as the Fountain ſtill ſupplies her Store, 
The Wave behind e the Wave before; 6 
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Thus! in ſucceſſive: Courſe the Minutes run,” 
And urge their Predeceſſor Minutes nßjßnß he / 
Still moving, evet new: For former Things TAG 


Are ſet aſide, like abdicated Rings 115% fb 


And every moment alters hat is done, Lor 
And innovates ſome Act, till then unknown: OS 2Þ | 
Darkneſs w&'ſee emerges into Light, 385, obtt/ 
And ſhining Suns deſeemid to Sable N rake; Fe Teid 
Ev'n Heav'n it ſelf receives another Dye, a N70. 
When weary d Animals in Slumbers lie 
Of Midnight Eaſe: Another, when the G 
Of Morn preludes the Splendor of the Day. o 
The Disk of Phebus, When he'climbs.on highs - 
Appears at firſt but as a bloodſhot'Eye;- iT 
And when his Chariot downward drives to Bod, | 
His Ball is with the fame Suffuſion red; Je 
But mounted high in his Meridian * 15 


All br ight he ſhines, and with a better Pace Ger u 


For there, pure Particles of Ætber flow 

Far from th' Infection of the World bel. 
Nor equal Light th unequal Moon adorns,” 

Or in her wexing, of her waning Horns. 

For ev'ry Day ſhe wanes, her Face is leſs; 

But gath'ring into Globe, ſhe fattens at Increaſe 

 Perceiv'it thou not the Proceſs of the Year, . 

How the four Seaſons in four Forms appear, 5 

Reſembling human Life in ev ry Shape they wear? 


Spring fitſt, like Infancy, ſhoots out her Head, 


With mulky Juice requiring wb ted? © =: — 
Helpleſs, tho* freſh, and wanting to be leu. 
The green Stem grows in Stature and in Size, 
But only feeds with Hope the Farmer's Eyes; 
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Then laughs che childiſh Yelr with Flowrets e \crown d, 
And laviſhly perfumes the Fields arotind;' 
But no ſubſtantial Nouriſhment receives; 
Infirm the Stalks, unſolid are the Leaves. 

Proceeding onward whence the Year began, 
The Summer grows adult, and ripens into Man. 
This Seaſon, as in Men, is moſt repleat 
With kindly Moiſture, and prolifick Heat. 
Autumn ſucceeds, a ſober tepid Age, 

Not froze with Fear, nor boiling into Rage; 
More than mature, and tending to Decay, 
When our brown Locks repine to mix with odious Grey. 

Laſt, Winter creeps along with tardy Pace, 

Sour is his Front, and furro w d is his Face; 

His Scalp if not diſhonour d quite of Hair, 

Ihe ragged Fleece is thin; and thin is worſe than bare. 
Evn our own Bodies daily Change receive, 

Some Part of what was theirs before, they leave; 
Nor are to-Day what Yeſterday they were; 

Nor the whole Same to-Morrow will appear. 

Time was, when we were ſow'd, and juſt began, 
From ſome few fruitful Drops, the Promiſe of a Man: 
Then Nature's Hand (fermented as it was) 

Moulded to Shape the ſoft, coagulated Maſs; 
And when the little Man was fully form'd, 
The breathleſs Embrio with a Spirit warm'd; 
But when the Mother's Throws begin to come, 
The Creature, pent within the narrow Room, 
Breaks his blind Priſon, puſhing to repair 

lis ſtifled Breath, and draw the living Air; 
Caſt on the Margin of the World he lies, 

A helpleſs Babe, but by Inſtinct he cries. 
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He next eſſays to walle, but downward bree aeg 
On four Feet imitates his Brother Beaſt: / ee butt] 
By ſlow Degrees he gathers from the and, en 414891 
His Legs, and to the rowling Chair is bound 
Then walks alone; a Horſeman now become, 
He rides a Stick, and travels round the Rom 
In time he vaunts among his youthful Peers 
| Strong-bon'd, and ſtrung with Nerves, in Pride of Years, 

He runs with Mettle his firſt merry Stage, 17 75 | 
Maintains the next, abated of his Rage, n ö 
But manages his Strength, and ſpares his * , | 
Heavy the third, and ſtiff, he {inks apace, "| 
And tho' tis down-hill all, but creeps along the Race. 
Now ſapleſs on the Verge of Death he ſtands, | 
Contemplating his former Feet, and Hands; 
And, Mib-like, his ſlacken d Sinews babes 
And wither'd Arms, once fit to cope with Hercules, ' { 
Unable now to ſhake, much leſs to tear, the Trees. 

So Helen wept, when her too faithful Glaſs 

Reflected on her Eyes the Ruins of her Face: © 
Wondring what Charms her Raviſhers cou'd Mp 
To force her twite, or ev'n but once t enjoy! 

Thy Teeth, devouring Time, thine, envious Age, 
On Things below ſtill exerciſe your Rage: | 
With venom'd Grinders you corrupt your Meat, 
And then, at lingring Meals, the Morſels eat. 

Nor thoſe, which Elements we call, abide, 

Nor to this Figure, nor to that, are tyd: 
For this eternal World is ſaid of Old, 
But four prolifick Principles to hold, - + i 
Four different Bodies; two to Heav'n aſcend, te) 4 
And other two down to the Center tend: 


Fire 
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Fire firſt with Wings expanded mounts on "CTY 


Pure, void of Weight, and dwells in upper Sky; 


Then Air, becauſe unclog d in empty Space, 
Flies after Fire, and-claims the ſecond Place: 
But weighty Water, as her Nature guides, 


Lies on the lap of Earth; and Mother Earth ſubſides. 
All Things are mix d of theſe, gong 5 n. 


And into theſe are all reſolv*d again: 

Earth rarifies to Dew, expanded more, 

The ſubtil Dew in Air begins to ſoar; 

Spreads as ſhe flies, and weary of her Name 

Extenuates ſtill; and changes into Flame; ; 

Thus having by degrees Perfection won, 

Reſtleſs they ſoon untwiſt the Web they ſpun, 

And Fire begins to loſe her radiant Hue, 

Mix'd with groſs Air, and Air deſcends to Dew; 

And Dew condenſing, does her Form forego, 

And ſinks, a heavy lump of Earth, below. 
Thus are their Figures never at a ſtand, 

But chang d by Nature's innovating Hand; 

All Things are alter d, nothing is deſtroy d, 

The ſhifted Scene for ſome new Show employ'd. 
Then, -to be born, is to begin to be 

Some other Thing we were not formerly: 

And what we call to Die, is not appear, 

Or be the Thing that formerly we were. 

Thoſe very Elements which we partake 

Alive, when Dead ſome other Bodies make: 

Tranſlated grow, have Senſe, or can Diſcourſe; 

But Death on deathleſs Subſtance has no Force. 


That Forms are chang dI grant; ; that nothing can 


Continue in the Figure it began: 
Rrrrrr 
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The golden Age, to Silver Was debas d- ri 
To Copper thatz our Mettal bame ut u 05 Bl prom 

The Face of Places, and their Forms; _ 12 
And that is ſolid Earth that once was S:: N 
Seas in their Turn retreating fromthe hre: 


Make ſolid Land; what Ocean was before; mw 
And far from Strinds are Shells of Fiſhes Bigg; © OLA! 
And ruſty Anchors fix don Mountain · Ground: 
And what were Fields before; now walh'd and won 
By falling Floods from High, to Valleys tur w p 
And crumbling ſtill deſcend to level Lands; 
And Lakes, and trembling Bogs, are barren Sands: 
And the parch'd.Defart floats itt Streams anker, 
Wondring to drink of Waters not her -w. 
Here Nature living Fountains opes; and there 4 
Seals up the Wontbs where living Fountains were 
Or Earthquakes ſtop their ancient - arm 5g and bring 
Diverted Streams to feed a diſtant Spring. 
So Lycus, ſwallow'd up, is ſeen no more, 
But far from thence Knocks out another ren 
Thus Eraſmus dives; and blind in Earth 
Runs on, and gropes his way to ſecond ch, 
Starts up in Argos Meads, and ſhakes his Locks 
Around the Fields, and fattens all the Flocks. | 
So Myſus by another way is led, 
And, grown a River, now diſdains his Heal: 
Forgets his humble Birth, his Name — 
And the proud Title of Cuicus takes. 
Large Amenane, impure with yellow Sands 
Runs rapid often, and as often ftands, +: 
And here he threats the drunken Fields to drown; © 
And there his Dugs deny to give their Liquor down. 


Anzgror onee dlid haltende Tm afford, e 
But now his deadly Water are abhetr d? Aer — 
Since uit by Nerrubm an Fame coſine, nt 
The Centaurs in his Current walh'd their Wo aids ; 
The Streams of panic are fiveet no more, 95 
But brackiſh loſe the Taſte they had before: 
Antiſſa, Pharos, Tyre, in Seas were pent: 
Once Iſles, but now increuſe the C ontinent; 
While the Leucadian Coaſt; main Land before, 

By ruſhing Seas is ſever'd from the Shore. 

So Zancle to th Italian Earth was tyd, FE 

And Men once walk d where Ships at Anchor ride. 

Till Neptune over loo d the narrow Way, Mend 

And in Diſdain pour d in the conqu'ring Sea. 
Two Cities that adorn'd th HAchaian Ground, 3 7 


. 


| Buris and Helice, no more are found, 
But, whelm'd beneath a Lake, are ſunk and drow td; f 
And Boatſmen through the Chryſtal Water ſhow; 
To wond ring Paſſengers, the Walls below. 
Near Træzen ſtands à Hill, expos d in Air 
To Winter- winds, of leafy Shadows bare: 
> once was level Ground: But ( ſtrange to tell) 
Th' included Vapours, that in Cavertis dwell, 
Lab' ring with Cholick Pangs, and cloſe conifin' d, 
In vain ſought Iſſue for the rumbling Wind: 
Yet {till they heav'd for Vent, and heaving ſtill 
Inlarg'd the Concave, and {hot up the Hill; 
As Breath extends a Bladder, or the Skins 
Of Goats are blown t'incloſe the hoarded Wines: 
The Mountain yet retains a Mounitain's Face, 
And gather d Rubbiſh heals the hollow Space. 
Of many Wonders, which I heard or knew, 
Retrenching moſt, I will relate but few : 
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What, are not Springs with Qualities pp, NN N 5 

Endu'd at Seaſons, and at Seaſons loſt 5111 wor 711 

Thrice in a Day thine, Amman, change 8 Ts 

Cold at high Noon, at Morn and Evening warm? 

Thine, Athaman, will kindle Wood, if thrown >! 

On the pil d Earth, and in the in ebe eld 3:30 

The Thracians have a Stream, if any tr ur ey 

The Taſte, his harden'd Bowels petrify; sud r 951 

W hate'er it touches it converts to Stones, ; 

And makes a Marble Pavement where it _ ares 
Crathis, and Sybaris her Siſter Flood, 

That ſlide through our Calabrian — — Wood, 

With Gold and Amber dye the ſhining Hair,” | 

And thither Youth reſort; (for who wouldinot be Fair 5 
But ſtranger Virtues yet in Streams we find, 

Some change not only Bodies, but the Mind: 

Who has not heard of Salmacis obſcene, 

Whoſe Waters into Women ſoften Men? 

Or Ethiopian Lakes, which turn the Bin bn Of 

To Madneſs, or in heavy Sleep conſtrain? 16 

htorian Streams the Love of Wine —＋ N 101 

(Such is the Virtue of th abſtemious Well,) 

Whether the colder Nymph that rules the F lood | 

Extinguiſhes, and balks the drunken God; 

Or that Melampus (ſo have ſome aſſurd) | 

When the mad Prætides with Charms he 8 a; 

And pow'rful Herbs, both Charms and Simples caſt 


Into the ſober Spring, where ſtill their Virtues laſt. 
Unlike Effects Lynceſtis will produce; 


Who drinks his Waters, tho with * Uſe, 
Reels as with Wine, and {ces with double Sight: 
His Heels tog nn and his 1 too . 7 


Laden, 
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Ladon, once Pheneos, an Arcadian'Stream,  . 
(Ambiguous in th' Effects, as in the Name) 
By Day is wholſome Bey'rage; but is thought 
By Night infected, and a deadly Draught. 

Thus running Rivers, and the ſtanding Lake, 
Now of theſe: Virtues, now of thoſe partake: 
Time was (and all Things Time and Fate obey), 
When faſt Ortygia floated on the Sea; 

Such were Cyanean Iles, when Typhis ſteer d 


Betwixt their Streights, and their Colliſion fear d; 


They ſwam where now they ſit; and firmly join'd 
Secure of rooting up, reſiſt the Wind. 
Nor na vomiting ſulphureous Fire 
Will ever belſh; for Sulphur will expire, 
(The Veins exhauſted of the liquid Store:) 


Time was ſhe caſt no Flames; in time will caſt no more. 


For whether Earth's an Animal, and Air 
Imbibes; her Lungs with Coolneſs to repair, 
And what ſhe fucks remits;' the ſtill requires 
Inlets for Air, and Outlets for her Fires; 
When tortur'd with convulſive Fits the ſhakes, 


That Motion choaks the Vent, till other Vent ſhe makes: 


Or when the Winds in hollow Caves are clos'd, 
And ſubtil Spirits find that Way oppos'd, 
They toſs up Flints in Air; the Flints that hide 
The Seeds of Fire, thus toſs'd in Air, collide, 
Kindling the Sulphur, till the Fewel ſpent 
The Cave is cool d, and the fierce Winds relent. 
Or whether Sulphur, catching Fire, feeds on 
Its unctuous Parts, till all the Matter gone 
The Flames no more afcend; for Earth ſupplies 
The Fat that feeds thera; and when Earth denies. 
811 
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That Food, by length of Time conſum d, the Fire 
Famiſh'd for want of Fewel muſt expire. 

A Race of Men there are, as Fame has told, 
Who ſhiv ring ſuffer Hyperborean Cold, ö 
Till nine times bathing in Minerva Lake, 
Soft Feathers, to defend their naked Sides, they tike: 
Tis faid, the Scythian Wives (believe who wall) 
Transform themſelves to Birds by Magick Skill; 
Smear'd over with an Oil of wond'rous Might, 
That adds new Pinions to their airy Flight. 

But this by ſure Experiment we know, 
That living Creatures from Corruption grow: 
Hide in a hollow Pit a {laughter'd Steer. 
Bees from his putrid Bowels will appear; 
Who like their Parents haunt the Fields, and bring 
Their Hony-Harveſt home, and hope another Spring. 
The Warlike-Steed is multiply'd, we find, 
To Waſps and Hornets of the Warrior Kind. 
Cut from a Crab his crooked Claws, and hide 
The reſt in Earth, a Scorpion thence will glide, 
And ſhoot his Sting, his Tail in Circles toſs'd 
Reters the Limbs his backward Father loſt: | 
And Worms, that ſtretch on Leaves their filmy Loom, 
Crawl from their Bags, and Butterflies become. 
Ev'n Slime begets the Frog's loquacious Race: 
: Short of their Feet at firſt, in little ſpace 
With Arms and Legs endu'd, long Leaps they take 
Rais'd on their hinder Part, and ſwim the Lake. 
And Waves repel: For Nature gives their Kind, 
To that Intent, a Length of Legs behind. 

The Cubs of Bears a-living Lump appear, 
When whelp'd, and no determin'd Figure wear. 


* 
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Their Mother licks 'em into Shape, and gives 
As much of Form, as ſhe her ſelf receives. 
The Grubs from their ſexangular Abode 
| Crawl out unkfiniſh'd, like the Maggot's Brood: 
Trunks without Limbs; till time at leiſure brings 
The Thighs they wanted, and their tardy Wings. 
The Bird who draws the Carr of Juno, vain 
Of her crown'd Head, and of her Starry Train ; 
And he that bears th' Artillery of Jove, 
The ſtrong-pounc'd Eagle, and the billing Dove; 
And all the featherd Kind, who cou'd ſuppoſe 
(But that from Sight the ſureſt Senſe he knows) 


They from th included Volk not ambient White aroſe. 


There are who think the Marrow of a Man, 
Which in the Spine, while he was living, ran; 
When dead, the Pith corrupted will become 
A Snake, and hiſs within the hollow Tomb. 

All theſe receive their Birth from other Things; 
But from himſelf the Phenix only ſprings: 
Self-born, begotten by the Parent Flame 
In which he burn'd, Another and the Same; 
Who not by Corn or Herbs his Life ſuſtains, 

But the ſweet Eſſence of Amomum drains : 

And watches the rich Gums. Arabia bears, 
While yet in tender Dew they drop their Tears. 
He, (his five Centuries of Life fulfill) 

His Neſt on Oaken Boughs begins to build, 

Or trembling Tops of Palm, and firſt he draws 
The Plan with his broad Bill, and crooked Claws, 
Nature's Artificers; on this the Pile 

Is form'd, and riſes round, then with the Spoil 
Of Caſia, Cynamon, and Stems of Nard, 
(For Softneſs ſtrew'd beneath,) his Fun ral Bed is rear'd: 


| 
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Fun'ral and Bridal both; and all around 

The Borders with corruptleſs Myrrh are crown * 

On this incumbent; till ætherial Flame 

Firſt catches, then conſumes the coſtly Frame: 

Conſumes him too, as on the Pile he lies; 

He liv'd on Odours, and in Odours dies. 
An Infant-Phanix from the former ſprings, 

His Father's Heir, and from his tender Wings 

Shakes off his Parent Duſt, his Method he purſues, 

And the ſame Leaſe of Life on the ſame Terms rene ws. 

When grown to Manhood he begins his Reign, 

And with ſtiff Pinions can his Flight ſuſtain, 

He lightens of its Load, the Trec that bore 

His Father's Royal Sepulcher before, 

And his own Cradle: This (with pious Care 

Plac'd on his Back) he cuts the buxome Air, 

Seeks the Sun's City, and his facred Church, 

And decently lays down his Burden in the Porch. 
A Wonder more amazang wou'd we find? 

Th' Hæna ſhows it, of a double Kind, 

Varying the Sexes in alternate Years, 

In one begets, and in another bears. 

Fhe thin Camehon fed with Air, receives 

The Colour of the Thing to which he cleaves. 
India when conquer d, on the conqu' ring God 

For planted Vines the ſharp-ey d Lynx beſtow'd, 

Whoſe Urine, ſhed before it touches Earth, 

Congeals in Air, and gives to Gems their Birth. 

So Coral ſoft, and white in Ocean's Bed, 

Comes harden'd up in Air, and glows with Red. 

All changing Species ſhould my Song recite; 
Before I ceas'd, wou'd change the Day to Night. 


Nations 
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Nations and Empires flouriſh, ad decay, ——— 
By turns command -and 1 in their turns ay! 3 4 "88 
Time ſoftens hardy People, Time again " * 
Hardens to War a ſoft, unwarlike r e 
Thus Troy for ten long Vears her Foes withſtood, 
And daily bleeding bore th Expence of Blood: 
Now for thick Streets it ſhows'an empty Space, 
Or only filbd with Tombs of her own periſh'd 2 
Her ſelf becomes the Sepulcher of what the was. 

Mytend, Sparta, Thebes of mighty Fame, 9 
Are vaniſtid out of Subſtance into Name. 0 : 
And Dardan Rome that juſt begins to riſe, 2 
On Tiber's Banks, iri timie ſhalt inate the Skics: | 
Widening her Bounds; and working on her way, J 
Ev'n now ſhe meditates Imperial Sway: 
Yet this is Change, but ſhe by changing thrives, 
Like Moons new- borfi, and ini her Cradle ſtrives DE 
To fill her Infant- Horns; an Hour halle come fog 
When the round World ſhalt be contain di in Rome. = 

For thus old Saws-foretel;' and Helen i s ; 
Anchiſes” drooping Son enliven'd thus; 4 ROS 
When [hum now wis it's finking Sture; 1 RR 
And he was doubtful of his füture Fate: * 
O Goddeſs- born, withthy Hard Tomate Pre jp 
Troy never can be loſt, and thotralive.” © 8 
Thy Paſſage thou ſhalt free through F ire 1 1 Sword, 
And Troy in Foreign Lands ſhall be reſtor d. - » 2 
In happier Fields a riſinig Town Teer, 5e 
Greater than what erer Was} 'or is” Or &er ſhall be; | 
And Heav'n yet owestheWorld: a Race der d ro ) 
Sages and Chiefs, of other Liheage born TM 
* City ſhall extend, (extended fhall adorn: | 

SON 24 


— 
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But from Julw be muſt. draw his Brest, 
By whom thy Rome ſhall-ryle the — Barth. cls; 


Whom Heav'n will lend M on e to mn 4 
And late require the pregigus. Pledge ne, re 
This Helenus to great Æneat told, W eee kt 


Which I retains, E er ſince in other Mould. NA 

My Soul was cloath'd; and now rejoyee to ren 

My Country Walls rebuilt; and Try reviv d e, £ 

Rais'd by the Fall; Decreed by Loſs to Gainn 

Enſlav d but to be free, and conquer d but to ene 
Tis time my hard- mouth d Courſers to me, 


Apt to run Riot, and tranſgreſs the Goal: 
And therefore I conclude, Whatever tics; 80 


In Earth, or flits in Air, or fills the Skies, 
All ſuffer Change; and ye, that are of deu 
And Body mix d are Members of the whole. 
Then when gur Sires, on Grandlires, ſhall e 


9 * 
" * 


The Forms of Men, andihrutal Figures: takes! en Ha 61 
Thus hous'd, ſecurely let their Spirits reſ nr 
Nor violate thy Father in the Beaſt. 
Thuy Friend, thy Batter, ANY of my Kn. D N 
O ſpare to make 93 — Meal, ö e od bnA 
T'incloſe his Body, and his Soul way 255900 O 
Ill Cuſtoms by degrees to Habits riſma. 
111 Habits ſoon become exalted Vice 
What more Advance can Martals 2 in in Bak © 
So near Perfection, hq with Blood begin 
Deaf to the Calf that lyes beneath the Riſa: se 


Lonks pd rom gebe ga ber Ll. 
en th harm6ſs Rig, that enge he dies ; 22066. 
All Methods to procure thy Mercy tries. 6 
And imitates in vain thy, Childrens Cries. 
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Where wal "= ſtop, who feeds with: Houthold Bread, | 
Then eats the Poultry which before he fed | 
Let plough thy Steers; that when they loſe their Breath, 
To Naturez not to thee, they may impute their Death. 
Let Goats for Food their loaded Udders lend, ' 
And Sheep from Winter- cold thy Sides defend; 


But neither Sprindges, Nets, nor Snares . 
And be no more Ingenious to deſtroy. | 


Free as in Air, let Birds on Earth remain, | 
Nor let inſidious Glue their Wings conſtrain; 
Nor opening Hounds the trembling Stag affright, 
Nor purple Feathers intercept his Flight: 
Nor Hooks canceeF'& in Baits for Fiſh Prepare, 
Nor Lines to heave em twinkling up in Air. 
Take not away the Life you cannot give: 
For all Things have an equal Right to live. 
Kill noxious Creatures, where tis Sin to r; 
This only juſt Prerogative we ase: 
But nquriſh Life with vegetable Food, 
And ſhun the ſacrilegious Taſte. of Blood. 
Theſe Precepts by the amian Sage were taught; CN 
Which Godlike Nuuua to the Sabine brought, '' 
And thence transfer” d to Rome, by Gift his own: 
A willing Peaple, and an offer d Throne 
O happy Monarch, ſent hy Hevn ta blies > 
A Salvage Nation with babes toe.” Lit 
To teach Religion, Rapine to reſtrain, 
Give Laws to Luft, and Sacrifice l | 
Himſelf a Saint, à Goddeſs was r 
And all the FRI OA 150 
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And pious Matrons wept their Monarch FATS, 1 


Hid in thick Woods, ſhe made inceſſant Won, — 


Weigh others Woes, and learn to bear thine own.” 
Be mine an Inſtance to aſſwage thy Grie: Ino ell 


rd. 
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Advanc 'din Tow he dy'd; one common Date : 
His Reign concluded, and his Mortal State. 8 9 
Their Tears Plebeians, and Patricians ſhed, 1G 0 


His mournful Wife, her Sorrows to bewail, | : unde 
Withdrew from Rome, and ſou ght th Arician Vale. 


Diſturbing Cynthia's facred Rites with Groans.” 


How oft the Nymphs, . who-rul'd the Wood and Lake, 
Reprov'd her Tears,- and Word of Comfort ſpake! 


How oft (in vain) the Son of Theſeus Wc! 02 22011 50] 
Thy ſtormy Sorrows be with Patience' oa ole 
Nor are thy Fortunes to be wept alone, 


vW 


Would mine were none et mine may bring Roti 
You've heard, perhaps, in enn e 
What once befel Fippolytus of old; 2 Sg 1 © 
To Death by Theſeur eaſie Faith dan boo d ed N 
And caught in Snares his wicked Step kme laid. \ wth 
The wondrous Tale your Credit ſcarce may claim Y 
Yet (ſtrange to fay) i in me behold the fame, DG 
Whom luſtful Phædra oft had preſs d in vain, ” 2 6c " 
With impious Joys, my Father's Bed t6 ſlain: ' ? 212. 
Till ſeiz d with Fear, or by Revenge inſpir d. 1 99 


She charg'd on me the Crimes her ſelf deſir'd. f 51 5111 


Expell d by Theſeus, from his Home Þ fled © ls DNA 


With Heaps of Curſes on my guiltleſs Head 


Forlorn, 


* Ld 
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Forlorn, I ſought Pitthean Trazen's Land, 

And drove my Chariot o'er Corinthus' Strand; 

When from the Surface of the level Main 

A Billow riſing, heav'd above the Plain; 

Rolling, and gath' ring, till ſo high it fwell'd, 

A Mountain's Height th' enormous Maſs excell'd; 
Then bellowing, burſt; when from the Summit cleav'd, 
A horned Bull his ample Cheſt upheav'd. 
His Mouth, and Noſtrils, Storms of briny Rain, 
Expiring, blew. Dread Horror ſeiz d my Train. 

I ſtood unmov'd. My Father's cruel Doom 


Claim'd all my Soul, nor Fear could find a Room. 
Amaz'd, awhile my trembling Courſers ſtood 


With prick'd-up Ears, contemplating the F lood; 

Then ſtarting ſudden, from the dreadful View, 

At once, like Lightning, from the Seas they flew, T 
And o'er the craggy Rocks the rattling Chariot drew. 
In vain to ſtop the hot-mouth'd Steeds I try'd, 

And bending backward, all my Strength apply'd; 

The frothy Foam in driving Flakes diſtains 

The Bits, and Bridles, and bedews the Reins. 

But tho), as yet untam'd they run, at length 

Their heady Rage had tir'd beneath my Strength, 

When in the Spokes, a Stump intangling, tore 

The ſhatter'd Wheel, and from its Axle bore. 

The Shock impetuous toſt me from the Seat, 

Caught in the Reins beneath my Horſe's Feet. 

My reeking Guts drag d out alive, around 

The jagged Stump, my trembling Nerves were wound, 
Then ſtretchd the well-knit Limbs, in Pieces hal'd, 
Part ſtuck behind, and part the Chariot trail'd; _ 
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Till, midſt my cracking Joints; and breaking: Bones, 

I breath'd away my weary d Soul in Groanss. 

No Part diſtinguiſh'd from the Reſt was found,” | 

But all my Parts an univerſal Wound. UT Voit I 
Now fay, ſelf-tortur'd Nymph; ean you en, 

Our Griefs as equal, or in Juſtice dare? 

I ſaw beſides the darkſome Realms of Woe, 

And bath'd my Wounds in ſmoking Streams pm 

There I had ſtaid; nor ſecond Life i injoy 'd, | 

But Pan's Son his wondrous Art imployd. 

To Light reſtor d, by medicinal Skill, 

In Spight of Fate, and rigid P/yto's Will, 

Th invidious Object to preſerve from View, 

A miſty Cloud around me Cynthia threw; - © 

And leſt my Sight ſhould ſtir my Foes to Rage, 

She ſtamp'd my Viſage with the Marks of e 

My former Hue was chang'd, and for it hown © 

A Set of Features, and a Face unknown. Wi 

Awhile the Goddeſs ſtood in doubt, or Crere, © 

Or Dehs Iſle, to chuſe for my Retreat. 

Delos, and Crete refus d, this Wood the choſe, 

Bad me my former luckleſs Name depoſe, ; | 


Which kept alive the Mem'ry of my Woes; 
Then ſaid, Immortal Life be thine; and thou, 
Hippolytus once call'd, be Virbius now. | 
Here then a God, but of th' inferior Race, 

I ſerve my Goddeſs, and attend her Chace. 


EGERIA transformd to a Fountain. 


But others Woes were uſeleſs to appeaſe 
Egeria's Griet, or ſet her Mind at eaſe. 
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Beneath the Hilh all comfortleſs ſhe laid, #1 
The dropping Tears her Eyes inceſſant ſhed, 
Till pitying Phalè eas d her pious Wo-, 1097 
Thaw'd to a Spring, -whoſe Streams for ever W baA 
The Nymphs, and I arbius, like Amazement ald. 
As ſeiz d the Swains, who 7yrrbene Furrows tilbd; 
When heaving up, a Clod was ſeen to roll; 11 
Untouch'd, ſelf. mov d, and big with human Soul. 
The ſpreading Maſs its former Shape depos'd, 8 A 
Began to ſhoot, and Arms and Legs diſclos 4, > DALE 
Till form'd a perfect Man, the living Mode 
Op'd its neẽ Mouth, and future Truths —_—_— 0 
And Tages nam'd by Natives of the Places, 
Taught Arts prophetic to the Zuſcan Racgaeeeee. 
Or ſuch as once by Ramuiur was ſhown? j 
Who ſaw his Lance with ſprouting Leaves 0 eee, 
When fix d in Earth the Point began to ſhoot, 
And growing downward turn'd a fibrous Root; 
While ſpread aloft the branching Arms „ N 11 
O'er Wor ring Crowds, an eg e * | 


The Srory of Cieevus.; 


By Sir SAMUEL GARTH, A. V. 
Or as when Gjppus in the Current view'd 
The ſhooting Horns that on his Forehead ſtood, | 
His Temples firſt he feels, and with Surprize 
His Touch confirms th' Aſſurance of his Eyes. 
Strait to the Skies his horned Front he rears, 
And to the Gods directs thele pious Pray'rs. (3 * 
If this Portent be proſp'rous, O decree nm 
To Rome th' Event; if otherwiſe, to me. 11 
An Altar then of Turf he haſtes to raiſe, 
Rich Gums in fragrant Exhalations blaze; 
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The panting Entrails crackle as they fry, n 
And boding Fumes pronounce a-Myſtery. 
Soon as the Augur ſaw the Holy Fire, | | 
And Victims with preſaging Signs expire, 

To Cippus then he turns his Eyes with ſpeed, 
And views the horny Honours of his Head; 
Then cry'd, Hail Conqueror! thy Call obey, 
Thoſe Omens I behold preſage thy Sway. 

Rome waits thy Nod, unwilling to be Free, 
And owns thy Sov'reign Pow'r as Fate's Decree. 
He faid-----and Crppus, ſtarting at th Event, 

Spoke in theſe Words his pious Diſcontent. 
Far hence, ye Gods, this Execration ſend; 
And the great Race of Romulus defend. 
Better that I in Exile live abhorr'd; 
Then e'er the Capitol thou'd ſtyle me Lord. 
This ſpoke, he hides with Leaves his Omen'd Head, 
Then prays, the Sena _ next convenes, and ſaid, 
If Augurs can forefee, a Wretch is come, 
Deſign'd by Deſtiny the Bane of Rome. 
Two Horns (molt ſtrange to tell) his Temples crown; 
If Cer he paſs the Walls, and gain the Town, 
Your Laws are forfeit, that ill-fated Hour: 
And Liberty muſt yield to lawleſs Pow'r. 
Your Gates he might have enter'd; but this Arm 
Seiz d the Uſurper, and with-held the Harm. 
Haſte, find the Monſter out, and let him be 
Condemn'dto all the Senate can decree; 
Or ty'd in Chains, or into Exile thrown; 
Or by the Tyrant's Death prevent your own. 
The Crowd ſuch Murmurs utter as they ſtand, 
As ſwelling Surges breaking on the Strand: 
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Or : as when oath' ring Gales ſwyoep bt er che Grove, 

And their tall Heads the bending Cedars move. 

Each with Confuſion ga d, and then began 

To feel his Fellows Brows, and find the Man: 
Cippus then ſhakes his Garland off, and cries | 

The Wretch you want I offer to your Eyes. 
The Anxious Throng look d down, and ſad in Thought, | 

All wiſh'd they had not found the Sign they ſought: - 

In haſte with Laurel Wreaths his Head they bind; 

Such Honour to ſuch Virtue was aſſignd. 

Then thus the Senate. Hear, O Cippus, hear; 

So Godlike is thy Tutelary Care, 

That ſince in Nome thy ſelf forbids thy Stay, | 

For thy Abode thoſe Acres we convey N | 

Ihe Plough-ſhare can ſurround, the Labour of a Day.) 

In Deathleſs Records thou ſhalt ſtand inroll'd, 

And Rome's rich Poſts {hall ſhine with Horns of Gold. 


The Occaſion of ZscvLarivs being brought to ROME 


BI Mr. W ELSTED, 

Melodious Maids of Pindus, who inſpire 
The flowing Strains, and tune the vocal Lyre; 
Tradition's Secrets are unlocked to you, 

Old Tales revive, and Ages paſt renew; 
You, who can hidden Cauſes beſt expound, 
Say, whence the Iſle, which Tiber flows arour 
Its Altars with a heav'nly Stranger graced, 
And in our Shrines the God of Phyſic placed.” 

A waſting Plague infected Latium's Skies; 5 
Pale bloodleſs Locks were ſeen with ghaſtly es: 3 
The dire Diſcaſe's Marks each Viſage wore, 
And the pure Blood was changed to putrid ue 
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In vain were human Remedies eplyayr cou cot abit] 
In vain the Power of healing Herbs was edt wol/l 
Weary'd with Death, they ſeek Celeſtial Aid, JHk od V7 
And viſit Phæbus in his Delphic Shad 


In the World's Centre ſacred Delphos ſtands 
And gives its Oracles to diſtant Lands: #4 ei 
Here they implore the God, with fervent ne 4 
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His ſalutary Power to interpoſe, 

And end a great afflicted City's Woes. 

The holy Temple ſudden Tremors proved; 

The Laurel-grove and all its Quivers moved; © 
In hollow Sounds the Prieſteſs, thus, began, 
And thro' cach Boſom thrilling Horrors ran. 


« Th Aſſiſtance, Romans which you here implore, 
Seek from another, and a nearer Shore; 

Relief muſt be implored, and Succour won, 

Not from Apollo, but Apollo's Son; Log 
My Son, to Latium born, ſhall bring Redreſs: 

* Go, with good Omens; and expect Succeſs. 

When theſe clear Oracles the Senate knew; 
The ſacred Tripod's Counſels they purſue, 
Depute a Pious and a choſen Band, 

Who fail to Epidaurus neighbring Land: 
Before the Grecian Elders when they ſtood, 
They pray em to beſtow the healing God: 
« Ordain'd was he to ſave Aujoma's State; 
* So promiſed Delphor, and unerring Fate. 

Opinions various their Debates enlarge: 
Some plead to yield to Nome the ſacred Charge ; 
Others, tenacious of their Country's Wealth, ng, 
Refuſe to grant the Power, who guards its Health 

While dubious they remain d, the waſting Lit 
Withdrew before the growing Shades of Night; 
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Thick Darkneſs now obſcur'd the dusky'Skies: 
Now, Roman, | cloſed in Sleep were mortal Dyes 
When Health's auſpicious God appears to Thee, - 
And thy glad Dreams his Form celeſtial fee: | 
£ In his left Hand, a rural Staff preferr d, 
— — Right is ſeen to ſtroke his decent Beard. 
Diſmiſs, ſaid he, with Mildneſs all divine, 

« Diſmiſs your Fears; I come; and leave my man] os 
This Serpent view, that with ambitious Play = 
My Staff encireles, mark him every way; 
His Form, tho' larger, nobler, I'll aſſume, 


And changed, as Gods ſhould be, bring Aid to Rome. 
Here fled the Viſion, and the Viſion's flight 


Was follow'd by the chearful Dawn of Light. 
Now was the Morn with bluſhing Streaks o 'er-ſpread, 

And all the ſtarry Fires of Heav'n were fled; 

The Chiefs perplex d, and fill'd with doubtful Care, 

To their Protector's ſumptuous Roofs repair, 

By genuin Signs implore him to expreſs, 

What Seats he deigns to chuſe, what Land to bleſs: 

Scarce their aſcending Prayers had reach d the Sky; 

Lo, the Serpentine God, erected high! LOI 

Forerunning Hiſſings his Approach confeſt; 

Bright ſhone his Golden Scales, and wav'd his lofty Creſt; 

The trembling Altar his Appearance ſpoke; 

The Marble Floor, and glittering Cieling ſhook ; 

The Doors were rock' d; the Statue ſeem'd to nod; 

And all the Fabric own d the preſent God: 

His radiant Cheſt he taught aloft to riſe, 

And round the Temple caſt his flaming Eyes: 

Struck was th aſtoniſh d Crowd; the holy Prieſt, 

His Temples with White Bands of Ribbon dreſt, N 

With reverent Awe the Power divine confeſt: | 
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The God, the God, hecries! all Tongues be i till 
Each conſcious Breaſt devouteſt Ardour fill! 
O Beauteous! O Divine! aſſiſt our Cares, 
And be propitious to thy Votaries Prayers! | 
All with conſenting Hearts, and pious Fear, 
The Words repeat, the Deity revere: 
The Romans in their holy Worſhip join d, 
With ſilent Awe, and Purity of Mind: 
Gracious to them, his Creſt is ſeen to nod, 
And, as an Earneſt of his Care, the God, 
Thrice hiſſing, vibrates thrice his forked Tongue; 
And now the {mooth Deſcent he glides along: 
Still on the antient Seats he bends his Eyes, 
In which his Statue breaths, his Altars riſe; 
His long-lov'd Shrine with kind Concern he leaves, 
And to forſake th accuſtom d Manſion grieves: 
At length, his ſweeping Bulk in State is born 
Thro the thronged Streets, which ſcatter d Flowers adorn; 
Thro' many a Fold he winds his mazy Courſe, 
Andgains the Port and Moles,which break the Oceatis force. 
'T was here he made a Stand, and having view'd 
The pious Train, who his laſt Steps purſu d. 
Seem'd to diſmiſs their Zeal with gracious Eyes, 
While Gleams of Pleaſure in his Aſpect riſe. 

And now the Latian Veſſel he aſcends; 
Beneath the weighty God the Veſſel bends: 
The Latins on the Strand great Jove appeaſe, ' - '*#  * 
Their Cables looſe; and plough the yielding Seas: 
The high-rear'd Serpent from the Stern diſplays 
His gorgeous Form, and the blue Deep ſurveys; 
The Ship is wafted on with gentle Gales, | 
And oer the calm ſonian fmoothly fails; 
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On the ſixth Morn th Italian Coalt they gain, 
And touch Lacimz, graced with Juno's Fate; 
Now fair Calabria to the Sight is loſt, 
And all the Cities on her fruitful Coaſt; 
They paſs at length the rough Scihan Shore, 
The Brutian Soil, rich with metallic Ore, 
The famous Ifles, where olus was King, 
And Pzſ/tus blooming with eternal Spring 
Minerva Cape they leave, and Capreæ's Ifle, 
Campania, on whoſe Hills the Vineyards ſmile, 
The City, which Alcider Spoils adorn, 
Naples, for ſoft Delight and Pleaſure born, 
Far Haba, with CGumcumt Sybil Seats, _ _ 
And Haid's tepid Baths, and green Retreats: 
Linternum next they reach, where balmy Gums 
Diſtil from maſtic Trees, and ſpread Perfumes: 
Caieta, from the Nurſe ſo nam'd, for whom 
With pious Care Æneas rais'd a Tomb, 
Lulturne, whoſe Whirlpools ſuck the numerous Sands, 
And Trachas, and Minturnæ's marſhy Lands, 
And Formiz's Coaſt is left, and Circe's Plain, 
Which yet remembers her enchanting Reign; 
To Antium, laſt, his Courſe the Pilot guides; 

Here, while the anchor'd Veſſel ſafely rides, 
(For now the ruMed Deep portends a Storm) 
The ſpiry God unfolds his ſpheric Form, 
Thro' large Indentings draws his lubric Train, 
And ſeeks. the Refuge of Apollo's Fane; 

The Fane is ſituate on the yellow Shore: | 
When the Sea ſmil'd, and the Winds raged no more, 
He leaves his Father's hoſpitable Lands, 

And furrows, with his rattling Scales, the Sands 
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Along the Coaſt; at length the Ship regains ET | 


And fails to Tihur and Lavinum's Plains. 

Here mingling Crowds to meet their Patron came, 

Ev'n the chaſt Guardians of the E Flame, 

From every Part tumultuous they repair, TY 

And joyful Acclamations rend the Air: r 

Along the flowry Banks, on either Side, 

Where the tall Ship floats on the ſwelling Tide, * 

Diſpos'd in decent Order Altars riſe; 5 

And crackling Incenſe, as it mounts the Skies, 

The Air with Sweets refreſhes; while the Knife, 

Warm with the Victim's Blood, lets out the ſtreaming Life. 
The World's great Miſtreſs, Rome, receives him now; 

On the Maſt's Top reclin'd he waves his Brow, 

And from that Height ſurveys the great Abodes; 

And Manſions worthy of reſiding Gods. 

The Land, a narrow Neck, it ſelf extends, 

Round which his Courſe the Stream divided bends; 

The Stream's two Arms, on either ſide, are ſeen, 


| Stretch'd out in equal length; the Land between. 


The Iſle, ſo called, from hence derives its oo ame: 
"Twas here the ſalutary Serpent came; | 


Nor ſooner has he left the Latian Pine, 


But he aſſumes again his Form. divine, 
And now no more the droopitig City mourns, 


Joy is again is reſtor'd, and Health returns. 


The Deification of JuLTus CasaR. 
But Aſculapms was a foreign Power: 
In his own City Cæſar we adore: © 
Him Arms and Arts alike renown'd beheld, 
In Peace conſpicuous, dreadful in the Field; 
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His rapid Conqueſts, and ſwift-finiſh'd Wars, 

The Hero juſtly fix d among the Stars; 

Yet is his Progeny his greateſt Fame: 

The Son immortal makes the Father's Name. 

The Sea-girt Britons, by his Courage tam'd, 

For their high rocky Cliffs, and Fierceneſs fam'd; 
His dreadful Navies, which victorious rode 

O'er Nils affrighted Waves and ſeven - ſourced Flood; 
Numidia, and the ſpacious Realms regain d, 

Where Cyniphis or flows, or Juba reign'd; 

The Powers of titled Mithridates broke, 

And Pontus added to the Roman Y oke; 

Triumphal Shows deerecd, for Canqueſts won, 

For Conqueſts, which the Triumphs ſtill out- ſhone; 
Theſe are great Deeds; yet leſs, than to have givin 
The World a Lord, in whom, propitious Heay'n, 
When you decreed the Sovereign Rule to place, 
You bleſt with laviſh Bounty human Race. 

Now leſt ſo great a Prince might ſeem to riſe 
Of mortal Stem, his Sire muſt reach the Skies; 
The beauteous Goddeſs, that Aneas bore; 
Foreſaw it, and foreſeeing did deplore; 

For well the knew, her Hero's Fate was nigh, 
Devoted by conſpiring. Arms to die. 

Trembling and pale, to every God, ſhe cry'd, 
Behold, what deep and ſubtle Arts are try'd, 

To end the laſt, the only Branch that ſprings 
From my /ilus, and the Dardan Kings! 

How bent they are! how deſperate to deſtroy 

All that is left me of unhappy Troy! "er 
Am I alone by Fate ordain'd to know | < 
Uninterrupted Care, and endleſs Woe? 


— 


Now from Tydides Spear I feel the Wound: 
Now Iliumt's Towers the hoſtile Flames furround: 

Troy laid in Duſt, my exibd Son I mour nn,; 
Thro' angry Seas, and raging Billows bornn: 
O' er the wide Deep his wandring Courſe he bends; 
Now to the ſullen Shades of H deſcends 
With Jurnus driv'n at laſt fierce Wars to wage; 
Or rather with unpitying Junos Rage. 

But why record I now my antient Woes? 
Senſe of paſt Ills in preſent Fears I loſe; + 

On me their Points the impious Daggers throw; 
Forbid it, Gods, repel the direful Blow: | © + 


If by curs'd Weapons Numa e Prieft pre 
No longer {ball ye burn, ye veſtal Fires. 


While ſuch Complainings Cypria's Grief diſcloſe; © 
In each celeſtial Breaſt Compaſhon roſe: | - WET 
Not Gods can alter Fate's reſiſtleſs Will; 7 
Yet they foretold by Signs th ne ng WW · = 
Dreadful were heard, among the Clouds, Alarms 
Of ecchoing Trumpets, and of claſhing Arms; 

The Sun's pale Image gave ſo faint a Light, 

That the ſad Earth was almoſt veiPd in Night; 

The Athers Face with fiery Meteors glow'd; 

With Storms of Hail were mingled Drops of Blood; 
A dusky Hue the Morning Star o erſpread, 

And the Moon's Orb was ſtain'd with Spots of >a 

In every place portentous Shrieks were heard, 

The fatal Warnings of th infernal Bird; 

In every Place the Marble melts to Tears; 

While in the Groves, reverd thro length of Years, 
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Boding and awful Sounds the Ear invade; © «+ | f 


And ſolemn Muſic warbles thro the Stade; el 
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No Victim can attone the impious Age, 
No Sacrifice the wrathful Gods aſſuage; 
Dire Wars and civil Fury threat the State; 
And every Omen points out Cæſars Fate: 

Around each hallow'd Shrine, and ſacred Dome, 
Night- howling Dogs diſturb the peaceful Gloom ; 
Their ſilent Seats the wandring Shades forſak 5 
And fearful Tremblings the rock' d City ſhake. 
Yet could not, by theſe Prodigies, be broke 
The plotted Charm, or ſtaid the fatal Stroke; 
Their Swords th' Aſſaſſins in the Temple draw; 
Their murthering Hands nor Gods nor Temples awe; 
This facred Place their bloody Weapons ſtain, 
And Virtue falls before the Altar ſlain. 
"Twas now fair Cypria, with her Woes oppreſt, 
In raging Anguiſh ſmote her heav'nly Breaſt; 
Wild with diſtracting Fears, the Goddeſs try'd 
Her Hero in th' etherial Cloud to hide, 
The Cloud, which youthful Paris did conceal, 
When Menelaiis urged the threatning Steel; 
The Cloud, which once deceiv'd Tydider” Sight, 
And ſav d Aneas in th' unequal Fight. 

When FJove-----In vain, fair Daughter, you aſlay 
To o'er -rule Deſtiny's unconquer d Sway: 
Your Doubts to baniſh, enter Fate's Abode; 
A Privilege to heav'nly Powers allow'd; 
There ſhall you ſee the Records grav'd, in length, 
On Ir'n and ſolid Braſs, with mighty Strength; 
Which Heav'n's and Earth's Concuſſion ſhall endure; 
Maugre all Shocks, eternal and ſecure : 
There, on perennial Adamant, deſign'd, 
The various Fortunes of your Race you'll find: 
22222 z 
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Well I er markd em, and will now alt O 
To thee the ſettled Laws of future Fate. 
He, Goddeſs; for whoſt Death the Fates you dlm 
Has finiſh'd his determin d Courſe with Fame: 
To thee tis givn, at length, that he ſhall ſhine + 
Among the Gods, and grace the worthip'd — 1 
His Son to'all his Ry ape ne S708 
And worthily ſucceed to Empires Care: * 
Our ſelf will lead his Wars, reſolvd to d bl 35 C 
The brave Avenger of his Father's Shade: AT 
To him its Freedom Mutina ſhall owe. ol I 
And Decius his auſpicicmiis Condift kaow ys}. | 
His dreadful Powers ſhall ſhake Pharſahia's dla; | 
And drench in Gore Philipp?s Fields again: 
A mighty Leader, in Scilias Flood. 
Great Pompeys warlike Son, ſhall be fubdu d: 
Egypt's ſoft Queen, adorn d with fatal Charm, 
Shall mourn her Soldier's unſucceſsful Arms; 
Too late ſhall find, her ſwelling Hopes were vain, ' 
And know, that Rome o'er Memphis ſtill muſt reign: 
What name I Afric or Niles hidden Head? 
Far as both Oceans roll, his Power ſhall ſpread: 
All the known Earth to him ſhall Homage Pay> 
And the Seas own his univerſal Sway: : 
When cruel Wat no more'diſturbs Mankind; | 
To civil Studies ſhall he bend his Mind, - © * 
With equal Juſtice guardian Laws ordain, | 
And by his great Example Vice reſtrain: 
Where will his Bounty or his Goodneſs end? 
To Times unborn his'gen'rous Views extend; 
The Virtues of his Heir our Praiſe engage, 
And promiſe . to the n Age: 
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Late ſhall he in his Kindred Orbs be placed, 
With Pylian Years and crowded Honours graced. 
Mean time, your Hero's fleeting Spirit bear, 
Freſh from his Wounds, and change it to a Star: 
So ſhall great Jukhus Rites divine aflume, 
And from the Skies eternal ſmile on Rome. 

This ſpoke; the Goddeſs to the Senate flew ; 


Her Cæſars heav'nly Part the made her Care, 
Nor left the recent Soul to waſte to Air; 

But bore it upwards to its native Skies: 
Glowing with new-horn Fires ſhe faw it riſe; 
Forth ſpringing from her Boſom up it flew, 
And kindling, as it ſoar'd, a Comet grew; 
Above the Lunar Sphere it took its Flight, 
And ſhot behind it a long Trail of Light. 


Where, her fair Form conceal'd from mortal View, 


The Reign of AueGusTvus, in which Ov1d flouriſh'd. 


I bus rais d, his glorious Off- ſpring Julius view d, 
Beneficently Great, and ſcattering Good, 
Deeds, that his own ſurpaſs d, with Joy beheld, 
And his large Heart dilates to be excell'd. 
What tho this Prince refuſes to receive 
The Preference, which his juſter Subjects give; 
Fame uncontroll'd, that no Reſtraint obeys; 
The ge, ſhunn'd by modeſt Virtue, pays, 
And proves diſloyal only in his Praiſe.  - | | 
Tho' great his Sire, him greater we prockim: 
So Atreus yields to Azamemnon's Fame; 
Achilles ſo ſuperior Honours won, 

And Peleus muſt ſubmit to Peleysr? Son; 
Examples yet more Noble to diſcloſe, 
So Saturn was eclipſed, when Jode to Empire roſe: 
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Jove rules the Heav'n's; the Earth Auguſtus fways; 

Each claims a Monarch's and a Father's Praiſe. 
Celeſtials, who for Rome your Cares employ; 

Ye Gods, who guarded the Remains of Troy; 

Ye native Gods, here born and fix'd by Fate; 


_ Ouirinus, Founder of the Roman State; 


O Parent Mars, from whom Quirinus ſprung ; 
Chaſte /e/ta, Czſar's houſhold Gods among, 

Moſt ſacred held; domeſtic Phebus, thou, 

To whom with Veſta chaſte alike we bow; 
Great Guardian of the high Tarpeian Rock; 

And all ye Powers. whom Pate may ina; 

O grant, that Day may claim our Sorrows late, 
When loved Auguſtus ſhall ſubmit to Fate, 

Viſit thoſe Seats, where Gods and Heroes dwell, 


And leave, in Tears, the World he rul'd ſo well! 


The PoE r concludes. 


The Work is finiſh'd, which nor dreads the Rage 
Of Tempeſts, Fire, or War, or waſting Age: 
Come, ſoon or late, Death's undetermin'd Day, 
This mortal Being only can decay; 

My nobler Part, my Fame, ſhall reach the Skics, 
And to late Times with blooming Honours riſe: 
Whate'er th unbounded Roman Power obeys, . 
All Climes and Nations ſhall record my Praiſe: 


"If tis allow'd to Poets to divine, 


One half of round Eternity is mine. 
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